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A Diſpute very learnedly handled by two Ladies, 
in which the Reader may take what Part he 


pleaſes, 
| R. Glanville, who was too much in Love 
to paſs the Night with any great Degree 
of Tranquillity, under the ba e Hoe 
felt; it being the Nature of that Paſſion, 


to magnify the moſt inconſiderable Trifles into Things 
of the greateſt Importance, when they concern the be- 


1 loved Object; did not fail to torment himſelf with a 
. thouſand different Fears, which the 1 Behavi- 
; our of his Father, and the more myſterious Words of 


his Miſtreſs, gave Riſe to. Among many various Con- 
jectures, all equally unreaſonable, he fixed upon one, 
no way advantageous. to Sir Charles; for, ſuppoſin 
that the Folly of Arabella had really diſguſted him, — 
made him deſirous of breaking off the deſigned Match 
between them; he was, as he thought, taking Meaſures 
Vol. II - B to 
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to bring this about, knowing, that if Lady Bella re- 
fuſed to fulfil her Father's Deſire in this Pier 1 
very conſiderable Eſtate would deſcend to him. 
Upon any other Occaſion, Mr, Glanville would not 
have ſuſpected his Father of ſo ungenerous an Action; 
but Lovers think every thing poſſible, which they fear ; 
and being prepoſſeſſed with this Opinion, he reſolved 
the next Morning to ſound his Father's Inclinations, by 
intreating him to endeavour to prevail upon Lady Bela 
to marry him before her Year of Mourning jar the 
Marquis was expired. . i I'Y 
- Attending him, therefore, at Breakfaſt, in his own 
Chamber, he made his deſigned Requeſt, not without 
heedfully obſerving his Countenance at the ſame time; 
and trembling, leſt he ſhould” make him an Anſwer, 
that might confirm his uneaſy, Suſpicion. 

Sir Charles, however, agteeably ſurprized him, by 

omiſing ta comply with his Deſire that Day; for, 
added he, tho' my Niece has ſome odd ways, yet, 
upon the Whole, ſhe is a very accompliſhed Woman; 
and when you are her Huſband, you may probably 
find the Means of curing her of - thoſe little Follies, 
which at preſent are conſpicuous enough; but being 
occaſioned by a Country Education, and a perſect Ig- 
norance of the World, the Inſtruction, which then you 
will not ſcruple to give her, and which, from a Huſ- 
band, without any Offence to her Delicacy; ſhe may 
receive, may reform her Conduct; and make her Be- 

haviour as complete, as, it muſt be confeſſed, both 
her Perſon and Mind now are. SOIT 7 
Mr. Glanville having acquieſced in the Juſtice of 
this Remark, as ſoon as Breakfaſt was over, went to 
viſit the two Ladies, who generally drank their Choco- 
late together. - 2 . 

_ Miſs Glawvill being then in Lady Bella's Apart- 
ment, he was —— admitted, where he found 
them engaged in a high Diſpute, and, much againſt 
his Will, was obliged to be Arbitrator in the Affair, 
they having, upon his Entrance, both appealed to 


3:5: Bt But, in order to place this momentous Affair in a 
8 | true 


Child. £ QUIXOTE. 8 


true Light, tis neceſſary to go back a little, and ac. 
quaint the Reader with What had paſſed in the Apart- 
ment; and alſo, following the Cuſtom of the Ro- 
mance and Novel- Writers, in the Heart, of our He- 
roine. | 
No ſooner were her fair Eyes open in the Morning, 
than the unfortunate. Sir George preſenting himſelf to 
her Imagination, her Thoughts, touſe Scudery's Phraſe, 
were at a cruel War with each other: Sbe wiſhed to 
prevent the Death of this obſequious Lover ; but ſhe 
could not reſolve to preſerve his Life, by giving him 
that Hope he required; and without which, the feared, 
it would be impoſſible for him to live. 

After pondering a few Hours upon che Neceſſity of 
his Caſe, and what a juſt Regard to her own Honour 
required of her, Decorum prevailed ſo much over 
Compaſſion, that ſhe reſolved to abandon the miſerable 
Sir George to all the Rigour of his Deſtiny ; when, 
happily for the diſconſolate Lover, the Hiſtory of the 
fair Amalaxonths coming into her Mind, ſhe remembred, 
that this 1 Princeſs, havi refuſed to mar 
the Perſon, her Father recommended to her, oma 
he had not a Crown upon his Head; nevertheleſs, 
when he was dying for Love of her, condeſcended tb 
viſit him, and even to give him a little Hope, in order 
to preſerve his Life : She conceived it could be no 
Blemiſh to her Character, if ſhe followed the Example 
of this moſt glorious Princeſs; and ſuffered herſelf to 
relax a little in her Severity, to prevent the Effects of 
her Lover's Deſpair. 

Fear not, Arabella, ſaid the to herſelf 3 fear not to 
obey the Dictates of thy Compaſſion, fince the glorious 
Amalazontha juſtifies, by her Example, the "Means 
thou wilt uſe to preſerve a noble Life, which depends 
upon a few Words thou ſhalt utter. 

When ſhe had taken this Reſolution, 1 rung her 
Bell for her Women; and as ſoon as ſhe was dreſſed, 
ſne e them all but Lacy, whom ſhe ordered to 
=_ Paper and Pens, telling her, ſhe would write 

_ to Sir George's Letter, 
| E obeyed with 3 Joy 3 and by that -_—__ 
| 2.1 a 
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had brought her Lady all the Materials for Writing, 
her Mind was changed; ſhe having reflected, that 
Amalazont ha, whoſe . in order to avoid the 
Cenſure of future Ages, ſhe was reſolved exactly to 
follow, did not write to Ambiomer, but paid him a 
Viſit, ſhe reſolved to do the like; and therefore bid 
Lucy take them away again, telling her: She had 
thought better of it, and would not write to him. 
Lucy, extremely concerned at this Reſolution, obeyed 
her very ſlowly, and with great ſeeming Regret. 
I perceive, faid Arabella, you are afraid, I ſhall 


abandon the unfortunate Man you ſolicit for, to the 


Violence of his Deſpair ; but tho? I do not intend to 


write to him, yet I'll make 'uſe of a Method, perhaps 


as effectual; for, to ſpeak truly, I mean to make him 

a Viſit ; for by this time his Fever is, I ſuppoſe, vio- 

lent enough to make him keep his Bet. 
And will you be fo good, Madam, ſaid Lacy, to go 


and ſee the poor Gentleman? I warrant you, he will 
be ready to die for Joy, when he ſees you. 
There muſt be proper Precautions uſed, ſaid Arabella, 


to prevent thoſe Conſequences, which the ſudden and 
unexpected Sight of me may produce. Thoſe about 
him, I ſuppoſe, will have Diſcretion enough for that: 
Therefore give Orders for the Coach to be made 
ready, and tell my Women, they muſt attend me 
and be ſure you give them PindRioas, when I 


enter Sit George's Chamber, to ſtay at a convenient 


Diſtance, in order to leave me an Opportunity of 
ſpeaking to him, without being heard: As for you, 
you may approach the Bed - ſide with me; ſince, being 


my Confident, you may hear all we have to ſay. 


Arabella, having thus ſettled the Ceremonial of her 


Viſit, according to the Rules preſcribed by Romances, 


Gat down to her Tea- table, having ſent to know, if 
Miſs Glanville was up, and received for Anſwer, that 
ſhe would attend her at Breakfaſt. 
-* Arabella, who had at firſt determined to ſay nothing 


of this Affair to her Couſin, could not reſiſt the Deſire 
ſhe had of talking upon a Subject ſo intereſting ; and, 
telling ber with a Smile, that ſhe was about to make a 


very 


Sari. Gore 5 
very charitable Viſit that Morning, aſked her, if ſhe 
was diſpoſed to bear her Company in it. | 
I know you Country Ladies, faid Miſs Clou 2 
are very fond of ey your ſick Neighbours ; For 
my Part, Ido not love ſuch a grave kind of Amuſement 
yet, for the ſake of the Airing, W cate e 
to attend you. | 
I think, ſaid Arabella, with a more ſerious Air than 
before, it behoves every generous Perſon to compaſ- 
ſionate the Misfortunes of their Acquaintance and 
Friends, and to relieve them as far as lies in theit 
Power; but thoſe Miſeries we ourſelves occaſion/to 
others, demand, in a more particular Manner, our 
Pity z and, if conſiſtent with onour, our Relief. 
And pray, returned Miſs Glanville, who is it y 
have done any Miſchief to, which you are to _ 
by this charitable Viſit, as you call it? 
The Miſchief | have done, replied Arabella, bluſh- 
ing, and caſting down her Eyes, was not voluntary, 
ure you: Yet I will not ſcruple to repair it) if I 
can; tho, ſince. my Power is confined: _ certain 
unavoidable Laws, my Endeavours may n 
have all the Succeſs I 5 win. 70 
Well, but, dear Couſin, interrupted Miſs Glawvi 1 
tell me in plain Egliſb, what this Miſchief 5 is, which 
vou have done; and to what 1 you oo going 
out this Morning? | 
| Tam going to pay a | Viſit to Sir George — 
replied Aabella; and I intreat you, r Couſin, to 
pardon me for robbing you of ſo accompliſhed a Lover. 
I really always thought he was in Love with you, till 
I was undeceived by ſome Words he ſpoke Yeſterday 
and a Letter I received from him laſt Night, in which 
he has been bold enough to declare his Paſſion to me, 
and, through the Apprehenſion of my Anger, is this 
Moment ying with Grief z and tis to reconcile him 
to Life, that I have prevailed upon myſelf to make 
him a Vilit, in which charitable Deſign, as I burn 
before, I ſhould be glad 2 Comp 0 | 
Miſs Glanvilk, who believed not a Word: Lady 
3 B 3 Bella 
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Bella had ſaid, burſt out a laughing, at a Speech, that 

appeared to her ſo extremely falſe and ridiculous. 
I ſee, ſaid Arabella, you are of a Humour to divert 

rſelf wich the Miſeries of a deſpairing Lover; and 

* his. Particular, you greatly reſemble the fair and 
witty Doralſs, who always jeſted at ſuch Maladies as 
are n by Love: flowerer, this Inſenſibility 
does not become yon ſo well as her, ſince all her Con. 
duct was conformable to it, no Man in the World 
being bold enough to talk to her of Love; but you, 
Couſin, are ready, even by 33 own Confeſſion, to 
liſten to ſuch Diſcourſes from an y; and therefore 
this Behaviour, in you, may 2 with more yaw 
tering Levity, than Wie dee 50 

I perceive, Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glawills, 1 have 
e the worſt of thoſe Compariſons you are pleaſed 
to make between me and other People; but, I aſſure 
you, as free and indiſereet as you think me, I ſhould 
very much {cru ple - viſit 2 Man, upom any Occaſion 
Whatever. 
1 am quite aſtonithed: Miſs Glanville, refuned 
| #frabelle,: to hear: you allume a Character of ſo much 
Severity; you, who have granted F avours of a Kind 
in a very great Degree criminal. 
Favours! interrupted Miſs Glanville, criminal Fa- 
yours! Pray explain yourſelf, Madam. 
- Yes, Couſin, ſai Arabella, I repeat it a) ain; 
eriminal Favours, uch as allowing Perſons to talk 10 
you of Love; not not forbidding then — to write to you; 


them ities of being alone with you for 
i, Moments vo. and ſeveral other Civilities 


of the like Nature, which no Man can poſſibly merit, 
under many Years Services, Fidelity, and Pains: All 
theſe are criminal ee and highly blameable in a 
Lady, who has any Regard for her. Reputation. 
All theſe, wrt is Glanville, are nothing in 
Compariſon: of making them Viſits ; and no Woman, 


Who bas an Reputation at al, will be witz of taki . 
uch Liberties. PIES 80 T Ts þ 


| What! Bis replied Arabella, n e Want by 


* 


= 


| con 


Chap. l. IX OT. 5 


this Inſinuation, to caſt any Cenſures upon the Virtue 
of the divine Mandana, the haughty Amalaxontha, the 
fair Statira, the cold and rigid Pariſatis, and many 


other illuſtrious Ladies, who did not ſeruple to viſit 


Lovers, when confined to their Beds, either by the 
Wounds they received in Battle, or the more cruel and 
dangerous ones they ſuffered from their Eyes? Theſe 
chaſte Ladies, who never granted a Kiſs of their Hand 
to a Lover, till he was upon the Point of being their 
Huſband, would nevertheleſs moſt charitably condeſcend 
to approach their Bed ſide, and ſpeak ſome compaſ- 
ſionate Words to them, in order to promote their Cure, 
and make them ſubmit to live; nay, theſe divine 


Beauties would not refuſe to grant the ſame Favout 


to Perſons whom they did not love, to re the 
fatal Conſequences of 7 * Deſpair. 

Lord, Madam ! interrupted 15 Glanville, 18 
der you can talk ſo blaſphemouſly, to call a Parcel of 
90 dent Creatures divine, and ſuch terrible Words. 

Do you know, Miſs, ſaid Arabella, with a fern 
Look, that tis of the greateſt Princeſſes that ever were, 
whom you ſpeak in this irreverent Manner? Is it poſ- 
ſible, that you can be ignorant of the ſublime Quality of 
Mandan, who was the Heireſs of Two powerful 


Kingdoms? ' Are you not ſenſible, that Amalaxontha 


was Queen of Turringia? And will you pretend to 
deny the glorious. Extraction of Statir ra and 1 W 
Princeſſes of Pera? 


1 ſhall not trouble WES? to deny: 


them, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville , gon —— 


of them before; and . I do not chooſe to be 
always talking of Queens and Princeſſes, as if I thought 

none but ſuch great People were worthy my Notice : 
It looks ſo affected, I ſhould 1 ne _ one laughed 
at me, that heard me. 79145 Aten ge 
Since you are ſo very ſcrupulous, — Arabella, 
that you dare not imitate the Sublimeſt among Mortal; 
I can furniſh you with _ Examples, from the Con- 
duct of Perſons, whoſe Quali a Mp was not much ſuperior 
to yours, which may recon to an Action, you 
at e profents with ſo lite Reaſon, condemn: And, te 
name 
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name but One among ſome Thouſands, the fair Cleo- 
nice, the moſt rigid and auſtere Beauty in all Serdis, 
paid ſeveral Viſits. to the paſſionate Ligdanis, when 
his Melancholy, at the ill Succeſs of his Paſſion, : threw 


him into a Fever, that confined him to his Bed. 


And pray, Madam, who was that Gleonice ? ſaid 
Miſs Glanville; and where did ſhe live? 
In Sardis, I tell you, ſaid Arabella, in the Kingdom 


of Lydia. 


Oh ! then it is not in our Kingdom, ſaid Miſs 
Glanville : What ſignifies what Foreigners do; I ſhall 
never form my Conduct, upon the. Example of Out- 
landiſh People; what is common enough in their Coun- 
tries, would be very particular here; and you can 
never perſuade me that it is ſeemly for Ladies to pay 
Viſits to Men in their Beds. ET 

A Lady, ſaid Arabella, extremely angry at her 
Couſin's Obſtinacy, who will ſuffer Men to preſs her 
Hand, write to her, and talk to her of Love, ought 
to be aſhamed of ſuch: an affected Niceneſs, as that 


you pretend to | 
I wſiſt upon it, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, that 
all thoſe innocent Liberties you rail at, may be taken 


any Woman, without giving the World room 

to cenſure her: but, without being very bold and im- 
dent, ſhe cannot go to fee Men in their Beds; a 
Freedom. that only becomes a Siſter, or near Relation. 
So then, replied Arabella, reddening with Vexation, 
you will * in affirming the divine Mandana was 


15 ſhe paid ſuch indiſcreet Viſits as thoſe, ſhe was, 
ſaid Miſs Glanuilk. | | 
Oh Heavens! cried Arabella, have I lived to hear 
the moſt illuſtrious Princeſs, that ever was in the Werld, 
ſo ſhamefully reflected on? ently anne v2 
. Bleſs me, Madam! ſaid Miſs Glanville, what Rea- 


ſon have you to defend the Character of this Princeſs 


* She will hardly thank you for your Pains, I 1 
Were you acquainted with the Character of that moſt 


- generous Princeſs, ſaid Arabella, you would be con- 


yinced , 
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vinced, that ſhe was ſenſible of the ſmalleſt Benefits; 
but it is not with a View of acquiring her Favour, that 
I defend her againſt your inhuman Aſperſions, ſince it 
is more than two thouſand Years ſince ſhe died; yet 
common Juſtice obliges me to vindicate a Perſon ſo 
illuſtrious for her Birth and Virtue ; and were you not 
my Coufin, I ſhould expreſs my Reſentment 1 in another 
Manner, for the Injury you do her. | 

Truly, ſaid Miſs Glanville, I am not nach obliged 
to you, Madam, for not downright quarrelling with 
me for one that has been in her Grave Two thouſand 
Years : However, nothing ſhall make me change m 
Opinion, and I am ſure moſt People will be of my Side 
of the Argument. 

That Moment Mr. Glanvile ſending for Permiſſion 
to wait upon Arabella, ſhe ordered him to be admitted, 
telling Miſs Glanville, the would acquaint her Brother 
with the Diſpute : To which ſhe conſented. 


5 


_— 


CHAP. u. 


Which inculcates by a very good E ample, that a 
Perſon ought not to be too haſiy in deciding a 
Rueftion he does not per fettly underſtand. 


Y OU are come very opportunely, Sir, ſaid Ara- 
hella, when he entered the Room, to be Judge of 
a great Controverſy between Miſs Glanville and myfelt. 
I beſeech you therefore, let us have your Opinion upon 
the Matter. 

Miſs Glanville maintains, * it is leſs criminal in 
a Lady to hear Perſons talk to her of Love, allow 
them to kiſs her Hand, and permit them to write to 
her, than to-make a charitable Vifit to a Man who is 
confined to his Bed through the Violence of his Paſſion 
and Deſpair ;. the Intent of this Viſit being only to pre- 
vent the Death of an unfortunate Lover, and, if necel- 
ſary, to lay her Commands upon him to live. | 

And this latter is your Opinion, 1 is it not, Madam? 
aid * Glanville. 


Certainly : 
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Tertainly, Sir, replied Arabella, and in this I am 
juſtified by all the Heroines of Antiquity. | 

Then you muſt be in the Right, returned Mr. Glan- 
ville, both becauſe your own Judgment tells you ſo, 
and alſo the Example of theſe Heroines you mention. 
Well, Madam, interrupted Miſs Glanville haſtily, 
| fince my Brother has given Sentence on your Side, I 
ee. you will not delay your Viſit to Sir George any 
onger. 

How, ſaid Mr. Glanville, ſurprized, is Lady Bella 
going to viſit Sir George? Pray, Madam, may I pre- 
fame to inquire the Reaſon for your doing him this ex- 
traordinary Favour ? | p 

You are not very wiſe, ſaid Arabella, looking gravely 
upon Miſs Glanville, to diſcover a Thing, which may 
haply create a Quarrel between your Brother, and the 
unfortunate Perſon you ſpeak of: Yet fince this Indiſ- 
cretion cannot be recalled, we muſt endeavour to pre- 
vent the Conſequences of it. : ; 
 T affure you, Madam, interrupted Mr. Glanvile, 
extremely impatient to know the Meaning of theſe Hints, 

ou have nothing to fear from me: Therefore you need 
bot think yourſelf under any Neceſſity of ' concealing 
this Affair from me. ! n 

You are not, haply, ſo moderate as you pretend, 
ſaid Arabella, (who would not have been diſpleaſed to 
have ſeen him in all the jealous Tranſports of an en- 
raged Orontes) ; but whatever enſues, I can no longer 
keep from your Knowlege, a Truth your Siſter has begun 
to diſcover; but, in telling you what you defire to know, 
] expect you will ſuppreſs all Inclinations to Revenge, 
and truſt the Care of your Intereſt to my Generoſity. 
| You are to know — that in the Perſon of your 
Friend Sir George, you have a Rival, haply the more 
to be feared, as his Paſſion is no leſs reſpectful than 
violent: I poſſibly tell you more than T ought, purſued 
ſhe, bluſhing, and caſting down her Eyes, when I con- 
feſs, that for certain Conſiderations, wherein 222 
you are concerned, I have received the firſt Inſinuation 
of this Paſſion with Diſdain enough; and J aſſure 
myſelf, that you are too generous to deſire any Revenge 


to go on with his Reading. 


at e EG 
nv JW * 1 
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upon a miſerable Rival, of whom Death is going to free 


ou. 
, Then taking Sir George's Letter out of her Cabinet, 
ſhe preſented it to Mr. Glanville, | 

Read this, added ſhe; but read it without ſuffering 
yourſelf to be tranſported with any violent Motions of 
Anger: And as in Fight, Lam perſuaded you would not 
oppreſs. a fallen and vanquiſhed Foe ; ſo in Love, I 
may hope an unfortunate Rival will merit your Com- 
paſſion. 1 | 

Never doubt it, Madam, replied Mr. Glanville, re- 
ceiving the Letter, which Miſs Glanville, with a beat- 
ing Heart, earneſtly deſired to hear read. Her Bro- 
ther, after aſking Permiſſion of Arabella, prepared 
to gratify her Curioſity; but he no ſooner, read the firſt 
Sentence, than, notwithſtanding all his Endeavours, a 
Smile appeared in his Face; and Miſs'Glanvite, leſs 
able, and indeed leſs concerned: to reſtrain her Mirth 
at the uncommon Stile, burſt out a laughing, with ſo 
much Violence, as obliged her Brother to ſtop, and 
counterfeit a terrible Fit of Coughing, in order to avoid 
giving Arabella the like Offene. 

The Aftoniſhment of this Lady, at the ſurpriſing 


n 


and unexpected Effect her Lover's Letter produced on 


Miſs Glan ville, kept her in a profound Silence, her 


Eyes wandering from the Siſter to the Brother; who, 
continuing his Cough, was not able, for ſome Moments, 
Arabella, during this Interval, having recovered 
herſelf a little, aſked Miſs Glanville, if the found any: 


| thing in a Lover's Deſpair, capable of diverting her 


ſo much, as ſhe ſeemed to be with that of the unfor- 
tunate Sir George ? | SE þ 

My Siſter, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glawvile, preventing 
her Reply, knows ſo many of Sir George's Efidelities, 
that ſhe cannot perſuade herſelf he is really in ſuch a 
dangerous Way as he infinuates : Therefore you ought 
not to be ſurprized, if ſhe is rather diſpoſed to laugh at 
this Epiſtle, than to be moved with any Concern for 


the Writer, who, though he is my Rival, I muſt fay, 


appears to be in a deplorable Condition. 8 
Pray, 
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Pray, Sir, reſumed Arabella, a little compoſed b 
| thoſe Words, finiſh the Letter: Your Siſter may bol. 
ſibly find more Cauſe for Pity than Contempt, in the 
latter Part of it. 
Mr. Glanville, giving a Look to his Siſter, ſufficient 
to make her comprehend, that he would have her re- 
ſtrain her Mirth for the future, proceeded in his Read- 
ing; but every Line increaſing his ſtrong Inclination 
to laugh, when he came to the pathetic Wiſh, that her 
fair Eyes might ſhed ſome Tears upon his Tomb, no 
longer able to keep his aſſumed Gravity, he threw 
down the Letter in a counterfeited Rage. | 
- * Curſe the ſtupid Fellow! cried he, is he mad, to 
call the fineſt Black Eyes in the Univerſe, fair. Ah! 
Couſin, ſaid he to Arabella, he muſt be little acquainted 
with the Influence of your Eyes, ſince he can fo egre- 
giouſly miſtake their Colour. 2 

And it is very plain, replied Arabella, that you are 
little acquainted with the ſublime Language in which he 
writes, ſince you find Fault with an Faithet, which 
marks the Beauty, not the Colour, of thoſe Eyes he 
praiſes ; for, in fine, Fair is indifferently applied, as 
well to Black and Brown Eyes, as to Light and Blue 
ones, when they are either really lovely in themſelves, 
or by the Lover's Imagination created fo : And there- 
fore, ſince Sir George's Prepoſſeſſion has made him ſee 
Charms in my Eyes, which queſtionleſs are not there; 
by calling them fair, he has very happily expreſſed. 
himſelf, - fince therein he has the Sar Rio of thoſe 
great Hiſtorians, who wrote the Hiſtories of Lovers he 
ſeems to imitate, as well in his Actions as Stile. 

I find my Rival is very nappy in your Opinion, 
Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville ; and I am apt to believe, 
I ſhall have more Reaſon to envy than' pity his Situ- 
ation. þ 155 Ds 
I you keep within the Bounds I preſcribe you, re- 
plied Arabella, you ſhall have no Reaſon to envy his 
Situation; but, conſidering the Condition to which his 
Deſpair has by this Time certainly reduced him, Hu- 
manity requires that we ſhould take ſome Care of him; 
and, to ſhew you how great my Opinion of your Ge- 

2 neroſity 


5 
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neroſity is, I will even intreat you to accompany me in 
the Viſit I am going to make him. | 
Mr. Glanville, being determined, if poſſible, to 
prevent her expoſing, herſelf, affected to be extremely 
moved at this Requeſt ;' and, riſing from his Chair in 
great ſeeming Agitation, traverſed the Room for ſome 
Moments, without ſpeaking a Word : Then ſuddenly 
ſtopping 2 : = 
And can you, Madam, ſaid he, looking upon Ara- 
bella, ſuppoſe, that I will conſent to your viſiting my 
Rival ; and that I will be mean enough to attend you 
myſelf to his Houſe? Do you think, that Orontes you 
have often reproached me with, would act in ſuch a 
Manner? 
I I don't know how Orentes would have acted in this 
Caſe, ſaid Arabella, becauſe it never happened that 
ſuch a Proof of his Submiſſion was ever deſired of 
him; but, conſidering that he was of a very fiery and 
Jealous Diſpoſition, it is probable he might act as 
you do. 5 
. I always underſtood, Madam, faid Mr. Glanville, 
that Orontes was a Favourite of yours, but it ſeems I 
was miſtaken. | | 
Jou will be very unjuſt, ſaid Arabella, to draw any 
unfavourable Concluſion from what I have ſaid, to the 
Prejudice of that valiant Prince, for whom I confeſs I 


have a great Eſteem; and truly whoever reflects upon 


the great Actions he did in the Wars between the 
Amazons and the fierce Naoeharzanes King of the Qlici- 


ans, muſt needs conceive a very high Idea of his Mir- 


tue; but if I cannot bring the Example of O-oxres to 
influence you in the. preſent Caſe, I can mention thoſe 
of other Perſons, no leſs illuſtrious for their Birth and 
Courage, than him. Did not the brave Mermon, when 
his Rival Oxyatres was ſick, intreat the beautiful Bar- 
ſina to favour him with a Viſit? And the complaiſant 
Huſband of the divine Pariſatis was not contented with 


barely deſiring her to viſit Lyſemachus, who was dying + 

with Deſpair at her Marriage, but would many times 

bring ber himſelf to the Bed-ſide of this unfortunate \ 
Vo C N Lover, "A 
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Lover, and, leaving her there, give him an Opportu- 
nity of telling her what he ſuffered for her ſake. 

I am afraid, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, I ſhall 
never be capable of imitating either the brave Menmon, 
nor the complaiſant Lyſimachus, in this Caſe, and the 
Humour of Orontes ſeems to me the moſt com- 
mendable. © | | | 

Nevertheleſs, ſaid Arabella, the Humour of Orontes 
coſt him an infinite Number of Pains; and it may hap- 

pen, = will as near reſemble him in his Fortune as 
you do in his Diſpoſition : But pray let us end this 
Diſpute at preſent. If you are not generous enough to 
viſit an unfoftunate Rival, you ſhall not put a Stop to 
the Charity of my Intentions ; and ſince Miſs Glanville 
is all of a ſudden become fo ſevere, that ſhe will not 
- accompany me in this Viſit, I ſhall be contented with 
the Attendance of my Women. 5 5 
Saying this, ſhe roſe from her Seat, calling Lucy, 
and ordered her to bid her Companions attend. 
Mr. Glanville, ſeeing her thus determined, was al- 
. - moſt mad with Vexation. 

Upon my Soul, Madam, faid he, ſeizing her Hand, 

you muſt not go. 

How, Sir! ſaid Arabella, ſternly. 

Not without ſeeing me die firſt, reſumed he, in a 
languiſhing Tone. | . 
Juou muſt not die, replied Arabella, a little ſoftened, 
nor muſt you pretend to hinder me from going. 
- Nay, bake, ſaid Glanville, one of theſe two 
Things will certainly happen: Either you muſt reſolve 
' not to viſit Sir George, or elſe be contented to ſee me 
die at your Feet. 

Was ever any Lady in fo cruel a Dilemma? ſaid 
| Arabella, throwing herſelf into the Chair in a lan- 
guiſhing Poſture : What can I do to prevent the Fate 
j of two Perſons, one of whom I infinitely pity, - and the 


other, obſtinate as he is, I cannot hate? Shall I refolve 
to let the miſerable Bellnour die, rather than grant him 
a Fayour the moſt rigid Virtue would not refuſe him? 
or ſhall I, by oppoſing the impetuous n, of a 
1 | | . . er, 
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Lover, to whom I am ſomewhat obliged, make my- 
ſelf the Author of his Death? Fatal Neceſſity ! which 

obliges me either to be cruel or unjuſt; and, with a 


Diſpoſition to neither, makes me, in ſome Degree, 
guilty of both! EE 


CHAP. II. | 
In which our Heroine is in ſome little Confuſion. 


W HIL E Arabella was uttering this pathetic Com- 
I plaint, Mr. Glanville, with Pang Difficulty, 
kept himſelf from ſmiling; and, by lome ſupplicating 
Looks to his Siſter, prevented her laughing out; yet 
ſhe gigled in ſecret behind her Fan: But Arabella was 
ſo loſt in her melancholy Reflections, that ſhe kept her 
Eyes immoveably fixed on the Ground for ſome Mo- 
ments : At laſt, caſting an upbraiding Grace at Glan- 
ville z 5 — | | 
Is it poſſible, crucl Perſon that you are ! ſaid ſhe to 
him, that you can, without Pity, 90 me ſuffer ſo much 
 Vneaſineſs; and knowing the Senſibility of my Tem- 
per, can expoſe me to the Grief of being acceſſary to 
the Death of an unfortunate Man, guilty indeed of 2 
too violent Paſſion, which merits a gentler Puniſhment, 
than that you doom him to? | . ; 
Don't be uneaſy, dear Couſin, interrupted Miſs 
Glanville; I dare aſſure you Sir George won't die, 
It is impoſſible to think that, ſaid Arabella, ſince he 
has not ſo much as received a Command from me te 
live ; but. tell me truly, purſued ſhe, do you believe it 
probable, that he will obey me, and live ? 
Indeed, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, I could (wear 
for him that he will | 1 
Well, replied Arabella, I will content myſelf with 
ſending him = Commands in Writing; but it is to be 
inks they will not have ſo much Efficacy upon his 
irit. | 5 
PN Glanville, extremely pleaſed that ſhe had laid 
aſide her Deſign of Sir George, did not . 
| 2 er 
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her writing to him, though he was plotting how to 
8 us Perm a0 
prevent the Letter reaching his Hands; and while ſhe 


went info her Cloſet to write, he conferred with his 


Siſter upen the Means he ſhould uſe, expreſſing, at the 
fame time, great Reſentment againſt Sir George, for 
endeavouring to ſupplant him in his Couſin's Aflection. 

What then, ſaid Miſs Glanville, do you really ima- 
gine Sir George is in Love with Lady Bella? 

He is either in Love with her Perſon or Eftate, 
replied Mr. Glanville, or perhaps with both; for ſhe is 
handſome enough to gain a Lover of his Merit, tho? 
ſhe had no Fortune; and ſhe has Fortune enough to do 


it, tho? ſhe had no Beauty. 


My Couſin is well enough, to be ſure, ſaid Miſs 
Glanville ; but I never could think her a Beauty. 

If, replied Mr. Glanville, a moſt lovely Complec- 
tion, regular Features, 2 fine Stature, an elegant 
Shape, and an inexpreſſible Grace in all her Motions, 
can form a Beauty, Lady Bela may pretend to that 
Character, without any Diſpute. on; f 

Though ſhe was all that you fay, returned Miſs 
Sn J am certain Sir George is not in Love with 

o... | | 

I wiſh I was certain of that, replied Mr. Glanville 
for *tis very probable you are miſtaken. 5 

Jou may ſee by his Letter, interrupted Miſs Glau- 
ville, what a Jeſt he makes of her; and if you had 
heard how he talked to her the other Day in the Gar- 
den, you would have died with Laughing ; yet my 


poor Couſin thought he was very ſerious, and was ſo 
tooliſhly pleaſed ! „ | = 


I aſſure you Charlotte, ſaid Mr. Glanville, gravely, 


I ſhall take it very ill, if you make fo free with your 


Couſin's little Foibles; and if Sir George preſumes to 
make a Jeſt of her, as you ſay, I ſhall teach him better 
Manners. . 

You are the ſtrangeſt Creature in the World! ſaid 
Miſs Glanville: A Minute or two ago, you was wilh- 


ing to be ſure he was not in Love with her; and now 
you are angry, when J aſſure you he is only in Jeſt. 


Arabella, 
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Arabella, that Moment coming out of her Cloſet, 


broke off their Diſcourſe. I have written to Sir George, 
ſaid ſhe, addreſſing herſelf to Mr. Glanville ; and you 
are at Liberty, if you pleaſe, to read my Letter, 
which I propoſe to ſend away immediately. 


Mr. Glanville, taking the Letter out of her Hand, 


with a low Bow, began to read it to himſelf ; but 


Arabella, willing his Siſter ſhould alſo be acquainted © * 


with the Contents, obliged him, much againſt his 
Will, to read it aloud. It was as follows : 


Arabella, To Bellmour. 


W claration may Have given me, yet my Reſent- 
ment will be appeaſed with a leſs Puniſhment than 


Death: And that Grief and Submiſſion you have 


teſtified in your Letter, may haply have already pro- 
cured you Pardon for your Fault, provided you do not 
forfeit it by Diſobedience. | 

I therefore command you to live, and command you 
by all that Power you have given me over you. \ 

Remember I require no more of you, than Pariſatis 
did of Lyſmachus, in a more cruel and inſupportable 
Misfortune: Imitate then the Obedience and Submiſſion 
of that illuſtrious Prince ; and tho' you ſhould be as un- 
fortunate as he, let your Courage alſo be equal to his; 


and, like him, be contented with the Eſteem that is 


offered you, fince it is all that can be beſtowed, by 


Arabe lla. 


| 


Mr. Glanville, finding by this Epiſtle, that Arabella 


did not deſign to encourage the Addreſſes of Sir George, 
would not have been againſt his receiving it, had he 
not feared the Conſequence of his having ſuch a con- 
vincing Proof of the Peculiarity of her Temper in his 
Poſſeſſion z and while he kept the Letter in his Hand, 
as if he wanted to conſider it a little better, he medi- 
tated on the Means to prevent its being ever delivered; 
and had poſſibly fixed upon ſome ſucceſsful Contrivance, 
when a Servant coming Ny to inform the Ladies, that 


HATEVER Offence your preſumptuous De- 


Sir 
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Sir George was come to wait on them, put an End to 
his Schemes; and he immediately ran down to receive 
him, not being willing to increaſe, by his Stay, the 
Aſtoniſhment and Confuſion, which appeared in the 
Countenance of Arabella, at hearing a Man, whom 
ſhe had believed and repreſented to be dying, was come 
to pay her a Viſit. | D | 


* 


CHEE 7 ©: 
Where the Lady extricates herſelf out of her for- 


mer Confuſion, to the great Aſtoniſbment, we 
will ſuppoſe of the Reader. | 


ISS Glanville, not having ſo much Delicacy as 

I her Brother, could not help exulting a little 
upon this Occaſion. 5 e 

After the terrible Fright you have been in, Madam, 
ſaid ſhe, upon Sir George's Account, I wonder you do 
not rather think it is his Ghoſt than himſelf, that is 

oo SY Oo I, boy 

' 'Fhere is no Queſtion, but it is himſelf that is come, 
ſaid Arabella, (who had already reconciled: this Viſit, 
to her firſt Thoughts of him;) and it is, haply, to 
execute his fatal ag in my Preſence, that has 
brought him here; and, like the unfortunate 4gilmond, 
he means to convince me of his Fidelity and Love, by 
falling upon his Sword before my Eyes. 

Bleſs me, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, what horrid 
Things come into your Head ! I vow: you terrify me 
oat of my Wits, to hear you. e HS FORE Bil 
There is no Occaſion for your Fe 


ars, interrupted: 
Arabella: Since we already ſuſpect his Deſigns, it wall 
be very eaſy to prevent them: Had the Princeſs of the 
Sarmatians known the fatal Intentions of her deſpair- 
ing Lover, doubtleſs, ſhe would have: uſed ſome Pre- 
cautions to hinder him from executing them; for want 
of which, ſhe ſaw the miſerable Ailmond weltering in 
his Blood at her Feet; and with Reaſon accuſed herſelf 
of being the Cauſe of ſo deplorable a Spectacle. 


The 


b 


= 
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The Aſtoniſhment Miſs Glanville was in, to hear 
her Couſin talk in this Manner, kept her from giving 
her any Interruption, while ſhe related ſeveral other 

terrible Inſtances of Deſpair. | 
In the mean time, Sir George, who was inpatient 
to go up to Lady Bella's Apartment, having flattered 
himſelf with an Hope, that his Letter was favourably 


received; and that he ſhould be permitted to hope at 


leaſt; made a ſhort Viſit to Sir Charles in his own 
Room; and accompanied by Mr. Glanville, who was 
reſolved to ſee in what manner Arabella received him, 
went to her Apartment. 5 485 
As he had taken care, at his Entrance, to aecom- 
modate his Looks to the Character he had aſſumed of 
an humble deſpairing Lover, Arabella no ſoener ſaw 
him, but her Countenance changed; and, making a 


5 


Sign to Mr. Glanville, who could not comprehend what 


ſhe meant, to ſeize upon the Guard of his Sword, ſhe 
haſtily ſtept forward to meet him. ENS 

I am too well convinced, ſaid ſhe to Sir George, that 
the Intent of your coming hither To- day, is to commit 
ſome Violence againſt yourſelf before my Eyes: But 


liſten not, I beſeech you, to the DiQates of your De- 


ſpair: Live; I command you live; and fince you ſay, 
I have the abſolute Diſpoſal of your Life, do not de- 
prive yourſelf of it, without the Conſent of her, on 
whom you profeſs to have beſtowed it. 

Sir George, who did not imagine Arabella would 
communicate his Letter to her Coufins, and only ex- 
pected ſome diſtant Hints from her concerning it, was 
ſo confounded at this Reception before them, that he 


was not able to reply: He bluſhed, and turned pale 


alternately; and, not daring to look, either upon Miſs 
Glanville, or her Brother, or to meet the Eyes of the 
fair Viſionary, who, with great Impatience, expected 
his Anſwer,, he hung . down his Head in a very filly 
Poſture ; and, by his Silence, confirmed A abells in 
„„ . wars 
As he did not want for Wit and Aſſurance, during 
that Interval of Silence, and Expectation from all Par- 
ties; his Imagination ſuggeſted to him the Means of 
e | extricating 


20 The FEMALE Bock v. 


extricating himſelf out of the ridiculous Perplexity he 
was in; and as it concerned him greatly to avoid any 
Quarrel, with the Brother and Siſter, he determined 
to turn the whole Matter into a Jeſt ; but, if poſſible, 
to manage it ſo, that Arabella ſhould not enter into his 
Meaning. | | 

Raiſing therefore his Eyes, and looking upon Ara- 
bella with a melancholy Air; 

You are not deceived, Madam, faid he : This Cri- 
minal, with whom you are fo juſtly offended, comes 
with an Intention to die at your Feet, and breathe out 
his miſerable Life, to expiate thoſe Crimes of which 
you accuſe him: But ſince your ſevere Compaſſion will 
oblige me to live, I obey, oh! moſt divine, but cruel. 
Arabella] J obey. your harſh Commands; and, by en- 
deavouring to live, give you a more convincing Proof 
of that Reſpect and Submiſſion I ſhall always have for 
your Will. | 
I expected no leſs from your Courage and Generoſity, 
ſaid Arabella, with a Look of great Complacency ; 
and fince you ſo well know how to imitate the great 
Lyſfimachus in your Obedience, I ſhall not be leis ac- 
knowleging than the fair Pariſaris; but will have for 
you an Efteem equal to that Virtue I have obſerved in 
8 5 
4 Sir George having received this gracious Promiſe, 
with a moſt profound Bow, turned to Mr. Glanville, 
with a kind of chaſtened Smile upon his Countenance. 
And, you, fortunate and deſerving Knight, ſaid he, 
happy in the Affections of the faireſt Perſon in the 
World! grudge me not this. ſmall Alleviation of m 
Misfortunes ; and envy me not that Eſteem, which 
alone is able to make me ſuffer Life, while you poſleſs, 
in the Heart of the divine Arabella, a Felicity that 
might be envied by the greateſt Monarchs in the 
World. 3 5 
As diverting as this Scene was, Mr. Glanville was 
extremely uneaſy: For though Sir Georges Stratagem 
took, and he believed he was only. indulging the Gaiety 
of his Humour, by carrying on this Farce; yet he 
could not endure, he ſhould divert himſelf at Arabella's 
e f Expence. 


— 
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Expence. The ſolemn Speech he had made him, did 

indeed force him to ſmile; but he ſoon aſſumed a 
aver Look, and told Sir George, in a low Voice, that 

when he had finiſhed his Viſit, he ſhould be glad te 
take a Turn with him in the Garden. 


Sir George promiſed to follow him, and Mr. lan- 
wille left the Room, and went into the Gardens; 


where the Baronet, having taken a reſpectful Leave of 
Arabella, and, by a fly Glance, convinced Miſs Glan- 
ville, he had ſacrificed her Couſin to her Mirth, went 
to join her Brother. FR 
Mr. Glanville, as ſoon as he ſaw him, walked to 
meet him with a very reſerved Air: Which Sir George 
obſerving, and being reſolved to keep up his Humour; 
What, inhuman, but too happy Lover, ſaid he, 
what, am I to underſtand by that Cloud upon your 
Brow ? Is it poſſible, that thou canſt envy me the imall 
Comfort I have received; and, not ſatisfied with the 
glorious Advantages thou poſſeſſeſt, wilt thou ſtill deny 
me that Eſteem, which the divine Arabella has been 
pleaſed to beſtow upon me ? 5 
Pray, Sir George, ſaid Mr. Glanville, lay afide this 
pompous Style : I am not diſpoſed to be merry at pre- 
ſent, and have not all the Reliſh for this kind of Wit,. 


that you ſeem to expect. I deſired to ſee you here, 


that I might tell you without Witneſſes, I take it ex- 
tremely ill, you ſhould preſume to make my Couſin 
the Object of your Mirth. Lady Bella, Sir, is not a 
Perſon, with whom ſuch Liberties ought to be taken; 
nor will I, in the double Character of her Lover and 
Re lation, ſuffer it from any one whatever. 


Cruel Fortune! ſaid Sir George, ſtepping back a little, 


and lifting up his Eyes, ſhall I always be expoſed to 

thy Perſecutions? And muſt I, without any apparent 

Cauſe, behold an Enemy in the Perſon of my Friend ; 

who though, without murmuring, I reſign to him the 

adorable Arabella, is yet reſolved to diſpute with me, 

a Satisfaction, which does not deprive him of any Part 
of that glorious Fortune to which he is deſtined? Since 

it is ſo, unjuſt and cruel Friend, purſued he, ſtrike 

this Breaſt, which carries the Image of the * 

| ella , 


| 
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bella; but think not, that I will offer to defend myſelf, 
or lift my Sword, againſt a Man beloved by her. 
This is all very fine, returned Mr. Glanville, hardly 
able to forbear laughing; but 'tis impoſſible, with all 
ye Gaiety, to hinder me from being ſerious upon this 
uſmeſs. „ | DO. 
Then be as ſerious as thou wilt, dear Charles, inter- 
rupted Sir George, provided you will allow me to be 


gay; and not pretend to infect me with thy unbecom- 
ing Gravity. | | | 

I have but a few Words to ſay to you, then, Sir, 
replied Mr. Glanville: Either behave with more Re- 
ſpe to my Couſin ; or prepare to give me Satisfaction, 
Te the Inſults you offer her. | 

Oh! I underſtand you, Sir, ſaid Sir George ; and 
becauſe you have taken it into your Head to be offended 
at a Trifle of no Conſequence in the World, I muſt 
give you a fair Chance to run me through the Body ! 
There is ſomething very fooliſh, faith, in ſuch an ex- 
_ travagant Expectation : But ſince Cuſtom has made it 
neceſſary, that a Man muſt venture his Soul and Bod 
upon theſe important Occaſions; becauſe I will not be 
out of the Faſhion, you ſhall command me whenever 
you think fit; though I ſhall fight with my School- 
v. with a very ill Will, I aſſure you. 5 
There is no Neceſſity for fighting, ſaid Mr. Glan 
ville, bluſhing at the ludicrous Light, in which the gay 
Baronet had placed his Challenge: The Conceſſion I 
have required, is very ſmall, and not worth the conteſt- 
ing for, on your Side. Lady Bella's Peculiarity, to 
which you contribute ſo much, can afford you, at beſt, 
but an ill-natured Diverſion, while it gives me a real 
Pain; and ſure, you muſt acknowlege, you are doing 
me a very great Injury, when you endeayour to confirm 
a Lady, who is to be my Wife, in a Behaviour that ex- 
cites your Mirth, and makes her a fit Object for your 
Ridicule, and Contempt. | 
Lou do Lady Bella a much greater Injury than 1. 
do, replied Sir George, by ſuppoſing, ſhe can ever be 
an Obje& of Ridicule and Contempt: I think very 
highly of her Underſtanding z and though the * of 

| | er 
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her Studies has given her Mind a romantick Turn, yet 
the Singularity of her Manners is far leſs diſagreeable, 
than the lighter Follies of moſt of her Sex. 

But to be abſolutely perfect, interrupted Mr. Glan- 
ville, I muſt cure her of that Singularity ; and therefore 
I beg you will not perſiſt in aſſuming a Behaviour con- 
formable to her romantic Ideas; but rather help me to 
baniſh them from her Imagination. 

Well, replied Sir George, ſince you no longer threaten, 
TII do what I can to content you; but I muſt quit my 
Heroics by Degrees, and fink with Decency into my 
own Character; otherwiſe ſhe will never endure me in 
her Preſence. 0, 

Arabella and Miſs Glanvilk, appearing in the Walk, 
broke off the Converſation. The Baronet and Mr. 
Glanville walked forward to meet them; but Arabella, 
who did not deſire Company, ſtruck into another Walk, 
whither Mr. Glanville following, propoſed to join her; 
when he ſaw his Father, who had been taking a Turn 
there alone, make up to Arabella; and, ſuppoſing he 
Would take that Opportunity to talk to her concerning him, 


he went back to his Siſter and Sir George, whoſe Con- 


verſation he interrupted, to the great Regret of Miſs 
Glanville. 


C H A P. V. 
In which will be found one of the former Miftakes 


purſued, and another cleared up, to the great 


Satisfaction of Two Perſons; among whom, 
the Reader, we expect, will make a Third. 


RABELL A no ſooner ſaw Sir Charles advance- 
ing towards her, when, ſenſible of the Conſe- 
quence of being alone with a Perſon whom ſhe did not 
doubt, would make uſe of that Advantage, to talk to 
her of Love, ſhe endeavoured to avoid him, but in vain; 
for Sir Charles, gueſſing her Intentions, walked haſtily 

up to her; and, taking hold of her Hand, 5 
ou 
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You muſt not go away, Lady Bells, ſaid he: I have | 
ſomething to ſay to you. 
Arabela, extremely diſcompoſed at this Behaviour, 
ſtruggled to free her Hand from her Uncle; and, 
giving him a Look, on which Diſdain and Fear were 
viſibly painted, 

Unhand me, Sir, ſaid ſhe, and Gow me not to 557 
get the Reſpect I owe you, as my Uncle, by treating 
you with a Severity ſuch uncommon Inſolence de- 
mands. | 
Sir Charles, letting go her Hand in a great Surprize, 
at the Word Inſolent, which ſhe had uſed, aſked her, 
If the knew to whom ſhe was ſpeaking ? 

Queſtionleſs, I am ſpeaking to my Uncle, replied 
ſhe; and *tis with great Regret I ſee my ſelf obliged to 
make ute of Expreſſions no way conformable to the 
Reipect I bear that ſacred Character. 

And, pray, Madam, ſaid Sir "Chr ſomewhat 
| ſoftened by this Speech, who is it that obliges you to 
lay aſide that Reſpe& you ſeeth to n is due to 
your Uncle? 

* You do, Sir, replied ſhe ; and tis with infinite Sor- 
row, that I beheid you aſſuming a Character unbecom- 
ing the Brother of my Father. 

This is pretty plain, indeed, interrupted Sir Charles : 
But Pray, Madam, inform me, what it is you com- 

lain o 
: You, queſtionleſs, know much better than I can tell 
you, replied Anabells, bluſhing, the Offence I accuſe 
you ot; nor is it proper for me to mention, what it 
would not become me to ſuffer. 

Zounds cried Sir Charles, uo longer able to ſuppreſs 
his growing Anger, this is enough to make a Man 
mad. 

Ah! T beſeech you, Sir, reſumed Arabella, ſuller 
not an unfortunate 24 ill-ju 55 dged Paſſion to be the Bane 
of all your Happineſs and Virtue: Recall your wandring 
Thoughts; reflect upon the Diſnonour you wil! bring 


w_  yourlelf, by perlifing in ſuch — Senti- 
Lf; | I do 
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I do not know how it is poſſible to avoid it, ſaid Sir 
Charles; and, notwithſtanding all this fine Reaſoning, - 
there are _ People but would fly into greater Extre- 


mities; but my Affection for you makes me 

Hold. hold, I conjure you, Sir, interrupted Arabella; 
force me not to liſten to ſuch injurious Language; carry 
that odious Affection ſomewhere elſe; — do not per- 


ſecute an unfortunata Maid, who has contributed no- 


thing to thy Fault, and is only guilty of too much 
Compaſſion for thy Weakneſs. 

Good God, cried Sir Charles, ſtarting back, and 
looking upon Arabella with Aſtoniſhment ; how I pity 
my Son! What would I not give, if he did not love 
this Girl? TC. | 

Think not, replied Arabella, that the Paſſion your 
Son has for me, makes your Condition a bit the worſe z 
for I would be ſuch as I am, with reſpect to you, were 
there no Mr. Glanville in the World. ; 
I never thought, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles, after a 
little Pauſe, that any Part of my Behaviour, could give 
you the Offence you complain of, or authorize that Ha- 
tred and Contempt you take the 2 to expreſs for 
me: But ſince it is fo, I promiſe you, I will quit your 
Houſe, and leave you to yourſelf; I have always been 
ſolicitous for your Welfare; and, ungrateful as you 
1 .—— 58 | 

Call me not ungrateful, interrupted Arabella again: 
Heaven is my Witneſs, that had you not forgot I was 
your Niece, I would bave always remembred ypu was 
my Uncle; and not only have regarded you as ſuch, 
but have looked upon you as another Father, under 
whoſe Direction Providence had placed me, ſince it 
had deprived me of my real Father; and whoſe Ten- 
derneſs and Care, might have in ſome meaſure ſup- 
plied the Loſs I had of him: But Heaven has decreed 
it otherwiſe; and ſince it is its Will, that I ſhould be 
deprived of the' Comfort and Aſſiſtance my Orphan 
State requires, I muſt ſubmit, without murmuring, to 
Uncle; purſued: ſhe, wiping ſome Tears from her fine 


Eyes; go, and endeavour by Reaſon and Abſence to 


Vor. II. D recover 


—— 
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recover thy Repoſe; and be aſſured, whenever you can 
convince me you have triumphed over theſe Sentiments' 
which now cauſe both our Unhappineſs, you ſhall have 
no Cauſe to complain of my Conduct towards you. 
: Finiſhing thete Words, ſhe left him with ſo! much 
Speed, that it would have been impoſſible' for him to 
have ſtopped her, though he had: imended it: But in- 
deed, he was ſo loſt in Wonder and Confuſion at a Be- 
haviour for which he was not able tv aſſign any other 
Cauſe than Madneſs, that he remained fixed in the 
ſame Poſture of Surprize, in which ſhe bad left him; 
aud from which he was firſt interrupted by the Voice 
of his Son, who, ſeeing Arabella flying towards the 
Houſe in great ſeeming Emotion, came to know the 
Reſult of their Converſatioo s. 
Sir, ſaid Mr. Glan vil, who had: ſpoken to his Fa- 
ther before, but had no Anſwer, will you not inform 
me, what Succeſs you have had with my Couſin? 
How did ſhe receive your Propoſal ? | 
Speak of her no more, ſaid Sir Charles, ſhe is a proud 
2 Girl, and unworthy: the Affection you have 
; M er . „ r 7 e tits ms Hun) 
Mr. Glanville, who trembled to hear ſo unfavour- 
able an Anſwer to his Inquiries, was ſtruck dumb with 
his Surprize and Grief; when Sir Charles taking Notice 
of the Alteration in his Countenance; S 
Lam 28 ſaid he, to find you have ſet your Heart 
upon (this fantaſtic Girl: If ever ſhe be your Wife, 
Which I very much doubt; ſhe will make you very un- 
boy” But, Charles, purſued he; I would adviſc yon 
8 think no more of her zu content yourſelf with the 
Eſtate you gain by her Refuſal of you : With that Ad- 
dition to your own Fortune, you may pretend to any 
Lady whatever; and you will find many that are full 
1 agreeable' as your Couſin, who will be proud of your 


Indted, Sir, ſaid Mr. Clanville, with a Sigh, there 
if no Woman upon Earth. whom 1 would” chooſe to 
marry, but Lady Bes: I flattered myſelf, I had been 
happy enough to have made ſome Progteſs in her Af- 
Con z but it ſeems, I was miſtaken however, þ 


* 
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ſhould be glad to know, if ſne gave you any Reaſons 


for refuſing me. pit d #94 of 
Reaſons ! ſaid Sir Carles: There is no making her + 
hear Reaſon, or expecting Reaſon from her; I never 
knew ſo ſtrange a Woman in my Life: She would not 
allow me to ſpeak what I intended concerning you; 
but interrupted me, every Moment, with ſome high- 
ch. hd 053 te 
Then I have not loſt all Hopes of her, cried Mr. 
Glanville eagerly ; for ſince ſhe did not hear what you 
had to ſay, ſhe could not poſſibly deny you. | 
But ſhe behaved in a very impertinent Manner to 
me, interrupted Sir Charles; complained of my. harſh 
Treatment of her; ànd ſaid ſeveral other Things, 
which, becauſe of ber uncommon Style, I could not 
perfectly underſtand; yet they ſeemed fhocking ; and, 
upon the Whole, treated me fo rudely, that I am de- 
termined to leave her to herſelf, and trouble my Head 
no more about her. . is 21.5 | 
For God's ſake, dear Sir, ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
alarmed at this Reſdlution; ſuſpend your Anger, till I 
have ſeen my Couſin: There is ſome Miſtake, I am 
3 in all this. I know ſhe has ſome very odd 
Humours, which you are not ſo well acquainted. with, 
as Tam. Ill go to her, and prevail upon her to ex- 
plain herſelf. 5 
Tou may do ſo, if you pleaſe, replied Sir Charles; 
but I fear it will be to very little Purpoſe; for I really 
ſuſpect her Head is a little turned: I do not know 
: what to do with her: It is not fit ſhe ſhould: have the 
Management of herſelf; and yet tis impoſſible to live 
upon eaſy Terms with her. 
Mr. Glanville, who did not doubt but Arabella had 
been guilty of ſome very ridiculous Folly, offered 
nothing more in her Juſtification ; but, having attended 
his Father to his own Chamber, went to Arubella's 
Apartment. Fre te 7 3 HELPS eee eee 
He found the penſive -Fair-one, in à melancholy 
Poſture, her Head reclined upon one of her fair Hands; 
and though her Eyes wed fixed upon a Book the held 
| 2 
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her Women were not then in 


. — . — 


bad ſaid to him; but that ſhe could not perſuade herſelf 
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in the other, yet ſhe did not ſeem to read, but rather 


to be wholly buried in Contemplation. 


Mr. Glanville having ſo happily found her alone (for 
hor Chamber) ſeated 

himſelf near her; having firſt aſked Pardon for the 
Interruption he had given to her Studies ; and Arabella, 
throwing afide. her Book, prepared to liſten to his Diſ- 
courſe: which by the Agitation, which appeared in 
Looks, ſhe imagined, would be upon ſame extraordi- 
my Subject. E | 
left my Father juſt now, ſaid he, in a great deal 


of Uneaſineſs, on account of fomething you ſaid to 
him, Lady Bella: He apprehends you are diſobliged, 
and he would willingly know how... - = 


Has your. Father then acquainted you with the Sub- 
ject of our Converſation? interrupted Arabella. 

I know what would have been the Subject of your 
Converſation, replied Mr. Glanville, if you had been 
pleaſed to liſten to what Sir Charles intended to ſay to 
you on my Behalf . #1 0 T0 
On your Behalf? interrupted Arabella: Ah poor 
deceived Glanville! how I pity thy blind Sincerity! But 
it is not for me to undeceive thee: Only thus much I 


muſt ſay to you, Be ware of committing your Intereſts 


to a Perſon, who will be a much better Advocate for 
another than for you. | 


Mr. Glanville, rejoiced to find by theſe Words, tha 


her Reſentment againſt his Father was occaſioned by a 
Suſpicion ſo favourable for him, aſſured her that Sir 
Charles wiſhed for nothing more earneſtly, than that he 
- might be able to merit her Eſteem yz and that it was to 


diſpoſe her to liſten to his Addreſſes, that he wanted to 


diſcourſe with her that Morning. 


Mr. Glanville, being obliged, through his Know- 
lege of his Couſin's Temper, to ſpeak to her in this 
diſtant Manner, went on with his. Aſſurances of his 


| Father's Candour in this Reſpect ; and Arabella, who 
would not declare her Reaſons for "doubting it, only 


replied, That ſhe wiſhed Sir Charles meant all that he 


ta 
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to believe him ſincete, till his future Actions had con- 
%%% - ͤ ͤ—lnł‚ !.... biogas  - 
Mr. Glanville, impatient to let his Father know, 
how greatly he had been miſtaken in the .Cayſe of 
Arabella's Behavigur, made his Viſit ſhorter, than he 
would otherwife.haye done, in order to.undeceiye him. 
Is it poſſible, ſaid Sir Charles, when bis Son had 
repeated. the Converſation he had juſt had with Ana- 
bella, that ſhe could be ſo fooliſh, as to imagine, L had 
a Deſign to propoſe any one elſe. to her but you? What 
Reaſon have I ever given her, to think I would not be 
glad to have her for my Daughter: in law? Indeed, ſhe 
has ſome odd Ways that are very ; diſagreeable; but 
ſhe is one of the beſt Matches in England for all that: 
Poor Girl! purſued he, ſhe had Reaſon to be angry, 
if that was e Caſe; and now I remember, ſhe cried, 
when I told her I would leave the Houſe, yet her 
Spirit was ſo great, that ſhe told, me, 1 might go. 
Well, I'll go and make it up with her; but who coyld 
have imagined, ſhe would have heen ſo faoliſh ?..Sir 
Charles, at the Repetition of theſe Words, hurried away 
to 4rabella's Apartment. 
Niece, ſaid he at his Entrance, I am come to afk 
you Pardon, for having led you into a Belief,- that I 
Lis enough, Sir, interrupted Arabella; I grant you 
my Pardon for what is paſt 3 and as it does not hecome 
me to receive Submiſſions. from my Unele, while he 
remembers he is do, I will diſpenſe with ypur Acknow- 
legements at preſent : Only to convince me, that this 
ſudden Alteratjon is fGincere, avoid, I beſeech you, for 
the future, all Occaſions of diſpleaſing me. | 
I proteſt, cried Sir Charles, that I never intended 
I will not hear you ſay a Word more of your paſt 
Intentions, interrupted Arabella again: I have forgot 
them all; and, While you continue to regard me as 
your Niece, I will never remember them to your Diſ- 
advantage. 5 
Then I may hope, ſaid Sir Charles ——— 


* Oh! 
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Oh! Heavens! cried Arabella, not ſuffering him to 
8 do you come to inſult me thus, with a mock 

8 And has my Eaſineſs, in being fo ready 
to forget the Injury you would have done me, made 
you preſumptuous enough to cheriſh an inſolent Hope 
that I will ever change my Reſolution? , 
| How vexatious is this! replied Sir Charles, fretting 
to ſee her continually miſtaking him. I ſwear to you, 
by all that is ſacred, that *tis my Son, for whom I 
would folicit your Confent. CRT 
How! ſaid Arabella, aſtoniſhed, Will you then be 
juſt at laſt > And can you reſolve to plead for that Son, 

whoſe Intereſt, but a Moment ago, you would have 
„„ Nt 2 ET BY Fo vin 
I ſee, ſaid Sir Charles, it is impoſſible to convince 

ou: | | 
b No, no, interrupted Arabella, haſtily; it is not im- 
poſſible but my own ardent Wiſhes that it may be fo, 
will help to convince me of the Truth of what you 
ſay: For in fine, do you think, I ſhall not be as glad 
das yourſelf, to find you capable of acting honourably 
by your Son; and to ſee myſelf no longer the Cauſe of 
the moſt unjuſtifiable Conduct imaginable? 

Sir Charles was opening his Mouth, to preſs her in 
Favour of Mr. Glanville; whom, notwithſtanding her 
ſtrange Behaviour, he was glad to find, ſhe loved; 
when Arabella preventing hin 
Seek not, I beſeech you, ſaid ſhe, to deſtroy that 
| Belief I am willing to give your Words, by any more 
| Attempts at this time to perſuade me; 0 truly, I 
ſhall interpret your Solicitude no way in your Favour 
therefore, if you defire I ſhould be convinced you are 
| fincere, let the Silence I require of you, be one Proof 


V 1 
Sir Charles, who looked exceſſively out of Counte- 
nance at ſuch a peremptory Command from: his Niece, 

was going out of her Chamber in a very ill Humour, 

when the Dinner-bell ringing, ſhe gave him her Hand, 
with a very gracious Air; and permitted him to lead 
her into the Dining-room, where they found Mr. 

— "8 85 Glanville, 
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Glan ville, his Siſter, and Sir George, who had been 
detained to Dinner by Miſs Glanville, expecting their 
coming. 


CHAP. VL 


Containing ſome Account of T haleſtris, Queen of 
the Amazons, with other curious Anecdotes. 


ADM Bella having recovered her uſual. Chear- 
IL fulneſs, through the Satisfaction ſhe felt at her 
Uncle's returning to Reaſon, and the Abatement ſhe 

rceived in Sir Georges extreme Melancholy, mixed 
in the Converſation with that Wit and Vivacity which 
was natural to her, and which ſo abſolutely charmed 
the whole Company, that not one of them remembred 
any of her former Extravagancies. | 
_ "Mr. Glanville gazed on her with a paſſionate Tender- 
neſs, Sir George with Admiration, and the old Baronet 
with Wonder and. Delight. | 7 5 

But Miſs Glanville, who was inwardly. vexed at the 
Superiority her Couſin's Wit gave her over herſelf, 
wiſhed for nothing more than an Qpportunity of inter- 
rupting a Converſation in which ſhe could have no 
Share; and, w_ to put them in mind of ſome of 

Arabella's ſtrange Notions, when ſhe obſerved them 
diſputing concerning ſome of the Actions of the antient 
Romans, ſhe very innocently aſked Sir George, Whether 
in former times Women went to the Wars, and fought 
like Men? For my Couſin, added ſhe, talks of one 
Thaltris, a Woman, that was as courageous as any 
Soldier whatever. 

Mr. Glanvi le, horridly vexed at a Queſtion that was 
likely to engage Arabella in a Diſcourſe very different 
from that ſhe had been ſo capable of pleaſing in, frowned 
very intelligibly at his Siſter ; and, to prevent any 
| Anſwer being given to her abſurd Demand, directed 
ſome other Converſation to Arabella: But ſhe, who ſaw 
a favourite Subject ſtarted, took no Notice of _ 

| r. 
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Locks to Sir George, 5 * 


= % 


Though Miſs Glanville, ſaid ſhe, be a little miſtaken 
in the Name of that fair Queen ſhe has mentioned; 
yet I am perſuaded you know whom ſhe means; and 
that it is the renowned Thaleftris, whoſe Valour ſtag- 
ern * Belief, and of whom ſhe wants to be in- 
rmed. | 3 
Ay, ay, Thalftris, ſaid Miſs Glanvilk : It is ſuch 
a ſtrange Name'1.could not remember it; but, pray, 
was there ever ſuch a Perſon ?. 3 : 
' Certainly, ' Madam, there was, replied Sir George: 
She was Queen of the Amazons, a warlike Nation of 
Women, who poſſeſſed great Part of Cappadocia, and 
extended their Conqueſts ſo far, that they became for- 
midable to all their Neighbours 5 | 
| You find, Miſs, ſaid Arabella, I did not attempt to 
impoſe upon you, when I told you of the admirable 
Valour of that beautiful Queen; which indeed was ſo 
| t, that the united Princes, in whoſe Cauſe ſhe 
' fought, looked upon her Affiſtance to be equal to that 
of a whole Army ; and they honoured her, according- 
ly, with the moſt diſtinguiſning Marks of their Eſteem 
and Acknowlegement, and offered her the chief Com- 
mand of their Forces - | 
O ſhameful! cried Sir Charles, offer a Woman, the 
Command of an Army! Brave Fellows indeed; that 
would be commanded by a Woman! Sure you miſtake, 
Niece ; there never was ſuch a thing heard of in the 
World. FVV i 
What, Sir, ſaid Arabella, will you contradict a Fact 
atteſted by the greateſt Hiſtorians that ever were? Jou 
may as well pretend to ſay, there never were ſuch 
Perſons as Oroondates or Fuba, as diſputę the Exiſtence 
of the famous Thalefris. 5 | 
Why, pray, Madam, faid Sir Charks, who were 
"thoſe? © . 
One of them, replied Arabella, was the great King 
of Scythia ; and the other, Prince of the Two Mauri- 


tanias. 80 
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Ods heart! interrupted Sir Charles, I believe their 
Kingdoms are in the Moon: I never heard of Scythia, 
or the Two Mauritanias, before. 

And yet, Sir, replied Arabella, thoſe Kingdoms are 
doubtleſs as well known, as France or England; and 
there is no Queſtion, but the Deſcendants of the great 
Oroondates, and the valiant Faba, ſway the Sceptres 
of them to this Day. | 1 

I muſt confeſs, ie Sir George, I have a very great 
Admiration for thoſe Two renowned Princes, and have 
read their beautiful Exploits with infinite Pleaſure z not- 
withſtanding which, I am more inclined to eſteem the 
great Artaban, than either of them. 

Though Artaban, replied Arabella, is without Queſ- 
tion, a Warrior equal to either of them, and haply no 
Perſon in the World poſſeſſed ſo ſublime a Courage as 
his was; yet, it may be, your Partiality proceeds 
from another Cauſe ; and you having the Honour to 
reſemble him in ſome little Infidelities he was accuſed 
of, with leſs Juſtice than yourſelf perhaps, induces you 
to favour him more than any other. 1 


Arabella bluſhed when ſhe ended theſe Words: And 


Sir George replied, with a Sigh z | 
I have, indeed, the Honour, Madam, to reſemble 
the great Artaban, in having dared to raiſe my 
Thoughts towards a Divine Perla, who, with Reaſon, 
condemns my Adorations. | 
Hey-day ! cried Sir Charles, are you going to mm 
of Divine Things, after all the Fables you have bee 
talking of? Troth, I love to hear young Men enter 
upon ſuch Subjects: But pray, Niece, hs told' you 
Sir George was an Infidel? + | r RE 
Mr. Glanville, replied Arabella: And I am inclined 


to think he ſpoRE Truth; for Sir George has never pre- 


tended to deny it. 

How! interrupted Sir Charles; I am forry to hear 
that. I hope you have never, added he, looking at 
the young Baronet, endeavoured to corrupt my Son with 


any of your Free-thinking Principles: I am for every 


body having Liberty of Conſcience ; but I cannot endure 
to 


1 —— 
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to hear People of your Stamp endeavouring to propa- 
gate your miſchievous Notions ; end becauſe 0 have 
i 


no Regard for your own future Happineſs, 
other People in the laudable Purſuits of theirs. 
We will not abſolutely condemn Sir George, ſaid {ra- 
bella, till we have heard his Hiſtory from his own 
Mouth, which he promiſed, ſome time ago, to relate 
when I deſired it. | | | 
Ido not imagine his Hiſtory is fit to be heard by 
Ladies, ſaid Sir Charks; for your Infidels live a 
ſtange kind of Life. 
However that may be, replied Arabella, we muſt 
not diſpenſe with Sir George from performing his 
Promiſe: I dare fay there are no Ladies here, who 
SIS the worſe of him for freely confeſſing his 
Fan.. | | 
You may anſwer for yourſelf, if you pleaſe, Madam, 
ſaid Sir Charles; but I hope my Girl there, will not 
_ lay as much. . | 
I dare ſay, my Couſin is not ſo rigid, ſaid Arabella: 
She has too much the Spirit of Julia in her, to find Fault 
with a little Infidelity. y.. 5 
I am always obliged to you for your Compariſonz, 
Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glanville: I Apr this is greatly to 
my Advantage too. . 3 
I aſſure. you, Madam, ſaid Sir George, Lady Bella has 
done you no Injury by the Compariſon ſhe has juſt now 
made; for Julia was one of the fineſt Princefles in the 
World. 4.4 . BB 
Vet ſhe was not free from the Suſpicion of Infidelity, 
replied Arabella; but though I do not pretend to tax my 
Couſin with that Fault, yet it is with a great deal of 
Reaſon that I ſay ſhe reſembles her in her volatile 
Humour. ; * 8 
I was never thought to be ill- humoured in my Life, 
Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, colouring; and I cannot 
ä . ee Reaſon I have given you for ſaying 


ſturbing 


o 
# * ” 


your ur z for, to ſay the Truth, there are a great 
OE en many 
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many Charms in a volatile Diſpoſition ;- and, notwith- 
Nano the admirable Beauty of Fulia, it is poſſible 
ſhe — as many Slaves by her light and airy Carriage, 
as ſhe did by her Eyes, though they were the faireſt in 
the World, except the divine Gleopatra's, 
Cleopatra! cried'Sir Charles: Why ſhe was a Gypſey, 
was the ff! ie OIRAELE 
I never heard her called fo, ſaid Arabella gravely ; 
and I am apt to believe you are not at all acquainted with 
her : But pray, purſued ſhe, let us wave this Diſcourſe 
at preſent, and prepare to liſten to Sir George's Relation 
of his Life; which, I dare ſay, is full of very extraor- 
dinary Events: However, Sir, added ſhe; directing 
her Speech to the young Baronet, I am afraid your 
Modeſty will indpce you to ſpeak with leſs Candour than 


— 


| a1 ought, of thoſe great Actions, which queſtionleſs you 


ave performed: Therefore we ſhall hear your Hiſtory, 

with greater Satisfaction, from the Mouth of your faith - 
ful *Squire, who will not. haps the, ſame Reaſons that 
you have, for 8 ing chat is wolf admirable in 
the Adventures o 1. ile. J 

Since it is your Pleaſure, Madam, replied Sir George, 
to hear my Adventures, I will recount them as well as 
I am able myſelf, to the end that I may had an Op- 
portunity of obliging you by doing ſome Violence to 
my natural Modeſty, which will not ſuffer me to relate 
Things the World have been pleaſed to ſpeak of to 
my Advantage, without ſome little Confuſion. 

Then, caſting down his Eyes, he ſeemed to be re- 
collecting the moſt material Paſſages in his Life. Mr. 
Glanville, though he could hade wiſhed he had not in- 
dulged Arabella in her ridiculous Requeſt, was not able 
to deny himſelf the Diverſion of hearing what Kind of 
Hiſtory he would invent ; and therefore reſolved to ſta 
and liſten to him. | a 

Miſs Glanville was alſo highly delighted with the 
Propqſal i but Sir Charles, who could not conceive there 
could be any thing worth liſtening to, in a young 
Rake's Account of himſelf, got up with an Intention to 
walk in the Garden; when, perceiving it rained, he 

h changed 
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_ ed his Reſolution, and reſuming his Seat, pre- 
to liſten, as every one elſe did, to the expected 


ue 

. Sir George, after having pauſed a Quarter of 
an Hour longer, during which all the Company ob- 
ſerved a. profound Silence, began his Relation in this 
Manner, nn himſelf to Arabella. 
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Sir, replied Sir George, it is not much more than 
Eight hundted Tears ſince my "Anceſtors, who were 
Saxons, ſwayed the Sceptre of Kenz z and from the 
firſt Monarch of that mighty Kingdom, am I lineally 
deſcended. . . 12 WEL. 
Pray where may that Kingdom of Kent lie ? faid Sir 

Charles. VVV „ | 
In ——= replied Sir George, 

A mighty Kingdom indeed! ſaid Sir Charles: Why, 
it makes but a very ſmall Part of the Kingdom of Bri- 
tain now: Well, if your Anceſtors were Kings of that 
County as it is now called, it muſt be confeſſed their 
Dominions were very ſmallllll. 

However that may be; ſaid Arabella, it raiſes Sir 
George greatly in my Eſteem, to hear he is deſcended 
from Rings; for, truly, a Royal Extraction does infi- 
nitely ſet off noble and valiant Actions, and inſpires 

| only lofty and generous Sentiments : Therefore, illuſ- 
=» - trious Prince, (for in that Light I ſhall always conſider 
you,) be aſſured, though Fortune has deſpoiled you of 
your Dominions, yet ſince ſhe cannot deprive you of 
your Courage and Virtue, Providence will one Day 
aſſiſt your noble Endeavours to recover your Rights, 
and place. you upon the Throne of; your Anceffors, 
from. whence you have been ſo inhumanly driven: Or, 
haply, to repair that Loſs, your Valour may procure 
you other Kingdoms, no leſs conſiderable than that to 
which, you. was born. 7 .... 
For Heayen's ſake, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles, How 


come. ſuch.” © ney Things into your Head? Is it 
fuck an eaſy Matter, think you, to conquer Kingdoms, 
that you can flatter a young Man, Who has neither 
- Fleets nor. Armies, with ſuch ſtrange Hopes? 
The great Artaban, Sir, reſumed Arabella, had 
* neither Fleets nor Armies, and was Maſter only of a 
ſingle Sword ; yet he ſoon ſaw himſelf greater than an 


King, Gilpolipe the Deſtinies of Monarchs by his Will, 


But pray let this Diſpute reſt Where it is, and, permit 
Sir. George to continue his Relation, . f 


8 * * f 
n 
. 
1 
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It is not neceſſary, Madem, reſumed Sir George, to 
acquaint you with the Misfortunes of my Family, or 
relate the ſeveral Progreſſions it made towards the 
private Condition in which it now is: For, beſides that 
reciting the Events of ſo many Hundred Years may 
haply, in ſome meaſure, try your Patience, I ſhould 
be glad if you would diſpenſe with me. from entering 
into a Detail of Accidents that would ſenſibly afflict me: 
It ſhall ſuffice, therefore, to inform you, that my Fa- 
ther, being a peaceable Man, fond of Retirement and 
Tranquility, made no Attempts to recover the 
Sovereignty from which, his Anceſtors had been un- 
juſtly expelled ; but quietly beheld the Kingdom of 
Kent in the Poſſeſſion of other Maſters, while he con- 
tented himſelf with the Improvement of that ſmall 
Pittance of Ground, which was all that the unhappy 
Prince Feridomer, my Grandfather, was able to be- 
queath to him. 1 | 
 Hey-day! cried Sir Charles, Will you new-chriſten 
your Grandfather, when he has been in his Grave 
theſe Forty Years? I knew honeſt Sir Edward Bellmour 
very well, though I was but a Youth when he died ; 

but I believe no Perſon in Kent ever gave him the 
2 of Prince Veridomer: Fie! fie! theſe are idle 
Brags. 4 1 

Sir George, without taking Notice of the old Baronet's 
Heat, went on with his Narration in this manner: 

Things were in this State, Madam, when I was 
born. I will not trouble you with the Relation of what 
I did in my Infancy. _ ; 

No, pray ſkip over all that, interrupted Sir Charles ; 
I ſuppoſe your Infancy was like other Peoples ? What 
can there be worth hearing in that? 

You are deceived, Sir, ſaid Arabella: The Infancy 
of illuſtrious Perſonages has always ſomething very ex- 
traordinary in it; and from their childiſh Words and 
Actions there have been often Preſages drawn of their 
future Greatneſs and Glory. |; 

Not to diſoblige Sir Charles, however, ſaid the 
young Prince of Kent, I will not repeat many things, 


E 2 which 
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which J ſaid and did in the firſt Years of my Life, that 
thoſe about me thought very ſurpriſing; and from them 
prognoſticated, that very ſtrange Accidents would befal 
I have been a Witneſs of ſome very unfavourable 
Prognoſtics of you, ſaid Sir Charles, ſmiling; for you 
was the moſt unlucky bold Spark, that ever I knew in 
Tis very certain, purſued Sir George, that the For- 
wardneſs of my Spirit gave great Uneaſineſs to my Fa- 
ther; who, being, as I ſaid before, inclinable to a 
peaceable and ſedentary Life, endeavoured as much as 
poſſible to repreſs that Vivacity in my Diſpoſition, 
which he feared might involve me in dangerous Enter- 
prizes. The Pains he took in my Education, I recom- + 
enſed by a more than ordinary Docilt z and, before 
was Thirteen, performed all my Rasreiſe with a 
marvelous Grace; and, if I may dare ſay ſo, was, at 
thoſe early Years, the Admiration and Wonder of all 
chat ane ee e ro | ebene TH2 
Lady Bella had ſoms Reaſon to fear your Modeſty, 
I find, faid Sir Charles, Imiling; for, methinks yoh 
really ſpeak too ſlightly of your Excelleneies. 
However that may be, reſumed Sir George; my Fa- 
ther ſaw thele early Inſtances of a towering Genius in 
me, with a Pleaſure, chaſtened by his Fears, that the 
Grandeur of my Courage would lead me to attempt ſome- 
thing for the Recovery of that Kingdom, which was my 
Due; and which might haplyoceaſion his loſing me. 
Poſſeſſed with thele Thoughts, he carefully avoided 
ſaying any thing to me concerning” the glorions Pre- 
tences, to which my Birth gave me a Right; and often 
wiſhed it had been poſſible for him to conceal from 
me, that I was the true and lawful Heir of the King- 
dom of Kent; à Circumſtance he never choſe to men- 
tion to any Perſon, and would have been glad, if it 
had always remained a-Seeret. . 
And ſo it was a Secret, interrupted Sir Charles for, 
till this Day, I never heard of it; and it might Full 
have been a Secret, if you had pleaſed ; for Dy; I 
wi | are: 
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dare ſay, would ſuſpect ſuch a Thing; and very few, 


] believe, will be inclined to think there is any thing in 
ſuch an improbable Tale. Oo 


Notwithſtanding all my Father's Endeavours to the 
contrary, Madam, purſued Sir George, I cheriſhed 


thoſe towering Sentiments, the Knowlege of my Birth 


inſpired me with; and it was not without the utmoſt 
Impatience, that I brooked the private Condition, to 
which I found myſelf reduced. | | 

Cruel Fate! would I ſometimes cry; was it not 
enough to deprive me of that Kingdom, which is my 
Due, and, ſubject me to a mean, and inglorious 
State; but, to make that Condition infinitely more 
orievous, muſt thou give me a Soul, towering. above 


my abject Fortune? A Soul, that cannot but diſ- 
dain the baſe Submiſſion, I muſt pay to thoſe, who 


triumph in the Spoils of my ruined Houſe? A 


Soul, which ſees nothing above its Hopes and Ex- 


pectations? And, in fine, a Soul, that excites me dai- 
ly to attempt Things worthy of my Birth, and thoſe 
noble Sentiments I inherit ſrom my great Forefathers? 
Ah! purſued I, unhappy Belnour; what hinders thee 
from making thyſelf known and acknowleged for what 
thou art? What hinders thee from boldly aſſerting 
thy juſt and natural Rights; and from defying the' 
Uſurper, who detains them from thee ? What hinders 
thee, I ſay ? % AB Eo 6 

What? interrupted Sir Charles, why the Fear of a 


Halter, I ſuppoſe: There is nothing more eaſy than 


to anſwer that Queſtion 
Such, Madam, faid Sir George, were the Thoughts, 
which continually diſturbed my Imagination; and, 


| doubtleſs, they had not failed to puſh me on to ſome 


hazardous Enterprize, had not a fatal Paſſion inter- 
poſed ; and by its ſweet, but dangerous Allurements, 
ſtifled for a while that Flame, which Ambition and the 
Love of Glory, kindled n my Soul. | 

Sir George here pauſing, and fixing his Eyes with a 
melancholy Air on the Ground, as if preſt with a ten- 


der Remembrance; 
53 Mr. 
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Mr. Glanville aſked him, ſmiling, If the Thoughts 
of poor Dody diſturbed him? Pray, added he, give us 


the Hiſtory of you firſt Love, without any Mixture 
of Fable; or ſhall I take the Trouble off you? For you 
know, I am very well acquainted with your Affair with 
the pretty Milk-maid, arid can tell it very: ſuccinctly. 

'Tis true, Sir, ſaid Sir George, ſighing, I cannot 
recall the Idea of Dorothea, into my Remembrance, 
without ſome Pain: That fair, but unfaithful Shep- 
herdeſs, who firſt taught me to ſigh, and repaid my 


endeayour to compoſe myſelf, and go on with my Nar- 


ration. Toh SPEEDO IS OATS OF 3h 2 $:IG 
Be pleaſed to know then, Madam, purſued. Sir 
George, that having my Thoughts, in 'this manner, 
wholly employed with the Diſaſters of my Family, I 
had arrived to my ſeyenteenth Year, without being 
ſenſible of the Power of Love; but the Moment now 
arrived, which Was to prove fatal to my Liberty. 
Following the Chace one Day with my Father, and 
ſome other Gentlemen, I happened to lag a little be- 


hind them; and, being taken up with my ordinary 


Reflections, I loſt my Way, and wandered a long 
time, without knowing or conſidering whither I was 

oing. Chance at laſt conducted me to -a, pleaſant 
Valley, ſurrounded with Trees; and, being tired with 
riding, I lighted, and tying my Horſe to; a Tree, 
_ walked forward, with an Intention to repoſe myſelf a 
few Moments under the Shade of one of thoſe Frees, 
that had attracted my Obſervation : But while 1 was: 
looking for the moſt convenient Place, I ſpied, at the 
Diſtance of ſome few Yards from me, a Woman lying 


alleep upon the Graſs : Curioſity tempted me to go 


nearer this Perſon ; and, advancing ſoftly, that I might 
not diſturb her, I got near enough to have a:View of 


her, Perſon : But, ah! Heavens! what Wonders did 


my Eyes encounter in this View.! — The Age of this 
fair Sleeper ſeemed not to exceed Sixteen; her Shape 
was formed with the exacteſt Symmetry; one of her 
Hands ſupported her Head; the other, as it lay 2 
2 eee eſly 


- 
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leſly ſtretched at her Side, gave me an Opportunity of 
admiring its admirable Colour and Proportion: The 
thin Covering upon her Neck diſcovered Part of its 
inimitable Beauty to my Eyes; but her Face, her 
lovely Face, fixed all my Attention. 
Certain it is, Madam, that, out of this Company, 
it would be hard to find any thing ſo perfect, as what 
I now viewed. Her Complexion was the pureſt White 
imaginable, heightened by the inchanting Glow, which 
dyed her fair Cheeks with a Colour like that of a new- 
blown Roſe; Her Lips, formed with the greateſt Per- 
fection, and of a deeper Red, ſeemed to receive new 
Beauties from the Fragrance of that Breath, that parted 
from them: Her auburn Hair fell in looſe ' Ringlets 
over her Neck; and ſome ſtraggling Curls, that played 
upon her fair Forehead, ſet oft by a charming Contraſt 
the Whiteneſs of that Skin 1t randy hid: Her Eyes in- 
deed were cloſed; and though I knew not whether 
their Colour and Beauty were equal to thoſe other Mi. 
racles in her Face, yet their Proportion ſeemed to be 
large; and the ſnowy, Lids, which covered them, were 
admirably ſet off by thoſe long and ſable Laſhes that 
adorned them. | CY SD GENE TH VOY 

For ſome Moments I gazed upon this lovely Sleeper, 
wholly loſt in Wonder and Admiration. „ 

Wbere, whiſpered I, where has this Miracle been 
concealed, that my Eyes were never bleſſed with the 
Sight of her before? Theſe Words, though I uttered 
them ſoftly, and with the utmoſt Caution; yet by the 
murmuring Noiſe they made, cauſed an Emotion in 
the beauteous Sleeper, that ſhe ſtarted, and preſently 
after opened her Eyes: But what Words ſhall I find to 
expreſs the Wonder, the Aſtoniſhment, and Rapture, 
which the Sight of thoſe bright Stars inſpired me. with ? 
The Flames which darted from thoſe glorious Orbs; 
caſt ſuch a dazling Splendor upon a Sight too weak to 
bear a Radiance ſo unuſual, that, ſtepping back a few 
Paces, I contemplated at a Diſtance, that Brightneſs, 
which began already to kindle a conſuming Fire in my 


Soul. | 
T Bleſs 


4 
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Bleſs me! interrupted Sir Charles, confounded at fo 
pompous a Deſcription ; who could this be? | 

The pretty Milk-maid, Dolly Acorn, replied Mr. 
Glanville gravely : Did you never ſee her, Sir, when 
ou was at your Seat, at 2 She uſed often to 
ring Cream to my Lady. | a 

Aye, aye, rephed Sir Charles, I remember her : 
She was a very pretty Girl: And fo it was from her 
Eyes, that all thoſe Splendors and Flames came, that 
had like to have burnt you up, Sir George : Well, well, 
I gueſs how the Story will end: Pray let us hear it 
. I have already told you, Madam, reſumed Sir 


| George, the marvelous Effects the Sight of thoſe bright 


Eyes produced upon my Spirit : I remained fixed in a 
Poſture of Aſtoniſhment and Delight; and all the Fa- 
culties of my Soul were ſo abſorbed in the Contem- 
plation of the Miracles before me, that, I believe, had 
ſhe ſtill continued before my Eyes, I ſhould never have 
moved from the Place where I then ſtood : But the fair 
Virgin, who had ſpied me at the ſmall Diſtance to 
which I was retired, turned haſtily about, and flew 
away with extraordinary Swiftneſs. - 
When Love, now lending me Wings, whom Admi- 
ration had before made moticnles,'f purſued her ſo 
eager'ys that at laſt I overtook her; and, throwing 
myſelt upon my Knees: before her, e 
Stay, I conjure you, cried I; and if you be a Divi- 
nity, as your celeſtial Beauty makes me believe, do 
not refuſe the Adoration I offer you: But if, as I moſt 


ardently wiſh, you are a Mortal, though ſure the faireſt 


that ever graced the Earth; ſtop a Moment, to look 
upon a Man, whoſe Reſpects for you as a Mortal fall 
os ſhort of thoſe Adorations' he offers you as a God- 

„ 7 1 
I can't but think, cried Sir Charles, laughing, how 
poor Dolly muſt be ſurprized at ſuch a rhodomontade 
Speech 1194 ki | 
Oh, Sir! replied Mr. Glanville, you will find ſhe 
will make as good a one, wa 
1 


Chap. 1. MIX OT E. 45 
Will ſhe, by my Troth, faid Sir Charles: I don't 
know how to believe it. | 3 

This Action, purſued Sir George, and the Words I 

uttered, a little ER that fair Maid, and brought 
a Bluſh into her lovely Cheeks ; but, recovering herſelf, 
ſhe rephed with an admirable Grace, 
I am no Divinity, ſaid ſhe; and therefore your Ado- 
rations are miſplaced : But if, as you ſay, my Counte- 
nance moves you to any Reſpect for me, give mea 
Proof of it, by not endeavouring to hold any further 
Diſcourſe with me, which is not permitted me from 
one of your Sex and Appearance. 

A very wiſe Anſwer, indeed! interrupted Sir Charles 
again: Very few Town Ladies would have diſclaimed 
the Title of Goddeſs, if their Lovers had thought 
proper to beſtow it upon them. I am mightily plealed 
with the Girl for her Ingenuity. 55 

The Diſcretion of ſo young a Damſel, reſumed Sir 
George, charmed me no leſs than her Beauty; and 1 
beſougbt her, with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs, to permit 
me a longer Converſation with her. 

Fear not, lovely Virgin, ſaid I, to liſten to the 
Vows of a Man, who, till he ſaw you, never learnt to 
figh : My Heart, which defended its Liberty againft 
the Charms of many admirable Ladies, yields, without 
Reluctance, to the pleaſing Violence your Beauties lay 
upon me. Yes, too charming and dangerous Stranger, 
I am no longer my own Maſter : It is in your Power 
to diſpoſe of my Deſtiny : Conſider therefore, I beſeech 
you, whether you can conſent to ſee me die? For I 
| {wear to you, by the moſt ſacred Oaths, unleſs you. 
promiſe to have ſome Compaſſion. on me, I will no 
longer behold the Light of Day. 

You may eaſily conceive, Madam, that, conſidering 
this lovely Maid in the Character of a Shephergeſs, in 
which the. appeared, I mage her a Declaration of my 
Paſſion, withapt, thinking myſelf obliged to obſerve 
0 thoſe Ref cis, which, to a Perſon of equal Rank with 
5 Decor would not have permitted me to 
orget. | 1 | 


However, 


Perſon 


drawn of her 


However, ſhe repelled my Boldneſs with ſo charming 

a Modeſty, that I began to believe, ſhe might be a 
* illuſtrious Birth, diſguiſed under the mean 

Habit ſhe wore: But, having requeſted her to inform 


me who-ſhe was, ſhe told me, her Name was Dorothea; 


and that ſhe was Daughter to a Farmer, that lived in 


the neighbouring Valley. This Knowledge increaſing 
my Confidence, I talked to her of my Paſſion, with- 


out being the leaſt afraid of offending her. 
And therein you was greatly to blame, ſaid Arabella: 
For, truly, though the fair Dorothea told you, ſhe was 


Daughter to a Farmer; yet, in all Probability, ſhe was 


of a much higher Extraction, if the Picture you have 
* true. . 

The fair Arfince, Princeſs of Armenia, was con- 
ſtrained for a while to concea] her true Name and Qua- 


lity, and paſs for a ſimple Country-woman under the 


Name of Delia: Yet the generous Philadelph, Prince of 


Glicia, who ſaw and loved her under that Di guiſe, | 
treated her with all the Reſpect he would have done, 


had. he known ſhe was the Daughter of a King. In 


Hike manner, Prince Philoæipes, who fell in Love with 


the beautiful Policrete, before he knew ſhe was the 


Daughter of the great Selon; and while he looked upon 


her as a poor Stranger, born of mean Parents ; never- 


 theleſs, his Love ſupplying the Want of thoſe Ad- 
vantages of Birth and Fortune, he wooed her with a 


Paſſion as full of Awe and Delicacy, as if her Extrac- 


tion had been equal to his own. And therefore thoſe 


admirable Qualities the fair Dorothea poſſeſſed, might 


alſo have convinced you, ſhe was not what ſhe ſeemed, 


but, ha 17 fome great Princeſs in Diſguiſe. | 
To tell you the Truth, Madam, replied Sir George, 


: pr Pune gt the fair Dorothea informed me, ſhe was 


of a mean Deſcent, F could not eaſily forego the Opi- 
nion, that ſhe was of an Hluſtrious Birth: And the 


| Hiſtories of thoſe fair Princeſſes you have mentioned, 


coming into my Mind, I alſo thought it very poſſible, 


that this divine Perſon might either be the Daughter of 


a great King, or Lawgiver, like them; but, being 
| ; | | wholly 
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wholly ay" eg by the Violence of my new-born Af- 
fection, I liſtened to nothing, but what moſt flattered - 
my Hopes; and, addreſſing my lovely Shepherdeſs 
with all the Freedom of .a Perſon who thinks his Birth 
much ſuperior to hers; ſhe liſtened to my Proteſtations, 
without any ſeeming. Reluctance, and condeſcended to 
aſſure me before we parted, that ſhe did not hate 
me. -. So fair a Beginning, ſeemed to promiſe me the 
moſt favourable Fortune I could with Reaſon expect. 
I parted from my fair Shepherdeſs with a thouſand 
Vows of Fidelity; exacting a Promiſe from her, that 
ſhe would meet me as often as ſhe conveniently could, 


and have the Goodneſs to liſten to thoſe Aſſurances of 
inviolable Tenderneſs my Paſſion prompted, me to offer 
her. When ſhe left me, it ſeemed as if my Soul had 
forſaken my Body to go after her: My Eyes purſued 
her Steps as long as ſhe was in Sight; ſ envied the 
Ground ſhe preſt as. ſhe went along, and the Breezes 
that kiſſed that celeſtial Countenance in their Flight. 
For ſome Hours I ſtood in the ſame Poſture in which 
ſhe had left me; contemplating. the ſadden Change I 
had experienced in my Heart, and the Beauty of that: 
divine Image, which was now engraven. in it, Night 
drawing on, I began to think o e ewe and, 
untying my Horſe, I returned the Way I had come; 
and at laſt ſtruck into a Road, which brought me to the 
Place where I parted from the Company; from whence 
I eafily found my Way home, fo changed both in my 
Looks and Carriage, that my Fatker, and all my 
Friends, obſerved the Alteration with ſome Surprize, 


8 1 ; — 
— 


In which Sir George, continuing his ſurpriſing 
Fiſtory, relates a moſt flupendous Inflance of 4 


Valour only to be parallelled by that of the great 
Ordondates, Cæfareo, c. Sc. GC. 


Fo R f ſome | Months, continued Sir Cane, I pro- 
. ſecuted my Addreſſes to the admirable e 


a ſecret Expedition; I“ 


— 
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and I flattered myſelf with a Hope, that I had made 
ſome Progreſs in her Heart: But, alas! this deceitful 
Fair-one, who only laughed at the Torments ſhe made 
me endure, at the time ſhe vowed eternal Conſtancy 
to me, gave her Hand to a Lover of her Father's 
providing, and abandoned me, without Remorſe, to 
the moſt cruel Deſpair. 

J will not trouble you, Madam, with the Repetition 
of thoſe Complaints, which this perfidious Action drew 
from me for a long Time. At length, my Courage 
enabling me to overcome the Violence of my Grief, I 
reſolved: to think of the ungrateful Dorozhea no more; 
and the Sight of another 0 completing my Cure, 
Ino longer remembred the un aithful Shepherds, but 
with Indifrerence. | 

Thus, Madam, have I aithflly related one of thoſe 
Infidelities, wherewith my Enemies ſlander me; who 


can ſupport their Aſſertion, with no better Proof, than 
that 1 did not die, when Dorothea abandoned me: 


But I ſubmit it to your Candour, whether an unfaithful 
Miſtreſs deſerved ſuch an Inſtance of AﬀeChion, from a A 
Lover the had betrayed ??? 
Why, really, 'replied Arq bells, after little Pauſe, 
— had ſome Excuſe to eld or) your Halre in this 
int: And tho* you Sub be called, the moſt perfect 
amongſt Lovers, ſeeing | you neither died; nor was in 
Danger of dying; yet neither ou 1 you to be ranked 
8 thoſe who are moſt culpabſe: But pr: proceed 
2 — Story:: I mall be bete able to Forth a right 
gement of your” Merit as 4 Lover, when'T- babe 
mr ee einm ooootontn room mrmete tens 
My Paſſion for Dorothea, reſumed Sir George, being 
cured by her Treachery towards me, the Love of 


Glory began a on in to ate in a ps J. panted 


after ſome Ocea on to {i gnahz 0 m alour, which - yet 
I had met ith no Geben nity of 8 but, bear- 
ing that a mig Ty Artny.. 8 reparing arch dhe 

Nivately #2 2 


Seat; and, attended only. by m | Faithful Squi 
tock the (ni Route the Ar pal t taken, and ar 
the Day before the terrible Battle of — was fought), 


ry 


where, 
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where, without making myſelf known, I performed ſuch 
Prodigies of Valour, as aſtoniſhed all who beheld me. 
Without doubt, I ſhould. have been highly careſſed by 
the Commander, who certainly would have given me 
the Honour of a Victory my Sword alone had procured 
for him; but, having unwittingly engaged myſelf 
too far in Purſuit of the flying Enemy, 1 found myſelf 
alone, encompaſſed with a Party: of about Five hundred 
Men; who, ſeeing they were purſued only by a ſingle 
Man, faced about, and prepared to kill or take me 
Priſoner. 2 1 85 „ 
Pray, Sir, interrupted Sir Charles, when did all this 
happen? And how came it to pals, that your Friends 
have. been ignorant to this Moment of thoſe Prodigies 
of Valour you performed at that Battle: I never heard 
you was ever in a Battle: Fame has done you great In- 
vs by concealing the Part you had in that famous 
ictory. | OE 5 
The great Care I took to conceal myſelf, replied Sir 
George, was one Reafon why my Friends did not at- 
tribute to me the Exploits, which the Knight in black 
Armour, who was no other than myſelf, performed; 
and the Accident I am going to relate; prevented m 
being diſcovered, while the Memory of thoſe great Ex- 
ploits were yet freſh in the Minds of thoſe I had fo 


greatly obliged. 5 | | 8 
hee pleaſed to know, therefore, Madam, that, ſeeing 
myſelf about to be ericompaſſed by this Party of the 
Enemy, I diſdained to fly; and, though I was alone, 
reſolved to ſuſtain" their Attack, and el my Life as 
IJ ek 
e did ſo, you was a Madman, cried Sir 
Charks in a Heat: The braveſt Man that ever lived, — 
would not have preſumed to fight with ſo great a Num- 
ber of Enemies. What could you expect, but to be 
cut in Pieces? Pooh! pooh! don't think any body will 
credit fuch a ridiculous Tale: I never knew you was 
bo NT e DES 295 24 
Lying, perhaps, the good Knight would have ſaid; 
but Sir George, who was concerned he was preſent at 
his Legend, and could not blame him for doubting his 


Vor. II. F Veracity, 
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Veracity, prevented his Utterance of a Word he would 
be obliged to take ill, by abruptly going on with his 
„„ VV 
Placing my Back therefore againſt a Tree, purſued 
he, to prevent my being aſſaulted behind, I preſented 
my Shield to the Boldeſt of "theſe Aſſailants; who, 
baving ſtruck an impotent Blow upen it, as he was 
lifting up his Arm to renew his Attack, I cut it off 
with one Stroke of my Sword; and the ſame Inſtant 
plunged it to the Hilt in the Breaſt of another, and 
clove the Scull of a Third, who was making at me, in 
Wm ms LL ITT eons es 
Sir Gharles, at this Relation, burſt into a loud Fit of 
Laughter; and, being more inclined to divert himſelf, 
than be offended at the Folly and Vanity of the young 
Baronet, be permitted him to go on with his ſurprizing 
Story, without giving him any other Interruption. 
 'Theſe Three Executions, Madam, purſued. Sir 
George, were the Effects only of ſo many Blows; 
which, raiſed ſuch Indignation in my Enemies, that 
they preſt forward in great Numbers to deſtroy me; 
but, G. „N I before ſaid, poſted myſelf ſo adyan- 
tapeoufly,, that I could only be aſſaulted before, not 
more than Three or Four could attack me at one time. 
The Deſire of lengthening out my Life, till happily 
ſome Succour might come to my Relief, ſo invigorated 
my Arm, and added to my ordinary Strength an almoſt 
irreſiſtible Force, that I dealt Death at eyery Blow ; 
and in leſs than a quarter of an- Hour, ſaw more then 
Fifty of my Enemies at my Feet, whoſe Bodies ſerved 
for a Bulwark againſt their Fellows Swords. 
The Commander of this little Body, not hating Ge- 
neroſity enough to be moved with thoſe. prodigious Ef- 
ſects of my Valet in my Favour, was tranſporte with 
Rage at my Reſiſtance; and the Sight of ſo many, of 
his Men ſlam before his Face, ſerved only to increaſe 
his Fury; and that Moment, ſeeing, that, with Two 
more Blows, I had ſent Two of his moſt valiant Soldiers 
to the Shades, and that the reſt fearing to come within 


the Length of my Sword, had given me a few Mo- 
ments Reſpite, 9 | 


Ah! 
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Ah ! Cowards! cried he, are you afraid of a ſingle 
Man ? And will you ſuffer him to eſcape from your 
Vengeance, who Ya {lain ſo many of your brave Com- 
rades before your Eyes 

Theſe Words inſpiring them with a Fierceneſs, ſuch as 
ke defired, hey Gf atioe towards me with more Fury 
than before : By this time, I had received ſeveral large 
Wounds, and my Blood ran down from many Parts of 
my Body: Yet was I not ſenſible. of any Decay of 
Strength, nor did the ſettled Deſigns of my Enemies 
to deſtroy me daunt me in the leaſt : I ſtill relied upon 
the Aſſiſtance I expected Providence would ſend to my 
Relief, and determined, if, poſſible, to preſerve my 
%%% V% 

1 fought, therefore, with a Reſolution, which aſto- 
niſhed my Enemies, but did not move them to any 
Regard for my Safety: And, obſerving their brutal 
Commander, a few Paces from me, encouraging his 
Men, both with his Cries and Geſtures, Indignation 
againſt this inhuman Wretch ſo n N me out of 
my Diſcretion, that I quitted my Poſt, in order to 
kerifice- him to my Revenge. 

Seeing me advance furiouſly towards him, he turned 
pale with Fear, and endeavoured to ſhelter himſelf in 
the midſt of his Men; who, more valiant than hinaſelf; 
oppoſed themſelves to my Rage, to favour his Retreat: 
But quickly clearing myſelf a Way with my Sword, I 
preſſed towards the barbarous Coward ; and, ere be 
could avoid the Blow I aimed at him, it ſtruck him 
ſenſeleſs at my Met, e n n en E 

My parton Revenge thus ſatisfied, I was ſenſible 
of the Fault I had committed in quitting my Poſt, by 
which I expoſed myſelf to be ſurrounded by the 
Enemy. I endeavonred to regain it, but in vain: I 
was beſet on all Sides, and now deſpaired of any Safety; 
and therefore only ſought to die courageouſly, and 
7 4 as many of my Enemies as I could, attend my 

"\ 1 3 | 

Exaſperated by the Misfortune of their Commander, 
they preſſed upon me with redoubled Fury. Faint as 
1 was, with the Loſs of Blood, and ſo fatigued with 
the paſt Action, and the obſtinate Fight I had main- 

„ tained 
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tained ſo long with ſuch a conſiderable. Number, I 
could pany For. longer lift up my Arm ; and, to com- 
plete my Misfortune,. having thruſt ,my, Sword into 
the Body of one of the forwardeſt of my Enemies, in 
my endeavouring to regain it, it broke in Pieces, and 
the Hilt only remained in my Hane. 

This Accident completed my Defeat: Deprived of 
my Sword, I was no longer capable of making any De- 
fence: Several of them preſſed upon me at once; 
and, throwing me down, fed my Hands together be- 
hind me. Shame and Rage at this Indignity worked 
ſo forcibly upon my Spirits, weakened as I then was, 
that I fell into a Swoon. - What happened till my Re- 
covery, I am not able to tell; but at the Return of 
my Senſes, I found myſelf laid on a Bed in a tolerable 
Chamber, and ſome Perſons with me, who kept a præ- 
found Silence. | JFF 
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A Love- Adventure, after the Romantic Tat. 


opt gens 

TR ECOLLE CTING im a few Moments all that 
A. happened to me, I could note chooſe but be ſur- 
prized at finding myſelf treated with ſo little Severity, 
conſidering I was Priſoner to Perſons who had been 
Witneſſes of the great Quantity of Blood I had ſhed in 
my own Defence. My Wounds“ had been drefſed 
while I continued in my Swoon; and the Faces of 
thoſe Perſons who were about me, expreſſed nothing of 


Unkindneſs. | 


After reflecting ſome time longer on my Situation, I 


called to a young Man, who ſat near my Bed- ſide, and 


intreated him to inform me, Where I was, and to 
whom I was a Priſoner? But could get no other An- 


- fwer to thoſe Queſtions, than a moſt civil Intreaty to 


compoſe mylelf, and not protract the Cure of my 
ing, which; the Surgeons had declared, 
would be of à bad Conſequence z and had therefore or- 


dered me to be as little diſturbed as poſſible. 


* 


Notwithſtanding 
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Notwithſtanding this Remonſtrance, I repeated my 
| Requeſt, promiſing to be entirely 2 by them for 
the future in what 1 my provided they 
would ſatiafy me in thoſe Particulars: But my Attendant 
did not ſo much as reply to thoſe Importunities; but, 
to prevent the Continuance of them, roſe from his Seat, 
my retired to a: other End of the Chamber. 
I paſſed that D Node „ and ſeveral others, without being 
blen to, learn the Truth n All this time, 
i Was diligently waited on by the two Perſons I had 
firſt ſeen, neither of K. 1 could prevail upon to 


inform me of what 1 defired to know; and, judging, 


by this obſtinate Reſerve, and the Manner o my 
Treatment, that there was. ſome Myſtery in the Caſe, 
I forbore to aſk, them any more Queſtions, conceiving 
they had particular Orders not to anſwer them; — 
| The Care that was taken to forward my Cure, in 
Three Weeks entirely reſtored me to Health : Ts 
N to know, "what was to be my Deſtiny; and 
bubed myſelf in c: ing it, in vain; when, ons 
* an pes Lady entered my Chamber, at 
Avhoſe Appearance. my NV Attendants retired. - 
After ſhe bad faluted nie very-civilly, and ded 
after my Health, the ſeated herlelf in a Chair near my 
Bed-Gde, and ſpoke to me in this manner: 
I make no queſtion, Sir, but you are furprized at 
the manger in which you have been treated, and the 


Care there: has been taken to prevent diſcovering ta 


ſurprized o hear you are i in the Fortzol 
Dag Foul. of Prince Marcomire, whole 


riſoner by 


ee Eg faid I, who; from the firſt 

ment of her Appearance, had been in a ſtrange Per- 

—y is it poſſible, I am in upp Houſe of a Man, whoſe 

— ſo da ly to deſtroy ? And is it to 

dim, who oppreſſ 0. baſely with Numbers, that 
] am obliged for 2 * I have received ? - - 

It is not to ny ob the Lady, that dae are 

= 0 33 _ obliged 


ee wok whom q ſo dan- 
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obliged for the favourable Teatment you have 
had ; but liſten to me patiently, and I will diſcloſe the 
Truth of your Adventure. „„ „ 44 
Prince Marcomire, who was the Perſon that headed 
that Party againſt- which” you ſo viliantly defended 
yourſelf, after the Loſs of the Battle, was haſtening to 
throw himſelf int6 this Place, "where his Sifter, and 
_ Ladies of Quality, had come fol Security: Your 
indiſcreet Purſuit engaged you in the moſt unequal 
Combat that ever was fonght ; and —I—- 
| Nay, Sir, interrupted ' Arabella, though I do not 


& % 4 


n 
put them all to Flight. Tie courageous Ay iobafanes 


Armies together could not have made to turn. 


. 


Be pleaſed to obſerve, Madam, faid Sir George, that 


s : * 


to the End I may faithfully recount my Hiſtory, I am 
under a Neceſſity of repeating Things, which, haply, 
may ſeem too advantageous for a Mar 90 Ry of Hit 
fell Therefore I indeed greatly approve of the Ciiſtom, 
which, no doubt, this Inconvemeney introduced, of a 
Squire, who is thoroughly. inſtructed with the Secrets 
of his Maſter's Heart, relating his Adyentures, and 
giving a proper Eulogium of : his rare Valour; without 
being in Danger ef offending the Modeſty of the Fe- 
nowned Knight; who, as you know, dam, upon 
thoſe Occaſions, commodiouſly {lips away. 
It being, however, this Lady's Opinion, that no Man 
ever undertook a more hazardous Combat, or with 
greater Odds, againſt him, ſhe did not fail to expreſs 
her Admiration of it, in very high Term. The 
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The Noiſe of this Accident, purſued ſhe, was ſoon 
ſpread over the whole Town; and the beautiful Sydi- 
miris,  Marcomire's' Siſter, hearing that ber Brother 
was wounded, as it was thought to Death; and that 
the Perſon who killed him, was taken Priſoner; ſhe 
flew out to meet her wounded Brother, diſtracted with 
Grief, and vowing to have the ſevereſt Tortures exe- 
cuted on him, who had thus barbarouſty murdered her 
Brother. Thoſe who bore that unhappy Prince having 
brought him into the Houſe, his Wounds were 
ſearched ; and the Surgeons declared, they were very 
dangerous. 3 3 FEAT f e299 1 71 n . 

Sydimiris, hearing this, redoubled her Complaints 
and Vows of Vengeance againſt you: Her Brother 
having then the chief Authority in the Place, ſhe com- 
manded, in his Name, to have you brought hither, 
and to be moſt ſtrictly guarded; determined, if her 


Brother died, to ſacrifice you to his Ghoſt. Shs 
Full of theſe ſanguinary * Reſolutions, ſhe left his 
Chamber, having ſeen him lad in Bed; and his 
Wounds dreſſed ;- but paſſing along a Gallery to her 
own Apartment, ſhe met the Perſons who were bring- 
ing you to the Room that was to be your Priſon : Yon 
was not, purſued the Lady, yet recovered from 
your Swoon, ſo that they carried you like one that was 
dead : hes 5 had taken off your Helmet to give you 


Air; by which means your Face being quite uncovered 


pale, languiſhing, and your Eyes clofed, as if in Death, 
preſented the moſt moving, - and, at the fame time, 
moſt pleaſing Object in the World, © 

| $jdimiris, who ſtopt, and for a Moment eagerly 
gazed upon you, loſt all of a ſudden the Fierceneſs, 
which before had animated her againſt you: And lift- 
ing up her Eyes to view thoſe Men that carried you; 
Ate you ſure, ſaid the to them, chat this is the Per- 
ſen who; wounded: my Brother? 5 | 


— 


Jes, Madam, replied one of them; this muſt be he, 


fince there was no other in his Company; and he alone 


fuſtained the Attack of Five hundred Men; and would 
prob ably not have left one of them alive, had not his 
ts ** Ms OK Sword, 
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Aus! my dear Crime, {aid 
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Sword, by breaking, put it into our Power to take him 


Priſoner. 1 | 
(Carey him away, ſaid Sydimiris; but let his Wounds 
be dreſſed, and let him be carefully looked to, 


that, if my Brother dies, he may be puniſhed as he 


rves. . 4 5116155 101 Wa 01; — 2. 
Pronouneing theſe Words in a low. and faltering 
Voice, ſhe turned her Eyes a ſecond time upon you z 
then, haſtil e Looks, ſhe. hurried to her 
own Chamber, and threw herſelf into a Chair, with all 
the Marks of a very great Diſturbanee. hat airs 


4 | 


The Affection J have for her, being the Perſon why 


had brought her up, and moſt favoured with her Con- 


e Nee. me behold her in this Condition wiik 
reat Concern; and ſuppoſing it was her Brother chat 
5 Aicgvieted ber, I beſought her not to give way to the 


Violence of her Grief, but to hope that Heaven would 
reſtore him to her Prayers. 


the, I am more cul- 


Dr 


myſelf, to behold his Ene 
Yes, dear Crinoe, purſu 


my lp admiring that rare V 
with which he defended himſelf againſt ſo great a 
Number of Enemies; and am even ready to enndemn 
the furious Marcomire, for g ſo brave a Man. 

As I had never approved of thoſe violent Tranſports 
of Grief and Rage, which ſhe had expreſſed upon the 
firſt News of - her Brother's Misfortune; and as I 
looked upon your 1 Defence with the utmoſt Ad- 
miration; fo, far from condemning the Change af her 
Thoughts, I confirmed her in the favourable: Opinion 
ſhe began to entertain of yeu; and, continuing to make 
Remarks upon all the Particulars of the Combat, which 
had come to our Knowlege, we found nothing in your 
Behaviour, but what increaſed our Admiration.” 
e | | Haimiris 


o 
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Sydimiris therefore, following the Dictates of her 
own Generoſity, as well as my Advice, placed Two 
Perſons about you, whoſe Fidelity we could rely on; 
and gave them Orders to treat you with all imaginable 
Care and Reſpect, but not to inform you of the Place 
in which you was, or to whom you was Priſoner. 
In the mean time, Marcomire, whoſe Wounds had 
been again examined, was declared out of Danger by 
the Surgeons; and he having underſtood the Exceſs of 
his Siſter's Grief, and the Revenge ſhe had vowed 
againſt you, gave her Thanks for thoſe Expreſſions of 
her Tenderneſs; and alſo uttered ſome Fhreats ; which 


. intimated a violent Hatred againſt you; and a Defign 


of proſecuting his Revenge upon you, as ſoon as he 
was in a Condition to leave his Chamber. 

Sydimiris, who heard him, could with Difficulty 
diſſemble her Concern. | 

Ah! Urinoe, ſaid ſhe to me, when we were alone; 


tis now, that I more than ever repent of that Exceſs 


of Rage, which tranſported me againſt the brave Un- 
known. I have thereby put him intirely into my 
Brother's Power, and ſhall be haply acceſſary to that 


Death he is meditating for him, or elſe a perpetual 


Impriſonment. | 

This Reflection gave her ſo much Pain, that I could 
not chooſe but pity her ; and fe, that the onl7 
Way to preſerve you, was for her to diſſemble a Rage 
equal to Marcomire's againſt you, in order to prevent 
being ſuſpected of any Deſign in your Favour, I per- 
ſaaded her to join with him in every thing he ſaid; 
while, in the mean time, we would endeavour to get 
you cured of your Wounds, that you might at leaſt be 


in a Condition once more to defend yourſelf with that 


miraculous Valour Heaven has beſtowed on you. 

Haimiris perceiving her Brother would ſoon be in a 
Condition to execute his Threats, reſolved to hazard 
every thing, rather than to expoſe you to his Rage: 
Sbe therefore communicated to me her Deſign of giving 


you Liberty, and, by preſenting a ſufficient Rewar 


to your Guard, inducing them to fayour your Eſcape. 
I undertook 
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I undertook to manage this Buſineſs in her Name, 
and have done it fo effectually, that you will this Night 
be at Liberty, and may depart the Town immediately, 
in which it will be dangerous to ſtay any time, for fear 
of being diſcovered. 8 | 

Sydimiris forbad me to let you know the Perſon to 
whom you would be obliged for your Freedom; but I 
could not endure, that you ſhould unjuſtly involve the 
Siſter of Marcomire, in that Reſentment you will 
queſtionleſs always preſerve againſt him; and to keep 
you from being innocently guilty of Ingratitude, I re- 
ſolved to acquaint you with the Nature of thoſe Obliga- 
tions you owe to her. | 


is DAB IV. 
he Adventure continued. 


| AN Madam, ſaid I, perceiving ſhe had finiſhed her 


Diſcourſe, doubt not but 1 ſhall moſt gratefully 
preſerve the Remembrance of what the generous Syai- 
miris has done for me; and ſhall always be ready to 
loſe that Life in her Defence, which ſhe has had the 
| ſuperlative Goodneſs to take ſo much Care of. But, 
Madam, purſued I, with an earneſt Look, do not, I be- 
ſeech you, refuſe me one Favour, without which 1 ſhall 

depart with inconeeivable Sorrow. 85 
' Depend upon it, valiant Sir, replied ſhe, that if 
what you will require of me, be in my Power, and fit 
for me to grant, I ſhall very willingly oblige you. 
It is then, reſumed I, trembling at the Boldneſs of my 

Requeſt, that you would condeſcend to intreat the moſt 
generous Sydimiris to favour me with an Interview, 
and give me an Opportunity of throwing myſelf at her 
Feet to thank her for all thoſe Favours I have received 
from her Compaſſion, 3 

I cannot promiſe you, replied the Lady, riſing, to 
| prevail upon Sydimiris to grant you an Audience; but 1 
aſſure you, that I will endeayour to diſpoſe her to do 
N | a 
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you this Favour ; and it ſhall not be my Fault, if you 
are not ſatisfied, „ - 
Saying this, ſhe went out of my Chamber, I having 
followed her to the Door, with Proteſtations that 1 
would never _ her Kindneſs upon this Occaſion. 
I paſt the reft of that Day in an anxious impatience 
for Night, divided between Fear and Hope, and more 
taken up with the Thoughts of ſeeing Syuimiris, than 
with my expected Liberty. 
Night came at laſt, and the Door of my Apartment 
opening, Iſaw the Lady who had been with me in the 
NET, Wee. © fOs 5 HS 
I have prevailed upon Sydimiris to ſee you, faid ſhe; 
and ſhe is willing, at my Intreaty, to grant that Favour - 
to a Perſon, who, ſhe with Reaſon thinks, has been 
inhumanly treated by her Brother. 7 12 
Then giving me her Hand, ſhe conducted me along 
a large Gallery, to a ſtately Apartment; and after tra- 
verſing ſeveral Rooms, ſhe led me into one, where Syai- 
miris herſelf was: Who, as ſoon as ſhe perceived me, 
fig her Seat, and received me with great Civi- 
lity. 
'In the Tranſport I then was, I know not how I re- 
turned the grateful Salute the incomparable Sydimiris 
gave me; for moſt certain it is, that I was fo loſt in 
Wonder, at the fight of the many Charms I beheld in 
her Perſon, that I could not unlock my Tongue, or re- 
move my Eyes from her inchanting Face ; but remained 
fixed in a Poſture, which at once expreſſed my Admi- 
ration and Delight | 
To give you a Deſcription of that a which I 
then contemplated, T muſt inform you, Madam, that 
Sydimiris is tall, of a handſome Stature, and admirably 
proportioned ; her Hair was of the fineſt Black in the 
World; her Complexion marvelouſly fair; and all the 
Lineaments of her Viſage were perfectfully beautiful; 
and her Eyes, which -were large and black, ſparkled 
with ſo quick and piercing a Fire, that no Heart was able 
to reſiſt their powerful Glances: Moreover, Sydimiris is 
admirably ſhaped ; her Port is high and noble; and _w_ 
6 . lv 
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Air fo free, yet ſo commanding, that there are few 
Perſons in the World, with whom ſhe may not diſpute 
the Priority of Beauty: In fine, Madam, Sydimiris ap- 
peared with to many Advantages, to a s 7 prepoſ- 
ſeſſed already with the moſt gratetul Senſe of her Favours, 
that I could not reſiſt the ſweet Violence wherewith her 
Charms took Poſſeſſion of my Heart: I yielded there- 
fore, without Reluctance, to my Deſtiny, and reſigned 
myſelf, in an Inſtant, to thoſe Fetters, which the Sight 
of the Divine Sydimiris prepared for me: Recovering 
therefore a little from that Admiration, which had fo 
totally ingroſſed all my Faculties, I threw myſelf at 
— eet, with an Action wholly compofed of Tran- 
| t. 5 
" Dinka Sydimiris, ſaid I, beholding her with Eyes, 
in which the Letters of my new born Paſſion might 
very plainly be read, ſee at your Feet a Man devoted 
to your Service, by all the Ties of Gratitude and Re- 
ſpect. I come, Madam, to declare to you, that from 
the Firſt Moment you gave me Liberty, I had devoted 
that and my Life to you; and at your Feet, I confirm 
the Gift; proteſting by all that is moſt dear and ſacred 
to me, that ſince I hold my Life from the Divine 
 Sydimiris, ſhe alone ſhall have the abſolute Diſpoſal 
of it for the future; and ſhould ſhe pleaſe again to de- 
mand it, either to appeaſe her brother's Fury, or to 
facrifice it to her own Security, I will moſt faithfully 
perform her Will, and-fhed the laſt Drop of that Blood 
at her Command, which I would, with Tranſport loſe 
in her Defence. „ 
| A fine high-flown Speech, indeed! ſaid Sir Charles, 
laughing ; but I hope you did not intend to keep your 
Word. TI 4 8 1 
Bure, Sir, replied Arabella, you do not imagine, 
that Sir George would have failed in executing all he had 
promiſed to the beautiful and generous Sydimiris: What 
could he poſſily have ſaid leſs? And indeed what leſs 
could ſhe have expected from a Man, whom at the 
Hazard of her own Lite and Happineſs, ſhe had given 
Freedom to? „„ 
I accompanied 
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J accompanied theſe Words, rag coded Sir 
George, with ſo paſſionate a Look and Accent, that 
the fair Sydimiris bluſhed, and, for a Moment, caſt 
down her Eyes with a viſible Confuſion. At laſt, | 
Sir, replied ſhe, I am too well ſatisfied with what I 

have done, with reſpect to your Safety, to require any 
Proofs of your Gratitude, that might be dangerous to it; 
and ſhall remain extremely well ſatisfied, if the Obi 

ations you think you owe me, may induce you to mo- 
Te rate your Reſentment againſt my Brother, for the 
cruel Treatment you; received from him. 

Doubt not, Madam, interrupted I, eagerly, but E 
ſhall, in the Perſon of Marcomire, regard the Brother: 
of the divine dyaimiris; and that Conſideration will be 
ſufficient, not only to make me forget all the Violences 
he committed againſt me, but even to defend his Lite, 
if need be, with the Hazard of my own. 

Exceſſively generous, indeed !, 1 Sir curl: : L 
never heard any thing like it.. x; 

Oh ! dear, Sir, replied: \ Arabilla,, there ee 
leſs Inſtances of equal, and even ſuperior Generolity, 

to be met with in the Lives of the Heroes of Antiquity * 
You will there ſee: a- Lover, whoſe: Miſtreſs has been 
taken from him, either by Treachery or Force, venture 
his Life in Defence of the injurious Huſband. whoipoſ« 
| ſeſles her; and- though all his Felicity depends u 
bis Death, yet he will reſcue him from it, at the E. 
pence of the greater: Part of his Bloooeoe. 


by taking his Enemy Priſoner, an Opportunity of ter- 
minating it honourably 3. yet, thro an heroick rinciple 
of Generoſity, he gives bis Captive Liberty, without 
—__ e and bas * his Work to de 


A Third, 1 having contraſted. a violent Friendſhip 
vic che Enemies ef bis Country, through the ſame 
generous Sentiments, draws bis Sword in their Defence, 
and makes no Scruple to fight againſt an Army; where 
the King his Father is in Perſon. 


I muſt confeſs, ſaid _ Charks, that Generofity 
VoI. II. ſeems 


Another, Who after a long and bloody War, has 
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ſeems to me very peculiar, that will make a Man fight 
for his Enemies againſt his own Father. 
It is in that Peculiarity, Sit, ſaid Arabella, that his 
Generoſity conſiſts; for certainly there is nothing ex- 
ttaordinary in fighting for one's Father, and one's 
Country; but when à Man has arrived to ſuch a 
Pitch of Greatneſs of Soul, as to neglect thoſe mean 
and ſelfiſſi Conſiderations, and, loving Virtue in 
the Perſons of his Enemies, can prefer their Glory 
before his own particular Intereſt, he is then a per- 
fect Hero indeed: Such a one was Oroondates, Ar- 
taxerxet, and many others I could name, who all gave 
eminent Proofs of their Diſintereſtedneſs and Greatneſs 
of Soul, upon the like Occaſions: Therefore, not to 
detract from Sir George's Merit, I muſt ſtill inſiſt, that 
in the Reſolutions he had taken to defend his Enemy's 
Life at the Expence of his own, he did no more, 
than what any Man of ordinary Generoſity ought to do, 
and what he was particularly: obliged to, by what the 
amiable Syadimiris had done for him 
1 was fo happy, however, Madam, continued Sir 
George, to find that thoſe Expreſſions of my Gratitude 
wrought ſomewhat upon the Heart of the ſave Hai. 
miris in my Favour: Her Words diſcovered as much, 
and her Eyes ſpoke yet more intelligibly; but our Con- 
verſation was interrupted by the diſcreet Urinoe, who, 
fearing the Conſequence of ſo long a Stay in her Cham- 
ber, repreſented to me, that it was, time to take my 
bee doll bas 205! s Tots O14 „ en 
1 turned pale at this cruel Sound; and, beholding 
Sydimiris with a languiſhing Lokckͤ„, 
| 1 Madam, ſaid I, that inſtead of 
giving me Liberty, you would keep me. eternally: your 
e, for 1 ee to beche fo 
of my Confinement, yet if it was near you, it would 
ſeem a Palace to me; for indeed J am no longer in a 
Condition to reliſh that Freedom you beſtow upon me, 
fince it muſt remove me farther from you: But I be- 
ſeech you, Madam, to believe, that in delivering me 
from your Brother's Fetters, you have caſt me into 


your 
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our own, and that I am more a Priſoner than ever, 
3 a Priſoner to ſo lovely a Conqueror; that I do not 
wiſh to break my Chains, and prefer the ſweet and 


glorious Captivity I am in, to all the Crowns in the 
World. 


— 


You are very bold, ſaid Sydimiris, bluſhing, to en- 
tertain me with ſuch Diſcourſe ; yet I pardon this Of- 
fence, in Conſideration of what you have ſuffered from 
my Brother, and on condition that you will depart im- 
mediately, without ſpeaking another Word. 
Fydimiris ſpoke this ſo earneſtly, that I durſt not 
aner her; and, kiſſing the Hem of her Robe, with 


a paſſionate Air, I left her Chamber, conducted by 


Urinoe ; who having brought me to a private Door, 
which carried us into the Street, I there found a Man 
waiting for me, whom I knew to be the ſame that had 
attended me during my Stay in that Houſe. 

| Urince having recommended to him to ſee me fate 
out of the Town, I took Lezve of her, with the moſt 


2 Acknowlegements for her Kindneſs; and 


ollowed my Conductor, fo oppreſſed with Grief at the 
Thoughts of leaving the Place where Sydimiris was, 


that I had hardly Strength to walk. 


—_— 


CHAP. V. 
An extraordinary Inſtance of Generofity in a 


Lover, ſomewhat reſembling that of the great 
Artaxerxes, in Caſſandra. Y 


HE farther I went,. continued Sir George, the 
more my Regret increaſed ; and, finding it would 
be impoſſible to live, and quit the Divine Sydimiris, 
I all at once took a Reſolution to remain in the Town 
concealed, and, communicating my Deſign to my 
Guide, I engaged him to aſſiſt me in it, by a Preſent 


of a conſiderable Sum, which he could not reſiſt : 


Accordingly he left me in a remote Part of the Town, 
and went to find out a convenient Lodging for me ; 
G 2 which 
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which he ſoon procured, and alſo a Suit of Cloaths to 
diſguiſe me, my own being very rich and magnificent, 
ving recommended me as a Relation of his, who 
was newly arrived, I was received very civilly by the 
People with whom he placed me; and finding this 
young Man to be very witty and diſcreet, and alſo 
very capable of ſerving me, I : communicated to him 
my Intentions by ſtaying, which were only to be near 
the Divine Sydimiris, and to have the Happineſs ef 
ſometimes ſeeing her, when ſhe went abroad. 

This Man entering into my Meaning, aſſured me, 
he would faithfully keep my Secret ; and that he would 
not fail to bring me Intelligence of all that paſſed in 
on Palace of - omire. 5 p 1 

could with Difficulty kee ſelf from falling at 
his Feet, to expreſs n Sens of te kind and g . 
Offers; but J contented myſelf with preſenting him 
another Sum of Money, larger than the firſt, and 
aſſured bim of my future Gratitude. | | 
He then took Leave, and left me to my Reflections, 
which were wholly upon the Image of the Divine 
Sydjmiris, and the — of being ſo near the Ob- 
ject I adored. e ny 
Muy Confidant came to me the next Day; but 
brought me no other News, than that my Eſcape was 
not yet known to Marcomire. inquired if he had ſeen 
Sydimiris; but he replied he had not, and that Urine? 
had only aſked him, if he had conducted me ſafe ont 
of Town-: To which he had anſwered as we had agrecd, 
that I had got out ſate and undiſcovered, © 

A Day or two after, he brought me News more 
2 for he told me, that Haimiris had ſent for 

im into her Chamber, and aſked him ſeveral Queſtions 
— me: That the appeared very melancholy, 
and even bluſhed, whenever ſhe mentioned Ins. 

This Account gave ſufficient Matter for my Thoughts 
to work upon for ſeveral Days. I interpreted Sydimi- 
riss Bluſh a Thouſand different Ways; I reflected upon 
all the different Cauſes to which it might be owing, 
and buſied myſelf with all thoſe innumerable Conjec- 


tures, 
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tures, which, as you know, Madam, ſuch an Incident 
always gives Riſe to in a Lover's Imagination. At 
length I explained it to my own Adyantage, and felt 
thereby a conſiderable Increaſe of my Affection. 

A whole Week having elapſed, without another. 
Sight of my Confidant, I began to be greatly alarmed ; 
when, on the as nad of this cruel Suſpenſe, I aw 
him appear; but with ſo many Marks of Diſturbance 
in his Face, that I trembled to hear what he had to 
acquaint me with, 

Oh! Sir, ſaid he, as ſoon as his Concern . ſuffered 
him to ſpeak, Marcomire has diſcovered your Eſcape, 
and the Means. by which it was procured: One of thoſe 
in whom Urinoe confided, has betrayed it to him; and 
the beauteous Sy dimiris is likely to feel the moſt terrible 
Effects of his Diſpleature : He has confined her to her 
Chamber, and vows to ſacrifice her Life to the Honour 
of his Family; which, he ſays, ſhe has ſtained ; and he 
koads that admirable Lady with ſo many Reproaches, 
that it is thought, her Grief for ſuch undeſerved Calum- 
nies will occaſion her Dea tg 1 86961 

Scarce had he finiſhed theſe cruel Words, when I, 
who all the time he had been ſpeaking, beheld him 
with a dying Eye, ſunk down at his Feet in a Swoon 
which continued ſo long, that he began to think me 
quite dead: However I at laſt opened my Eyes; but 
it was only to pour forth a River of Tears, and toutter 
Complaints, which might have moved the moſt obdu- 
rate Heart. e Tf | 

After _ a long time tormented myſelf. in weep- 
ing and complaining, I at laſt took a Reſolution, which 
afforded me ſome Alleviation of my Grief; and the 
faithful Toxares, ſceing me a little compoſed left me 
to myſelf, with a Promiſe to return ſoon, and acquaint 
me with what paſſed further in the Palace of Harcomire. 
As ſoon as he was gone, I roſe from my Bed; and, 
22 myſelf in thoſe Cloaths I wore when I was 

taken Priſoner, I went to the Palace of Marcomire; 
and, demanding to ſee him, I was told he was in the 
Apartment of Sydimiris, and, at my earneſt Deſire, 
they conducted me thither. 


G 3 When 
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Wben I entered the Room, I beheld. that incom- 


le Beauty ftrefched upon a Couch, diſſolved in 
ears; and Crinoe upon her Knees, before her, accom-: 


anying with her. own, thoſe precious Drops which fell 
Fa the bright Eyes of her Miſtrels TW 85 

Marcemire, who was walking furiouſly about the 
Room, exclaiming with the utmoſt Violence againſt 
that fair Sufferer, did not obſerve my Entrance; ſo 
that I had an Opportunity of going towards Sydimiris, 
who, lifting up her Eyes to look upon me, gave a 
loud Shriek; and, by a Look of extreme Anguiſh, let 


me underſtand, how great her Apprehenſions were 


FF an. come, Madam, ſaid I, to perform Part of 
the Promiſe I made you, and by dying, to prove your 
Innocence; and, freeing you from the Reproaches you 
ſuffer on my Account, I ſhall. have the — to 
convince you, that my Life is infinitely leſs dear to 
me, than your Tranquility. Sydimiris, who heark- 
_ ened to me with great Emotion, was going to make 
ſome Anſwer, when Marcomire, alarmed by his Siſter's 


Shriek, came towards us, and, viewing me at firſt with 


Aſtoniſhment, and then with a Smile of Cruelty and 
Reva, X Wet 
Is it poſſible, ſaid he, that I behold my deſigned 
Murderer again in my Power?  : 
Lam in thy Power, faid I, becauſe I am willing to 
be ſo; and came voluntarily to put myſelf into your 
Hands, to free that excellent Lady from the Imputation 
have laid on her: Know, Marranire, that it is to 
myſelf alone I owed my Liberty, which I would ſtill 
| Preſerve againſt all the Forces thou couldſt bring to de- 
prive me of it; and this Sword, which left thee Life 
enough to threaten mine, would haply once more put 
yours in Danger, were I not reſtrained by a powerful 
Confideration, which leaves me not the Liberty of even 
wiſhing you ill. © „ 15 
Ah! Diſſerabler, ſaid Marcomire, in a Rage, think: 
not to impoſe upon me by thy counterfeited Mildneſs: 
Thou art my Priſoner once more, and I ſhall take care 
to prevent your eſcaping a ſecond time. | 


I am 


=” Y a__ A. F 


— 
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J am not your Priſoner, replied I, while I poſleſs 
this Sword, which has already defended me againſt 
greater Numbers than you have here to oppoſe me; 
but, continued T, —_— down my Sword at Sai- 
miris's Feet, I reſign my Liberty to reſtore that Lady 
to your good Opinion, and to free her from' thoſe baſe 

Aſperſions thou haſt unjuſtly loaded her with, upon my 
Aeon. | | 

It matters not, ſaid the brutal Brother, taking up 
my Sword, whether thou haſt reſigned, or I have de- 
prived thee of Liberty; but ſince thou art in my 
Power, thou ſhall feel all the Effects of my Reſent- 
ment: T * 1 away, purſued he to ſome 4 — 
People; put him into the worſt Dungeon you can find; 
mo him be guarded carefully, upon Pan of Death, 
if he again eſcapes. 

With theſe Words, ſeveral Men offered to lead me 
out of the Room ; but I repulſed them with Diſdain ; 
and, making a low Reverence to Sydimiris, whoſe 
Countenance expreſſed the Extremes of Fear and An- 
* I followed my Conductors to the Priſon allotted 
or me; which, hideous as it was, I contemplated with 
a ſecret Pleaſure, ſince I had by that Action, which 
had brought me into it, given a Teſtimony of my 
Love for the adorable Sydimir iin. 


, 
* * 7 — 
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e VE. ning 
In which it will: be ſeen, that the Lady is as 
generous as her Lover. 


J Paſſed ſome Days in this Confinement, melancholy 
enough: My Ignorance of the Deſtiny of Sydimiris 
gave me more Pain than the Senſe of my own Mistor- 
tunes ; and _—— when I was more tha . 
diſquieted, one of my Guard entered my Priſon, and, 
ping me a Letter, retired, without ſpeaking a Word: 
opened this Letter with Precipitation, and, by tho 
FF „ ight 


= 
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Light of a Lamp which was allowed me, I read the 
following Words. 1 2 N 


Sydimiris, To the moſt generous Bellmour. 
T is not enough to tell you, that the Method you 
1 took to free me from my Brother's Severity, has 
filled me with the utmoſt Eſteem and Admiration. So 
generous an Action merits a greater Acknowlegement, 
and I will make no Scruple to confeſs, that my Heart 
is moſt ſenſibly touched by it: Yes, Bellmour, I have 
received this glorious Teſtimony of your Affection with 
ſuch a Gratitude, as you yourſelf could have wiſhed to 
sir me with; and it ſhall not be long, before you 

will have a convincing Proof of the Effect it has had 
upon the Spirit of N NE 
. Sydimiris. 


This Letter, Madam, purſued Sir George, being 
wholly calculated to make me hope that I was not hat 
by the Divine Syaimiris; and that ſhe meditated ſome- 
thing in my Favour ; I reſigned myſelf up to the moſt 
delightful ExpeRationg,.-.; 2 oh erent 
What! cried I, tranſported, with the Exceſs of my 
Joy: Does the moſt admirable Sydimiris condeſcend to 
(fare me, that I have- touched her Heart? And does 
ſhe promiſe me, that I ſhall receive ſome convincing 
Proof of her Acknowlegement ? ... ... „ 
Ah! too happy, and too fortunate Bellmour, to what 
a glorious Deſtiny. haſt thou been reſerved ! And how 
oughteſt, thou to adore theſe Fetters, that have procured 
thee" the Eſteem of the Divine Sydimiris l— - 
Such, Madam, were the Apprehenſions, which the 
Billet I had received inſpired me with. I continually 
flattered myſelf with the moſt pleaſing Hopes; and 
during Three Weeks longer, in which T heard no more 
from ꝙdimiris, my Imagination was wholly filled with 
thoſe ſweet Thoughts, which her Letter had made me 
eier iS For OE 20 gat 3) I LOTER 
At length, on the Evening of a Day which I had 
wholly ſpent in reading over Sydimiris's Letter; and 
<; | interpreting 
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interpreting the Senſe of it a thouſand different Ways, 
but all agreeable to my ardent Wiſhes ; I ſaw the ſage 
Urinoe enter my Priſon, accompanied by T oxares, 
whom I had not ſeen during my laſt Confinement. 
Wholly tranſported at the Sight of theſe Two Friends, 
and not douhting but they had brought me the moſt 
agreeable News, I ran towards them; and, throwing 
myſelf at Urinee's Feet, I begged her, in an Ecſtacy 
of Joy, to acquaint me with Syd/miris's Commands. 
Urine, in ſome Confuſion at this Action, intreated 
me to rife. *Tis fit, cried I, in a Tranſport I could 
not maſter, that in this Poſture I ſhould receive the 
Knowlege of that Felicity Sydimiris has had the Good- 
neſs to promiſe me. Urinee fighed at theſe Words; 
and, beholding me with a Look of Compaſſion and 
Tenderneſs, | | 1 | 
Would to God, ſaid ſhe, that all J have to ſay, were 
as agreeable, as the firſt News I have to tell you 
which is, that you are free, and at Liberty to leave the 
Town this Moment! Sydimiris, continued ſhe, bas 
bought your Freedom, at the Expence of her own 
and, to deliver you from her Brether's Chains, ſhe has 
put on others, hapl more cruel than thoſe you have 
worn: In fine, ſhe # married a Man, whom ſhe de- 
teſted, to procure your LR her Brother having 
granted it to her upon that Condition alone. | 
| Scarce had Urine finiſhed theſe Words, when I fell, 
without Senſe or Motion, at her Feet. Toxares and 
ſhe, who had foreſeen what might happen, having pre- 
vided themſelves with Cordials neceſſary to reſtore me, 
brought me to myſelf with infinite Trouble. 
Cruel! ſaid I to them, with a Tone and Look, 
which witneſſed the Exceſs of my Deſpair, Why have 
you hindered me from dying, at once to prevent the thou- 
ſand Deaths I ſhall ſuffer from my Grief? Is this the 
Confirmation of thoſe glorious Hopes Sydimiris had 
permitted me to entertain? Is this that Proof of the 
Acknowlegements I was to expect? And is it by 
throwing herſelf into the Arms of my Rival, that ſhe 
repays thoſe Obligations ſhe thinks ſhe owes me ? 3 


mortal Grief. 
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Ah! inhuman Saimiris! was it to make my De- 
ſpair more poignant, thaf thou flattereſt me with ſuch a 
Proſpect of Happineſs? And was it neceſſary, to the 
Grandeur of thy Nuptials, that my Life ſhould be the 
Sacrifice? | 955 pail 

But, how unjuſt am I, cried I, repenting in an In- 
ſtant of thoſe injurious Suſpicions ; How unjuſt am I, to 
accuſe the Divine Sydimiris of Inhumanity ? Was it not 
to give me Freedom, that ſhe beſtowed herſelf upon a 
Man ſhe hates? And has ſhe not made herſelf miſerable 
for ever, to procure me a fanſied Happineſs ? 

Ah! if it be fo, what a Wretch am I? I, who have 
been the only Cauſe of that Miſery, to which ſhe has 
doomed herſelf? Ah ! Liberty ! purſued I, how I deteſt 
thee, ſince purchaſed by the Misfortune of Sydimiris ] 
And how far more ſweet ang glorious were thoſe Chains, 
which I wore for her ſake! 

My Sighs _ OF leaving me no longer the Power 
of Speech, I ſunk down on my Bed, oppreſs'd with a 


 Urince and Toxares drew near to comfort me, and 
ſaid all that ſenſible and diſcreet Perſons could think of 
to alleviate my Deſpair. Lo 
Though I have heard that Sydimiris is married, re- 
plied I, without dying immediately; yet do not imagine, 
that I will ſuffer this odious Life to continue long. If 
Sorrow do not quickly diſpatch me, I will ſeek Death 
by other Means; for ſince Sydimiris is loſt, I have no 
more Buſineſs in the World. | 
The charitable Urinoe and Toxares endeavoured in 
rain to divert me from this ſad Reſolution, when Urine, 
ding all their Reaſonings ineffectual, drew a Letter 
out of her Pocket, and preſenting it to me, I had Or- 
ders, ſaid ſhe, not to let this Letter be delivered to you, 
till you had left the Town ; but the Deſpair, to which 
I ſee you reduced, does, I conceive, diſpenſe with my 
rigorous Obſervation of thoſe Directions. 
While Urinoe was ſpeaking, I opened this Letter 
trembling, and found it as follows. „ 


OHAT. 
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Containing an Incident Full as probable as any in 
| _  Scudery's Romances, _ 


PJ pellmour,:... .. i. 
JF that Proof of my Gratitude, which I promiſed to 
give you, fall ſhort of your Expectations ; blame not 
the Defect of my Will, but the Rigour of my Deſtiny : 
It was by this only Way I could give e e z nor 
is it too dearly bought by the Loſs of all my Happineſs, 
if you receive it as you ought : Had I been allowed to 
follow my own Inclinations, there is no Man in the 
World I would have preferred to yourſelf, I owe this 
Confeſſion to the Remembrance of _ Affection, of 
which you gave me ſo generous an Inſtance; and the 
Uſe I expect you will make of it, is to conſole you un- 
der a Misfortune, which is common tous both; though 
n moſt Reaſon to complain, fince I could 
not be juſt to you, without being cruel at the ſame time, 
or confer a Benefit, without loading you with a Miſ- 
fortune. If the Sacrifice I have made of myſelf for your 
ſake, gives me any Claim to the Continuance of your 
Love, I command you, by the Power it gives me over 
you, to live, and not add to the Miſeries of my Con- 
dition, the Grief of being the Cauſe of your Death. 
Remember, I will look upon your Diſobedience, as an 
AR of the moſt cruel Ingratitude; and your Compliance 
with this. Requeſt ſhall ever be eſteemed, as the deareſt 
Mark you can give of that Paſſion you have borne to 
the unfortunate „„ | 


 Odimiris. 


Ah! Hadimiris, cried I, having read this Letter, 
more cruel in your Kindneſs than Severity! After 
having deprived me of yourſelf, do you forbid me to 
die; and expoſe me by ſo rigorous a Command to Ils 

infinitely more hard and painful than Death? | 

Yes, purſued I, after a little Pauſe ; yes, Sydimiris, 
thou ſhalt be obeyed; we will not die, fince thou haſt 

5 PLↄũę p 
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; ay, News Chance at laſt conducted me to a 


72 The FEMALE Book VI. 


commanded us to hve z and notwithſtanding the Tor- 
tures to which thou condemneſt us, we will obey this 


Command; and give thee. a. glorious Proof of our pre- 
ſent Submiſſion, by enduring that Life, which the Loſ 


of thee has rendered truly wretched. 

Urinee and Toxares, ſomewhat reaſſured, by the Re- 
ſolution I had taken, exhorted me by all the Perſuaſions, 
Friendſhip could put in their Mouths, to perſevere init, 
and, Urinoe bidding me Farewel, I endeavoured'to pre- 
vail upon her to procure. me a Sight of Sydimiris once 
more, or at leaſt to bear a Letter from me to her; but 


ſhe refuſed both theſe Requeſts ſo obſtinately, telling 


me, Sydimiris would neither conſent to the one nor the 


other, that I was obliged to be contented. with the Pro- 


miſe ſhe made me, to repreſent my Affliction in a true 
Light to her Miſtreſs ; and to aſſure her, that nothing 
but her abſolute Commands could. have hindered me. 
from dying Then, taking leave of me with much; 
Tenderneſs, ſhe went out of the Priſon, leaving . 
ares with me, who affiſted me to dreſs, and conducted 
me out of that miſerable Place, where I had paſſed fo 


many fad, and alſo-joyful Hours. . At a Gate to which: 
he brought me, I Wan Horſe waiting; and, having, 


embraced this faithful Confidant, with many Expret- 
ſions of Gratitude, I beſtowed. a Ring, of ſome Value 
upon him to remember me by; and, mounting my; 
Horſe, with a breaking Heart, I took the firſt Road: 
which. preſented itſelf to my Eyes, and galloped away, 


without knowing whither I went. I rode the whole 


Night, fo totally engroſſed by my Deſpair, that I did not 
ve my Horſe was ſo tired, it could hardly carry 

me a Step farther: At laſt the poor Beaſt fell down 
under me, ſo that I was obliged to diſmount: and, 
looking about me, perceived ] Was in a Foreſt, with- 
out ng he leaſt Appearance of any Habitation. 
The Wilderneſs, and Solitude of the Place, flattered, 
y . Deſpair, and while my Horſe was feeding upon 


at Graſs, he could find, I wandered about: The 


Morning juſt breaking, gave me Light enough to diret 


- 


ich ſeemed to have been the Reſidence of ſoms 


b 


er, 
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Hermit, or unfortunate Lover like myſelf. It was dug . 
at the Side of a Rock, the Entrance to it thick ſet wit 
Buſhes, which hid it from View. I deſcended * a 
few Steps cut rudely enough, and was convinced, it 
had formerly ſerved for a Habitation for ſome religious 
or melancholy Perſon; for there were Seats of Turf 
raiſed on each Side of it, a kind of Bed compoſed of 
dried Leaves and Ruſhes, and a Hole made artificially 
at che Top, to admit the Light, 

While I conſidered this Place attentively, I all at 

once took up a Reſolution, inſpired by my Deſpair ; 
which was, to continue there, and indulge my Melan- 
2 in a Retirement fo fitted for my Purpoſe. 
Giving. my Horſe therefore Liberty to go where he 
pleaſed, and hanging up my Arms upon. a Tree near 
my Cave, 1 took _ Poſſeſſion: of this ſolitary Manſion, 
with a gloomy Kind of Satisfaction, and devoted all 
my Hours to the Contemplation of my Misfortunes. 
I led in this manner, Madam, for Ten Months, 
without feeling the leaſt Deſire to change my Habita- 
tion; and, during all that time, no Mortal approached 
my Solitude, fo tat I ved perfectly ſecure and mfg 
covered. | | „% 

Sir George, pauſing here to take Breath, the old Baro- 
net ſaid what will be found in the following Chapter. 


A ; 
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A fingle Combat faught with prodigious Valour, 
and deſerites with amazing Accuracy. 


as 
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| I'VE me Leave, Sir, ſaid Sir Charles, to aſk, If 
you eat in all this Time? | 
Alas! Sir, replied Sir George, Sighs and Tears were 
% T 
Sir Charles, Mr. Glanville, and Miſs, laughing at 
this Anſwer, Arabella ſeemed greatly confuſed: _ 
It is not to be imagined, i ſhe, that Sir George; 
or, to ſay better, Prince Veri domer, lived Ten Months 
without eating any Thing to ſupport Nature; but ſuch 
Vor, II. H trifling 
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commanded us to live; and notwithſtanding the Tor- 
tures to which thou condemneſt us, we will obey this 
Command; and give thee. a. glorious Proof of our pre- 


ſent Submiſſion, by enduring that Life, which the Loſs 


of thee has rendered truly wretched. 
Urinoe and Toxares, ſomewhat reaſſured, by the Re- 


ſolution I had taken, exhorted me by all the Perſuaſions, 


Friendſhip could put in their Mouths, to perſevere init; 
and, Urinoe bidding me Farewel, I endeavoured to pre- 
vail upon her to procure. me a Sight of Syaimiris once 
more, or at leaſt to bear a Letter from me to her; but 


ſhe refuſed both theſe Requeſts ſo obſtinately, telling 
me, Sydimiris would neither conſent to the one nor the 
other, that I was obliged to be contented with the Pro- 
miſe ſhe made me, to repreſent my Affiction in a true 
Light to her Miſtreſs ; and to aſſure her, that nothing 


but her abſolute Commands could have hindered me 
from dying. Then, taking leave of me with much, 


| Tenderneſs, ſhe went out of the Priſon, leaving Tox- 
ares with me, who aſſiſted me to dreſs, and conducted 


me out of that miſerable Place, where I had paſſed ſo 


many fad, and alſo joyful Hours. At a Gate to which 
he brought me, I found a Horſe waiting ; and, _ 


embraced this faithful Confidant, with many 1 * 
ſions of Gratitude, I beſtowed a Ring of ſome Value 


upon him to remember me by; and, mounting my 
Horſe, with a breaking Heart, I took the firſt Road 


which preſented itſelf to my Eyes, and galloped * 
without knowing whither I went. I rode the whole 


Night. ſo totally engroſſed by my Deſpair, that I did not. 


perceive my Horſe was ſo tired, it could hardly carry 


me a Step farther: At laſt the poor Beaſt fell down 
under me, ſo that I was obliged to diſmount: and, 


looking about me, perceived i was in a Foreſt, with- 


out ſeeing the leaſt Appearance of any Habitation. 


The Wilderneſs, and Solitude of the Place, flattered. 
my Deſpair, and while my Horſe was feeding upon. 
what Graſs he could find, I wandered about: The 
Morning juſt breaking, gave me Light enough to direct 
my Steps. Chance at laſt conducted me to a Cave, 

which ſeemed to have been the Reſidence of ſome 


Hermit, 


covered. 
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Hermit, or unfortunate Lover like myſelf. It was dug 
at the Side of a Rock, the Entrance to it thick ſet with 
Buſhes, which hid it from View. I deſcended by a 
few Steps cut rudely enough, and was convinced, it 
had formerly ſerved for a Habitation for ſome religious 
or - melancholy Perſon ; for there were Seats of Turf 
raiſed on each Side of it, a kind of Bed compoſed of 
dried Leaves and Ruſhes, and a Hole made artificially 
at the Top,. to admit the Light. 

While I conſidered this Place attentively, I all at 
once took up a Reſolution, inſpired by my Deſpair ; 
which was, to continue there, and indulge my Melan- 
choly in a Retirement fo fitted for my Purpoſe. e. 

Giving my Horſe therefore Liberty to go where he 
pleaſed, and hanging up my Arms upon a Tree near 
my Cave, I took Poſſeſſion: of this ſolitary Manſion, 
with a gloomy Kind of Satisfaction, and devoted all 
my Hours to the Contemplation of my Misfortunes. 

I hved in this manner, Madam, for Ten Months, 
without feeling the leaſt Defire to change my Habita- 
tion; and, during all that time, no Mortal approached 
my Solitude, ſo that I lived perfectly ſecure and undiſ- 

Sir George pauſing here to take Breath, the old Baro- 
net (aid what will be found in the following Chapter. 


N FS 


CHAP. VII. 


A fingle Combat fought with prodigious Valour, 
and deſcribed with amazing Accuracy. 


I'VE me Leave, Sir, ſaid Sir Charles, to aſk, If 
you eat in all this Time? | 

Alas! Sir, replied Sir George, Sighs and Tears were 

all my Suſtenance. | Eo 

Sir Charles, Mr. Glanville, and Miſs, laughing at 
this Anſwer, Arabella ſeemed greatly confuſed : 

It is not to be imagined, ſaid ſhe, that Sir George; 
or, to ſay better, Prince Veridomer, lived Ten Months 
without eating any Thing to ſupport Nature; but ſuch 
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trifling Circumſtances are always left out, in the Rela- 
tions of Hiſtories z and truly an Audience muſt be very 
dull and unapprehenſive, that cannot conceive, without 
being told, that a Man muſt neceſſarily eat in the Space 
of Ten Months. | 

But the Food Sir George lived on, replied the Baro- 


net, was very unſubſtantial, and would not afford him 
much Nouriſhment. : | 


I ſuppoſe, reſumed Arabella, he lived upon ſuch Pro- 


viſions as the Foreſt aftorded him; ſuch as wild Fruits, 
Herbs, bitter Sallads, and the like; which, conſider- 
ing the —_— that poſſeſſed him, would appear 
a voluptuous Repaſt ; and which the unfortunate Oron- 
tes, when he was in the ſame Situation, thought infi- 
nitely too good for him. | 

i Sir moo finding ND took no Notice of ” 

iſtorian's Hyperbole of living upon his Sighs a 

Tears, paſſed it over, for fear of oftending ” and 
Sir George, who had been in ſome Anxiety how to 
bring himſelf off, when he perceived Arabella was 
reaſonable enough to ſuppoſe he muſt have eat during 


his Abode in the Foreſt, went on with his Relation in 


this Manner. 3 | 
I lived, as I before obſerved to you, Madam, in 
this Cave for Ten Months; and truly I was ſo recon- 


'  ciled to that ſolitary Way of Life, and found ſo much 


Sweetneſs in it, that I believe, I ſhould have remained 
there till this Day, but for the Adventure which I am 
going to recount. Ne J 

It being my Cuſtom to walk out every Evening in 
the Foreſt; returning to my Cave, ſomething later 
than uſual, I heard the Cries of a Woman at ſome Diſ- 
tance, who ſeemed to be in Diſtreſs: I ſtopped to liſten 
from what Side thoſe Cries procceded ; and, perceive- 
ing they ſeemed to approach nearer to me, I took 
down my Armour from the Tree where I had hung it; 
and haſtily arming myſelf, ſhaped my Courſe towards 
the Place from whence thoſe Su en ſeemed {0 
come, reſolving to aſſiſt that unknown Perſon with al 
the Strength that was left me. 


Having 


a . „ * 
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Having oe ſome Paces, I ſpied through the 
Branches of the 'Lrees a Man on Horſeback with a 
Lady, who ſtruggled to get looſe, and at times calling 
aloud for Succour. 

This Sight inflaming me with Rage againſt that im- 
pious Raviſher; I flew towards him: And when I 
came within hearing; | 

Hold, Wretch ! cried I, and ceaſe to offer Violence 
to that Lady, whom thou beareſt away by Force; or 

repare to defend thyſelf againſt one, who will die, 
5 he will ſuffer thee to proſecute thy unjuſt De- 
ſigns. 

The Man, without anſwering me, clapped Spurs to 
his Horſe; and it would have been impoſſible to have 
overtaken him, had not my own Horſe, which had 
never quitted the Foreſt, appeared in my View: I 
quickly mounted him, and followed the Track the 
Raviſher had taken, with ſuch Speed, that I came up 
with him in a Moment, 
Caitiff! fajd I, releaſe the Lady, and defend thy- 
ſelf, Theſe Words, which I accompanied with a thun- 
dering Blow upon his Head-piece, obliged him to ſet 
down the Lady, who implored Heaven, with the ut- 
moſt Ardour, to grant me the Victory: And, recoiling _ 
back a few Paces, to take a View of me, i 

I know not, ſaid he, for what Reaſon thou ſetteſt 
thyſelf to oppoſe my Deſigns ; but 1 well know, that 
thou ſhalt dearly repent of thy Temerity, 

Say ing this, he advanced furiouſly towards me, and 
aimed fo heavy a Blow at my Head, that, had I not 

received it on my Shield, I might haply have no longer 
been in a Condition to defend the diſtreſſed Lady: 
But, having, with the greateſt Dexterity imaginable, 
avoided this Blow, I made at him with ſo much Fierce- 
neſs, and directed my Aims ſo well, that in a few Mo- 
ments I wounded him in ſeveral Places; and his Arms 
vere all dyed with his Blood. | 

This good Succeſs redoubled my Vigour ; and having, 
by a lucky Stroke with my Sword, cut the Strings 
of his Head - piece, it fell off: And his Head being 
bare, I was going to let fall a dreadful Blow upon it, 

H 2 which 


76 The FEMALE Book VI. 


which doubtleſs would have ſhivered it in a thouſand 
Pieces, when he cried out for Quartef, and, letting fall 
his Sword, by that Action aſſured me my Victory was 
intire. - 
Live Wretch, cried. I, ſince thou art baſe enough to 
value Life after being vanquiſhed; but ſwear upon my 
Sword, that thou wilt never more attempt the Liberty 
of that Lady. | Spas 5 
While I was ſpeaking, I perceived he was no longer 
able to ſit his Horſe: But, ſtaggering a Moment, he 
fell off, and lay extended without Motion upon the 
Ground, Touched with Compaſſion at this Sight, 1 
alighted, and, ſuppoſing him to be in a Swoon, was 
nearer Approach, I found he was quite dead. 0 
Leaving therefore this mournful Object, I turned 


Preparing to give him ſome Aſſiſtance ; but, upon my 


about, with an Intention to go and offer the diſtreſſed 


Lady my further Help; but I perceived her already at 
my Tan... - 5 - „„ 
Valiant Knight, ſaid ſhe, with a Tone of Voice ſo 
bewitching, that all my Faculties were ſuſpended, as by 
Inchantment, ſuffer me, on my Knees, to thank you, 


for the-Deliverance you have procured me from that 


baſe Man; ſince to your admirable Valour I owe not 
only the Preſervation of my Life; but, what is infi- 
nitely dearer to me, my Honour. | 3 

The Aſtoniſhment, wherewith I beheld the miraculous 
Beauty that appeared before me, kept me a Moment in 
ſuch an attentive Gaze, that I forgot ſhe was at my. 
Feet: Recollecting myſelf, however, with ſome Con- 
fuſion at my Neglect, 

Oh ! riſe, Madam, cried I, helping her up with 
infinite Reſpect, and debaſe not ſuch Perfection to a 
Poſture, in which all the Monarchs on the Earth might 
glory to appear before it. „%%% on 

hat you may the better conceive the Alteration 
which the Sight of this fair Unknown produced in my 
Soul, I will endeavour, to give you a Deſcription of 
her Beauty, which was altogether miraculous. | | 


CHAP. 
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S 


Tn which the Reader will find a Deſcription of a 
Beauty, in a Style truly ſublime, | 


12 HE new- fallen Snow, purſued Sir George, was 
tanned, in Compariſon of the refined Purity of 
that White which made up the Ground of her Com- 
plection; and, though. Fear had a little gathered the 
Carnations of her Cheeks, yet her Joy at being deli- 
yered ſeemed to plant them there with ſuch freſh Ad- 
vantages, that my Eye might ſhrink at the Brightneſs 
of that mingled Luſtre : Her Mouth, as well for Shape 
as Colour, might ſhame the Imitation of the beſt Pen- 
cils, and the livelieſt Tints: and though through ſome 
pretty Intervals of Joy, it wanted the Smiles, which 
Grief and Terror ſequeſtred, yet ſhe never opened it, 
but like the Eaſt, at the Birth of a beautiful Day, and 
then diſcovered Treaſures, whoſe excelling Whiteneſs 
made the Price ineſtimable: All the Features of her 
Face had ſo near a Kindred to Proportion and Sym- 
metry, as the ſeveral Maſters of Apelles's Art might 
have called it his Glory to have copied Beauties from 
her, as the beſt of Models : The Circumference of 
her Viſage ſhewed the Extremes of an imperfect 
Circle, and almoſt formed it to a perfect Oval: And 
this Abridgment of Marvels was tapered by a Pair of 
the brighteſt Stars, that ever were lighted up by the 
Hand of Nature: As their Colour was the ſame with 
the Heavens, there was a ſpherical Harmony in their 
Motion; and that mingled with a Vivacity ſo penetrate- 
ing, as neither the firmeſt Eye, nor the ſtrongeſt Soul, 
could arm themſelves with a Reſiſtance of Proof againſt 
thoſe pointed Glories : Her Head was crowned with a 
prodigious {anti of fair long Hair, which Colour 
as fitly ſuited the Beauty of her Eyes, as Imagination 
could-make it : To thele Marvels of Face were joined 
the reſt of her Neck, Hands, and Shape; and there 
ſeemed a Conteſt need the Form and Whitenels of 
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the two former, which had the largeſt Commiſſion 
from Nature to work Wonders. | 
In fine, her Beauty .was miraculous, and could not 
fail of producing a ſudden Effect upon a Heart like 
mine. | : 
Having paſſed in an Inſtant from the extremeſt Ad- 
miration, to ſomething yet more tender, I reiterated 
my Offers of Service to the fair Unknown ; who told 
me, ſhe feared her Father had Occaſion for ſome Aſſiſ- 
tance, her Raviſher having left his Men to engage 
him, and keep off his Purſuit, while he rode off with 


his Prize: Hereupon I begg'd her to direct me to the 


Place where ſhe left her Father, aſſuring her I would 
oladly venture my Life a Second time, to preſerve 
his; and ſhe deſiring to go with me, I placed her be- 
fore me on my Horſe, and had the exquiſite Pleaſure 
of ſupporting with my Arms the faireſt and moſt ad- 
mirable Creature in the World. . 

In leſs than half an Hour, which had appeared to 
me but a Moment, we got to the Place where ſhe had 
been torn from her Father; whom we beheld with 
three of his Servants, maintaining a Fight againſt 


twice as many of their Enemies, 


Having gently ſet down the beauteous Unknown 
upon the Graſs, I flew to the Relief of her Father ; 
and, throwing myſelf furiouſly amongſt his Aſſailants, 


diſpatched two of them with ſo many Blows : The 


others, ſeeing ſo unexpected an Aſſiſtance, gave back 
a little; and I took Advantage of their Cal nalen, 
to redouble my Blows, and brought Two more of them 
at my Feet. Se Ts | 
There remained now but Four to overcome; and 
my Arrival having given new Vigour to thoſe whoſe 
Part I had taken, they ſeconded me fo well, that we 
ſoon had nothing more left to do; for the reſt, ſeeing 
their Comrades ' ſlain, ſought their Safety in Flight: 
We were too | > wy to purſue them, the Blood of 
ſuch Wretches being unworthy to be ſhed by our Swords. 
The fair Unknown, ſeeing us Conquerors, flew to 
embrace her Father; who, holding her preſſed be- 
| tween 
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tween his Arms, turned his Eyes upon me ; then quit- 
ting her, came towards me, and, in the moſt obliging 
Terms imaginable, returned me Thanks for the Amt: 
tance I had brought him; and being informed by his 
Daughter of what I had done for her Preſervation, 
this old Gentleman renewed his Acknowlegements, 
calling me the Preſerver of his Life, the valiant De- 
fender of his Daughter's Honour, his tutelary Angel, 
and the Guardian of his Houſe. | 
In fine, he loaded me with ſo many Thanks and 
Praiſes, that I could not chooſe but be in ſome Con- 
fuſion ; and, to put an End to them, I begged he 
would inform me, by what means he came into that 
Misfortune. | 
He told me, that, reſiding in a Caſtle at the Ex- 
tremity of this Foreſt, the Charms of his Daughter had 
captivated a neighbouring Lord, whoſe Character and 
Perſon being yer: gra both to her and himſelf, he 
had abſolutely refuſed to give her to him : Thereupon 
he had ſet upon them as they were going to viſit a 
Relation at ſome Diſtance, and, dragging Philonice out 
of the Coach, put her before him on his Horſe, and 
carried her away, leaving Eight of his Men to engage 
.him, and his Servants; who, being but Four in . 
ber, muſt inevitably have periſhed, had I not come to 
his Relief, and, by my miraculous Valour, vanquiſhed 
all his Enemies. | 
| Saying this, he deſired me to go home with him to 
the Caſtle; and having led his Daughter to the Coach, 
inſiſted upon my placing myſelf next her; and, getting 
in himſelf, ordered them t return one. 
This Acgident having altered his Deſign of making 
the Viſit which had been the Occaſion of his Journey; 
The Baron, for that J found was his Title, enter- 
tained me, all the Way, with repeated Expreſſions of 
Acknowlegements and Tedvertel ; and the incompa- 
rable Philonice condeſcended alſo to aſſure me of her 
Gratitude for the Service I had done her. 
At our Arrival at the Caſtle, I perceived it was 
very large and magnificent: The Baron conducted me 
to one of the beſt Apartments, and would ſtay in the 
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Room till my Armour was taken oft, that he might be 
aſſured I had received no Hurts: Having rendered 

him the like Civility in his own Chamber, and ſatisfied 
myſelf he was not wounded, we returned to the beau- 
tiful Philonice; and this ſecond Sight having finiſhed 
my Defeat, I remained ſo abſolutely her Slave, that 
neither Dorothea nor Sydimiris were more paſſionately 
beamed. © , 5 8 

At the earneſt Intreaty of the Baron, I ſtaid ſome 
Weeks in the Caſtle; „a which, the daily Sight 
of Philonice ſo augmented my Flames, that I was no 
longer in a Condition to conceal them ; but, fearing to 
diſpleaſe that Divine Beauty by a Confeſſion of my 
Paſſion, I languiſhed in ſecret ; and the Conſtraint I 
laid upon myſelf, gave me ſuch Torments, that I fell 
into a profound Melancholy, and looked ſo pale and 
dejected, that the Baron was ſenſible of the Alteration, 
and conjured me in the moſt preſſing Terms, to acquaint 


dim with the Cauſe of my Uneaſineſs : But though I 


continued obſtinately filent wich my Tongue, yet my 
Eyes ſpoke intelligibly enough; and the Biuſhes whi 
appeared in the fair Cheeks of Philonice, whenever ſhe 
ſpoke to me on the Subject of my Grief, convinced me 
ſhe was not ignorant of my Paſſion. 353 
At length the Agitation of my Mind throwing me 
into a Fever, the Baron, who was firmly perſuaded, 
that my Illneſs proceeded from ſome concealed Vex- 
ation, preſſed me continually to declare myſelf; and, 
finding all his Intreaties ineffectual, he commanded his 
n gar to endeavour to find out the Cauſe of that 
Grief, which had put me into ſuch a Condition. 
For that Purpoſe therefore, having brought the fair 
Philonice into my Chamber, he ſaid a fe Minutes, 
and, leaving the Room „ un er Pretence of Buſineſs, 
Philmice remained alone by my Bed-fide, her Women, 
cnt of Reet, dying at the ater End of the Cham: 
T , 


This Divine Perſon, ſeeing herſelf alone with me, 
and remembring her Father's Command, bluſhed, and 
caſt down ber Eyes in fuch apparent Contuſion, oo. 
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could not help obſerving it : And, interpreting it to the 
Diſpleaſure ſhe took in being ſo near me, 
Whatever Joy I take in the Honour your Viſit does 
me, Madam, faid I in a weak Voice; yet ſince nothing 
is ſo dear to me, as your Satisfaction, I would rather 
diſpenſe with this Mark of your Goodneſs to an unfor- 
tunate Wretch, than ſee you in the leaſt Conſtraint. 
And why, replied ſhe, with a Tone full of Sweet- 
neſs, do you ſuppoſe that I am here by Conſtraint, when 
it would be more juſt to believe, that in viſiting the valiant 
Defender of my Honour, and the Life of my Father, 
] only follow my own Inclinations ? | 3 
Ah! Madam, ſaid I, tranfported with Joy at ſo 
favourable a Speech, the little Service I had the Happi- 
neſs to do you, does not merit ſo infinite a Favour 
and tho” I had loſt the beſt Part of my Blood in your 
Defence, I ſhould have been well rewarded with your 
Safety. 1 
Since you do not repent of what you have done, 
replied ſhe, I am willing to be obliged to you for no- 
ther Favour; and aſk it with the greater Hope of ob- 
taining it, as I muſt acquaint you, it is by my Father's 
Command I take that Liberty, who is much intereſted | 
in my Succeſs. „5 
There is no Occafion, Madam, returned I, to make 
uſe of any Intereſt but your own, to engage me to obe 
you, ſince that is, and ever will be, all- powerful wit 
me: Speak then, Madam, and let me know what it is 
you deſire of me, that I may, once in my Life, have 
the Glory of obeying you. — on 
It is, ſaid ſhe, bluſhing ſtill more than before, thet 
you will acquaint us with the Cauſe of that Melancholy 
which has, as we imagine, occaſioned your preſent 
Ilneſs. . | | RT ee 
At theſe Words I trembled, turned pale; and, not 
daring to diſcover the true Cauſe of my Affliction, 1 
remained in a profound Silence. „ 
I ſee, ſaid the beautiful Philonice, that you have no 
Inclination to obey me; and ſince my Requeſt has, as 
| perceive, given you ſome Diſturbance, I will prevail 
| upon 
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upon my Father to preſs you no farther upon this Sub- 
ect. 
? No, Madam, faid I, eagerly; the Baron ſhall be 
fatisfied, and you ſhall be obeyed ; though after the 
Knowlege of my Crime, you doom me to that Death! 
ſo juſtly merit. 5 

Yes, Madam, this unfortunate Man, who has had 
the Glory to acquire your Eſteem by the little Service 
he did you, has cancelled the Merit of that Service by 
daring to adore you. 

I love you, divine Philonice; and, not being able 
either to repent, or ceaſe to be guilty of loving you, I 
am reſolved to die, and ſpare you the Trouble of pro- 
nouncing my Sentence. | beſeech you therefore to be- 
heve, that I would have died in Silence, but for your 
Command to declare myſelf, and you ſhould never 
have known the Exceſs of my Love and Deſpair, had 
not my Obedience to your Will obliged me to confels 
It. | 

| finiſhed theſe Words with ſo much Fear and Con- 
fuſion, that I durſt not lift my Eyes up to the fair Face 
of P hilonice, to obſerve how ſhe received this Diſcourſe : 
I waited therefore, trembling, for her Anſwer ; but 
finding that in ſeveral Minutes ſhe ſpoke not a Word, 
] ventured at laſt, to caſt a languiſhing Glance upon the 
Viſage I adored, and ſaw ſo miny Marks of Diſorder 
upon it, that I was almoſt dead with the Apprehenſions 
of having offended her beyond even the Hope of pro- 
curing her Pardon by my Death. OE 


—— 


CHAP. X. 


Wherein Sir George concludes his Hiftory ; which 
| produces an unexpetted Effett. 


r H E Silence of Philonice, continued Sir George, 
pierced me to the Heart; and when I ſaw her 
riſe from her Seat, and prepare to go away without 
ſpeaking, Grief took ſuch Poſſeſſion of my Spirits, that, 


uttering a Cry, I fell into a Swoon, which, as I after- 
. wards 
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wards was informed, greatly alarmed the beautiful 
Philonice; who, — her Seat, had the Goodneſs 
to aſſiſt her Women in bringing me to myſelf; and, 
when I opened my Eyes, I had the Satisfaction to be- 
hold her ſtill by me, and all the Signs of Compaſſion 
in her Face. | 5 

This Sight a little re- aſſuring me; I aſk your Pardon, 
Madam, ſaid I, for the Condition in which I have ap- 
peared before you, and alſo for that J am not yet dead, 
as is doubtleſs your Wiſh : But I will make Haſte, pur- 


ſued I, ſighing, to fulfil your Deſires ; and you ſhall ſoon 
be freed from the ſight of a miſerable Wretch, who, to 


his laſt Moment, will not ceaſe to adore you. | 

It is not your Death that defire, faid the fair Philo- 
nice; and, after having preſerved both my Father and 
me from Death, it is not reaſonable, that we ſhould ſuffer 

'ou to die, if we can help it. 

Live therefore, Bellmour, purſued ſhe, bluſhing; 
and live, if poſſible, without continuing in that Weak: 
neſs | cannot chooſe but condemn : Yet whatever are 

our Thoughts for the future, remember that your 
eath will be a Fault I cannot reſolve to pardon. 

Speaking theſe Words, without giving me time to 


| anſwer, ſhe left my Chamber; and I found ſomething 


ſo ſweet and favourable in them, that I reſolved to 
obey her, and forward my Cure as much as I was able : 
However, the Agitation of Spirits increaſed my Fever 
ſo much, that my Life was deſpaired of. 

The Baron hardly ever left my Bed - ſide. Philonice 
came every Day to ſee me, and ſeemed extremel 
moved at the Dazer I was in. One Day, when 


was worſe than uſual, ſhe came cloſe to the Bed-ſide 4 


and, opening the Courtain, | 
What Bellmour, ſaid ſhe, do you pay ſo little Obe- 
dience to my Commands, that you reſolve to die? 
Heaven is my Witneſs, Madam, aid I, faintly, 
that nothing is ſo dear and ſacred to me as your Com- 


mands; and ſince, out of your ſuperlative Goodneſs, 


you are pleaſed to have ſome Care for my Life, I would 


preſerve it to obey you, were it in my Power; but, 


alas! 
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changed, and you eſteem her worthy to 
I here ſolemnly promiſe you to beſtow her upon you, 
as ſoon as you are perfectly recovered. | 
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alas! Madam, I ſtrive in vain to repel the Violence of 
my Diſtemper. 8 
In a few Days more, I was reduced to the laſt Ex- 
tremity: It was then that the fair Philonice diſcovered, 
that ſhe did not hate me; for ſhe made no Scruple to 
weep before me; and thoſe Tears ſhe ſo liberally ſhed, 
had ſo powerful an Effect upon my Mind, that the 
Contentment I felt, communicated itſelf to my Body, 


and gave ſuch a Turn to my Diſtemper, that my Re- 


covery was not only hoped, but expected. 

The Baron expreſſed his Satisfaction at this Altera 
tion, by the moſt affectionate Expreſſions; and though 
the fair Philoxice ſaid very little, yet I perceived by the 
Joy that appeared in her fair Eyes, that ſhe was not lels 


| intereſted in my Recovery, than her Father. 


The Phyſicians having declared me out of Danger, 
the Baron, who had taken his Reſolutions long before, 
came one Day into my Chamber and ordering thoſe 
who attended me, to leave us alone, 5 

Prince, ſaid he, for in recounting my Hiſtory to him, 
I had diſcloſed my true Quality, I am not ignorant of 
that Aﬀection you bear my Daughter ; and am ſenſible 
it has occaſioned the Extremity to which we have ſeen 
you reduced : Had you been pleaſed to acquaint me 
with your Sentiments,. you would have avoided thoſe 
Diſpleaſures you have ſuffered ; for though your Birth 
were not ſo illuſtrious as it is, yet, preferring Virtue to 
all other Advantages, I ſhould have eſteemed my 
Daughter honoured 7 your Love, and have freely be- 
flowed her on you: But ſince to thoſe rare Qualities 
wherewith Heaven has ſo liberally endowed you, you 
add alſo that of a Birth ſo noble, doubt not but [ ſhall 


think myſelf highly favoured by your Alliance: If 


therefore your Thoughts of my N be 85 
e your Bride, 


J leave you to gueſs, Madam, the Joy which I felt 
at this Diſcourſe : It was ſo great, that it would not 
permit me to thank him, as I ſhould have done, for 
the ineſtimable Bleſſing he beſtowed on me. * 

aw 
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I faw Philonice a few Minutes after; and, bein 
commanded by. her Father to give me her Hand, ſhe 
did fo, without any Marks of Reluctance, and, having 
reſpectfully kiſſed: it, I vowed to be her Slave for ever. 

Who would have imagined, continued Sir George, 
with a profound Sigh, that Fortune, while ſhe thus 
ſeemed to flatter me, was preparing to make me ſuffer 
the ſevereſt Torments? I began now to leave my Bed, 
and was able to walk about my Chamber. The Baron 
was making great Preparations for our Nuptials; when 
one Night I was alarmed with the Cries: of Philonice's 
Women; and, a few. Moments after, the Baron came 
into my Chamber, with a diſtracted Air. | 

O! Son, cricd he, for ſo he always called me, now 
Philonice is loſt both to you and me: She is carried off 
by Force, and I am preparing to follow and reſcue her, 
if poſſible ; but I fear my Endeavours will be fruitleſs, 
ſince I know not which Way her Raviſniers have taken: 
Oh! Sir, cried I, tranſported both with Grief and 
Rage, you ſhall not go alone: Her Reſcue belongs to 
me; and I will effect it, or periſh in the Attempt. 
The Baron, having earneſtly conjured me not to 
expoſe myſelf to the Danger of a Relapſe, by ſo im- 
prudent a Reſolution, was obliged to quit me, Word 
being brought him, that his Horſe was ready: And as 
ſoon as he was gone out of the Room, in ſpite of all 
that could be ſaid to prevent me, by my Attendants, I 
made them put on my Armour; and, mounting a Horſe 
I had cauied to be made ready, ſallied furiouſly out of 
the Caſtle, breathing out Vows of Vengeance againſt 
the Wretch who had robbed me of Philonice. 

I rode the whole Night without ſtopping: Day 
appeared, when: I found myſelf near a fal Village. 
Lentered it, and made ſtrict Enquiry after the Raviſher 
of Phi lonice, deſcribing the fair Creature, and offerin 
vaſt Rewards to any who could bring me the leaſt In- 
telligence of her: But all was in vain; I. could make 
no Difcovery.. 

After travelling ſeveral Days, to no Purpoſe, I 
returned to the Caſtle; in order to know if. the Baron 
had been more ſuccefsful in his Pürſuit than myſelf; but 

Vol. II. I | I found 
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found him oppreſſed with Grief : He had heard no 
Tidings of his Daughter, and had ſuffered. no ſmall 
n KA upon my Account. Having aſſured him 
I found myſelf very tle to travel, I took an affecti- 
onate Leave of him, promiſing him never to give over 
my Search, till I had found the Divine Philonice: But 
Heaven has not permitted me that Happineſs ; and 
though I have ſpent ſeveral Years in ſearching for her, 
] have never been able to diſcover where ſhe is: Time 
has not cured me of my Grief for her Loſs; and, 


though by an Effect of my Deſtiny, another Object 5 


ſleſſes my Soul, yet I do not ceaſe to deplore 


her Misfortune, and to offer up Vows for her Happi- 
neſs. 


whom the latter Part of his Hiſtory had extremely ſur. 


prized ; or are we to expect a Continuance of yt 


Adventures ? 


I have faithfully related all my Adveutures, that are 0 
worthy your Hearing, Madam, returned Sir George; 
and I flatter myſelf, you will do me the Juſtice to own, 


that 1 have been rather unfortunate than faithleſs ; and 


that Mr. Glanville had little Reaſon to tax me with 
Inconſtancy. 


E Ar abella, Mr. Glanvilt E | 
ſpoke too favourably of you, when he called you only 


inconſtant; and if he had added the Epithet of Ungrate- 
ful and Unjuſt, he would have marked your Character 
better. 

For, in fine, Sir, purſued ſhe, you will never per 
ſuade any reaſonable Perſon, that your being able to 
loſe the Remembrance of the fair and generous Sydimi- 
ris, in your new Paſſion for Philonice, was not an 
Exceſs of Levity: But yu ſuffering ſo tamely the Lois 
of this laſt Beauty, and allowing her to remain in the 
Hands of her Raviſher, while you permit another At 
feCtion to take Poſſeſſion of your Soul, is ſuch an Out- 
rage to all Truth and Conſtancy, that you deſerve to 
be ranked among the falſeſt of Mankind. | 

Alas! Madam, replied Sir George, who had not 
foreſeen the Inference Arabella would draw from of 


And is this all you have to ſay? ſaid Arabella, 5 


Re. 
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laſt Adventure, What would you have an unfortunate 
Man, whoſe Hopes have been ſo often, and fo cruelly, 
diſappointed, do ? I have bewailed the Loſs of Philonice, 
with a Deluge of Tears; I have taken infinite Pains to 
find her, but to no Purpoſe ; and when Heaven, com- 
paſſionating my Sufferings, preſented to my Eyes, an 
Object, to whom the whole World ought to pay 
Adoration, how. could I reſiſt that powerful Impulſe, 
which forced me to love what appeared fo worthy of 


my Affection? 


Call not, interrupted Arabella, that an irreſiſtable 
Impulſe, which was only the Effect of thy own 
changing Humour: The * Excuſe might be plead- 
ed for all the Faults we ſee committed in the World; 
and Men, would no longer be anſwerable for their own 
Crimes. Had you imitated the illuſtrious Heroes of 
Antiquity, as well in the Conſtancy of their Affections, 
as, it muſt be confeſſed, you have done in their ad- 
mirable Valour ; you would now be either ſighing in 
your Cave for the Loſs of the generous Sydimiris, or 
wandering through the World in Search of the beauti- 
ful Philonice. Had you perſevered in your Affection, 
and continued your Purſuit of that Fair one; you 
would, perhaps, ere this, have found her ſleeping 
under the Shade of a Tree in ſome lone Foreſt, as 
Philodaſpes did his admirable Delia, or diſguiſed in a 


5 | Slave's Habit, as Ariobarſanes ſaw his Divine Olympia ; 


or bound haply in a Chariot, and have had the Glory 
of ireeing her, as Ambriomer did the beauteous Agione ; 
or in a Ship in the Hands of Pirates, like the incom- 
parable Eliza: or 

Enough, dear Niece, interrupted Sir Charles; you 
have quoted Examples ſufficient, if this inconſtant Man 
would have the Grace to follow them. 

True, Sir, replied Arabella; and I would recom- 
mend to his Conſideration the Conduct of thoſe illuſ- 
trious Perſons I haye named, to the end that, purſuing 
their Steps, he may arrive at their Glory and Happi- 
neſs, that is, the Reputation of being perfectly conſtant, 
and the Poſſeſſion of his Miſtreſs : And be aſſured, Sir, 
purſued Arabella, looking - Sir Geerge, that Heaven 
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will never reſtore you the Crown of your Anceſtors, 


ſo ſhameful an Inconſtancy. 


Hopes. 
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and place you upon the Throne to which you pretend, 
While you make yourſelf unworthy of its Protection, by 


I perhaps ſpeak with too much Freedom to a great 
Prince; whom though Fortune has deſpoiled of his 
Dominions, is intitled to a certain Degree of Reſpect: 
But I conceive, it belongs to me, in a particular man- 
ner, to reſent the Baſeneſs of that Crime, to which 
you are pleaſed to make me the Excuſe; and, looking 
upon mylelf, as diſhonoured by thoſe often proſtituted 
Vows you have offered me, I am to tell you, that! 
am highly diſobliged; and forbid you to appear in my 
Preſence again, till you have reſumed thoſe Thoughts, 
which are worthy your noble Extraction; and are 
2 of treating me with that Reſpect, that is my 


Ue. 0 } | 

Saying this, The roſe from ber Seat, and walked very 
majeſtically out of the Room, leaving Sir George -over- 
whelmed with Shame and Vexation at having con- 
ducted the latter Part of his Narration ſo ill; and drawn 
upon himſelf a Sentence, which deprived him of all bis 


- 


Containing only a few Infrences, drawn fron 
the foregoing Chapters. 


R. Glanville, exceſſively delighted with this Event, 
4VI could not help laughing at the unfortunate Ba- 
ronet ; who ſeemed, by his Silence, and down-cal 
Looks, to expect it. 
Who would have imagined, ſaid be, that ſo renowned 
a Hero would have tarniſhed the Glory of his Laurels, 
as my Couſin ſays, by ſo baſe an Ingratitude? Indeed, 
Prince, purſued he, laughing, you muſt reſolve to re- 
cover your Repntation, either by retiring-agam 10 
your Cave, and living upon bitter Herbs, ' for che ge- 
nerous Sydimiris; or elſe wander through the World in 
ſearch of the Divine Philonice. "Moo! 
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Don't triumph, dear Charles, replied Sir George, 
laughing in bis Turn; have a little Compaſſion upon 
me, and confeſs, that nothing could be more unfortu- 
nate, than that damn'd Slip 1 made at the latter End 
of my Hiſtory : But for that, my Reputation for Cou- 
rage and Conſtancy had been as high as the great 
Oroondates, or Fuba. 

Since you have ſo fertile an Invention, ſaid Sir Charles, 

you may eaſily repair this Miſtake. Ods-hearc ! It is 
pity you are not poor enough to be an Author; you 
would occupy a Garret in Grub-ſireer, with great Fame 
to yourſelf, and Diverſion to the Public. 
Oh! Sir, cried Sir George, 1 have Stock enough by 
me, to ſet up for an Author To-morrow, if I pleaſe: I 
have no leſs than Five Tragedies, ſome quite, others 
almoſt finiſhed z Three or Four Eſſays on Virtue, Hap- 
pineſs, &c. Three thouſand Lines of an Epic Poem; 
half a Dozen Epitaphs; a few Acroſtics; and a long 
String of Puns, that would ſerve to embelliſh a Daily 
Paper, if 1 was diſpoſed to write one. 5 

Nay, then, interrupted Mr. Glanville, you are qua- 
lified for a Critic at the Bedford Coffee-houſe; where, 
with the reſt of your Brothers, Demy-wits, you may ſit 
in Judgement upon the Productions of a Young, a R—, 
or a Fohnſon. Rail with premeditated Malice at the 
Rambler ; and, for the want of Faults, turn even its 
inimitable Beauties into Ridicule : The Language, be- 
cauſe it reaches to Perfection, may be called ſtiff, 
laboured, and pedantic ; the Criticiſms, when they let 
in more Light than your weak Judgement can bear, 
ſuperficial and oftentatious Glitter; and becauſe thoſe 
Papers contain the fineſt Syſtem of Ethics yet extant, 
damn the queer Fellow, for over-propping Virtue ; an 
excellent new Phraſe! which thoſe who can find no 
Meaning in, may accommodate with one of their own 
then give ſhrewd Hints, that ſome Perſons, though 
they do not publiſh their Performances, may have more 


Merit, than thoſe that do. 


Upon my Soul, Charles, ſaid Sir George, thou art 
fuch an ill-natured Fellow, that I am afraid, thou wilt 


be ſneering at me when I am gone; and wilt endeavour, 


13 „ to 
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to perſuade Lady Bela, that not a Syllable of my 


Story is true. Speak, purſued be, Wilt thou have the 
Cruelty to deprive me of my lawful Claim to the great 


Kingdom of Kent; and rob me of the Glory of fighting 


ſingly againſt Five hundred Men ? 
do not know, ſaid Sir Charles, whether my Niece 
be really impoſed upon, by the Gravity with which you' 


told your ſurpriſing Hiſtory ; but I proteſt, I thought 


you were in earneſt at firſt ; and that you meant to make 
us believe it all to be Fact. | 

You are ſo fitly puniſhed, ſaid Mr. Glanville, for 
that ill-judged Adventure you related laſt, by the bad 
Opinion Lady Bella entertains of you, that I need not 
add to your Misfortune : And therefore, you ſhall be 
Prince Veridomer, if you pleaſe ; ſince, under that 
Character, you are obliged not to pretend to any Lady, 
but the incomparable Philonice. CER | 

Sir George, who underſtood his Meaning, went home, 
to think of ſome Means, by which he might draw 
himſelf out of the Embarraſſment he was in ; and Mr, 


Glanville, as he had promiſed, did not endeavour to 


undeceive Lady Bella, with regard to. the Hiſtory he 
had feigned; being very well ſatisfied with his having 
put it out of his Power to make his Addreſſes to her, 
fince ſhe now looked upon him as the Lover of Phi- 
lonice. _ 

As for Sir Charles, he did not penetrate into the 
Meaning of Sir George's Story; and only imagined, 
that by relating ſuch a Heap of Adventures, he had a 
N to entertain the Company, and give a Proof of 
the Felicity of his Invention ; and Miſs Glanville, who 
ſuppoſed, he had been ridiculing her Couſin's ſtrange 
Notions, was better pleaſed with him than ever. 


Arabella, however, was leſs ſatisfied than any of 


them : She could not endure te ſee fo brave a Knight, 
who drew his Birth from a Race of Kings, tarniſh the 
Glory of his gallant Actions by fo baſe a Perfidy, 

Alas! ſaid ſhe to herſelf, How much Reaſon has the 
beautiful Philonice to accyſe me for all the Anguiſh ſhe 
ſuffers? ſince I am the Cauſe, that the ungrateful 


Prince, on whom ſhe beſtows her AﬀeRions, ſuffers her 
. to 
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to remain quietly, in the Hands of her Raviſher, with- 

out e. eee e reſcue her: But, Oh! too lovely, 
and unfortunate Fair- one, ſaid ſhe, as if ſhe had been 
preſent, and liſtening to her, diſtinguiſh, I beſeech 
you, between thoſe Faults, which the Will, and thoſe 
which Neceſſity, makes us commit. I am the Cauſe, 
tis true, of thy Lover's Infidelity z but 1 am the inno- 
cent Cauſe; and would repair the Evils, my fatal 
Beauty gives Riſe to, by any Sacrifice in my Power to 
make. 

While Arabella, by her romantic Generoſity, bewails 
the imaginary Afflictions of the full as imaginary Phi- 
lonice; Mr. Glanville, who thought the Solitude ſhe 
lived in, confirmed her in her abſurd and ridiculous 
Notions, defired his Father to preſs her to go to Lon 
don. | 

Sir Charles complied with his Requeſt, and earneſtly 
intreated her to leave the Caſtle, and ipend a few 
Months in Town. Her Year of Mourning being now 
expired, ſhe conſented to go; but Sir Charles, who did 
not think his Son's Health abſolutely confirmed, pro- 
poſed to ſpend a few Weeks at Bath; which was rea- 
ily complied with by Ara bella. 55 
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Female Quixote. 


BOOK VI. 


I. 


For the Shorineſs ef which the Length of the next 
E ſhall make ſome Amends. 
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IR George, to gratify Arabella's Humour, had 

not preſumed to come to the Caſtle for ſeyeral 

Days; but, bearing that they were preparing 

to leave the Country, he wrote a ſhort Billet 

to her; and in the Style of Romance, moſt humbly in- 
treated her to grant him a Moment's Audience, 

Arabella being informed by Lacy, to whom Sir 

George's Gentleman had addreſſed himſelf, that he had 

brought a Letter from his Maſter, ſhe ordered her to 

bring him to her Apartment, and as ſoon as he ap- 

peared, 

How comes it, ſaid ſhe, that the Prince your Maſ- 

ter, has had the Preſumption to importune 'me again, 
alter my abſolute Commands to the contrary ? 


— 


The 


The Prince, my Maſter, Madam, ſaid the Man, 
exceſſively ſurprized. | : 
Ay! ſaid Arabella, Are you not Sir George's 
Squire? And does he not truſt you with his moſt: 

= fecret Thoughts? | | 5 

; I belong to Sir George Bellmour, Madam, replied the 
Man, who did not underſtand what She meant: I 
have not the Honour to be a Squire. . 

No! interrupted Arabella; *tis ſtrange then, that 
he ſhould have honoured you with his Commiſſion 
Pray, what 1s it you come to requeſt for him ? 

My Maſter, Madam, {ſaid he, ordered me to get 
this Letter delivered to your Ladyſhip, and to ſtay for 
your Commands. | 5 

You would perſuade me, ſaid ſhe, ſternly, being 
provoked that he did not deliver the Letter upon his 
Knees, as was the Cuſtom in Romances, that you are 
not acquainted with the Purport of this audacious Bil- 
let, ſince you expreſs ſo little Fear of my Diſpleaſure; 
but know, preſumptuous, that I am mortally offended 
with your Maſter, for his daring to ſuppoſe I would 
read this Proof at once of his Infolence and Infidehty ; 
and was you worth my Reſentment, I woald haply 
make you ſuffer for your Want of Reſpect to me. 

The poor Man, ſurprized and confeunded at her 
Anger, and puzzled extremely, to underſtand what ſhe 
meant, was opening his Month to ſay fomething, tis 
22 in his own Defence, when Arabella, prevent- 
ing him, 55 

1 know what thou wouldft fay, ſaid ſhe: Thou 
wouldſt abuſe my Patience by a falſe Detail of thy 
Maſter's Sighs, Tears, Exclamations, and Deſpair. 

Indeed, Madam, I don't intend to fay any ſuch 
Thing, replied the Man. N 

No! repeated Arabella, a little diſappointed, Bear 
back bis preſumptuous Billet, which, I ſuppoſe, con- 
tains the melancholy Account ; and tell him, He that 
could ſo ſoon forget the generous Sydimiris for Philonice, 
and could afterwards be falſe to that incomparable 
Beauty, is not a Perſon worthy to adore Arabella. 


The 
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The Man, who could not tell what to make of thi; L 
Meſſage, and feared he ſhould forget theſe two hari 
Names, humbly intreated her to be pleaſed to acquaint 
his Maſter, by a Line with her Intentions. Arabell;, 
ſuppoſing he meant to importune her ſtill more, made 
a Sign with her Hand, very majeſtically, for him to be 
gone; but he, not able to comprehend her Meaning 
ftood ſtill, with an Air of Perplexity, not daring to beg 

her to explain herſelf; ſuppoſing, ſhe, by that Sign, 
required ſomething of him. : 


Why doſt thou not obey my Commands? faid Ara. 8 * 
bella, finding he did not go. : Ve 


I will, to be ſure, Madam, replied he; wiſhing at 
the ſame time ſecretly {he would let him know wha IM 
they were. Ee; 1 

And yet, ſaid ſhe haſtily, thou art diſobeying me 
this Moment: Did I not bid you get out of my Pre. 
ſence, and to ſpeak no more of your inconſtant Maſter, 
whoſe Crimes have rendered him the Deteſtation of all 
generous Perſons whatever ? | L 

Sir George's Meſſenger, extremely ſurprized at &« | 
| harſh a Character of his Maſter, and the Rage witi 
which the Lady ſeemed to be actuated, made haſte to 


get out of her Apartment; and, at his Return, in. x 
formed his Maſter, very exactly, of the Reception be | 
had met with, repeating all Lady Bela's Words; MW | 
which, notwithſtanding the Blunders he made in the | 


Names of::Sydimiris and Philonice, Sir. George under. 
ſtood well —_ and found= new Occaſion of won- 
dering at the Exceſs of Aabella's Extravagance, who 
he never imagined would have explained herſelf in that 
Manner to his Servant. . 

Without endeavouring therefore to ſee Arabella, he 
went to pay his Compliments to Sir Gar les, Mr. Glan. 
ville, and Miſs Glanville; to the laſt of which he ſaid 
ſome ſoft things, that made her extremely regret bis 
| ſtaying behind them in the Country. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP. It 


Net fo long as was firſt intended; but contains, 
however, a ſurpriſing Adventure on the Road. 


1 1 Day of their Departure being come, they 


ſet out in a Coach and Six, attended by ſeveral 


2 Servants on Horſchack. The Firſt Day's Journey 
WE paſſed off, without any Accident worthy relating; 
but, towards the Cloſe of the Second, they were 


pes 
N 
A'S 


1 alarmed by the Appearance of three Highwaymen, 


well mounted, at a ſmall Diſtance. 
One of the Servants, who had firſt ſpied them, im- 
me diately rode up to the Coach; and, for fear of alarm- 


Þ ing the Ladies, whiſpered Mr. Glanville in the Ear. 


Sir Charles, who was ſitting next his Son, and had 
heard it, cried out with too little Caution, How's this 
Are we in any Danger of being attacked, ſay you ? 

Mr. Glanville, without replying, jumped out of the 
Coach; at which Miſs Glanville ſcreamed out; and, 
leſt her Father ſhould follow, whipped into her Brother's 
Seat, and held him faſt by the Coat. 

Arabella, being in a ſtrange Confternation at all this, 
put her Head out of the Coach, to ſee what was the 
Matter; and, obſerving Three or Four Men of a gen- 


WE teel Appearance, on Horſeback, who ſeemed to halt, 
and gaze on them, without offering to advance; 


Sir, ſaid ſhe to her Uncle, are they yonder Knights 
whom you ſuppoſe will attack us? | 

Ay, ay, ſaid Sir Carles, they are Knights of the 
Road indeed: I ſuppoſe we ſhall have a Bout with 
them; for it will be ſcandalous to deliver, ſince we 
have the Odds of our Side, and are more than a Match 
for them. 

Arabella, interpreting theſe Words in her own Way, 
looked out again; and, ſeeing the Robbers, who had 
by this time taken their Reſolution, galloping towards 


them, her Couſin and the Servants ranging themſelves 


of each Side of the Coach, as if to defend them, 


8 


Hold, 


R bs 
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Hold, hold, valiant Men, ſaid ſhe, as leud as ſhe could 
ſpeak, addreſſing herſelf to the Highwaymen; do not, 
by a Miſtaken Generoſity, hazard your Lives in a. Com- 


bat, to which the Laws of Honour do not oblige you: 


We are not vielently carried away, as you. falſly ſuppoſe; 
we go willingly along with theſe Perſons, who are our 
Friends and Relations. 

Hey-day ! cried Sir Charles, ſtaring at her with great 
Surprize ; what's the Meaning of all this? Do you 
think theſe Fellows will mind your Fine Speeches, 
"Tine Sup vi Be, hd": This, 

I hope t will, Sir, faid ſhe: Then, pulling her 
Couſin, f 1 yoiell tor Heaven's Sake, Nis, pur. 
ſued ſhe, and ſecond my Aſſurances, that we. are not 
forced away: Theſe generous Men come to fight for 
our Deliverance. 5 

The 1 who were near enough to hear 


Arabella's Voice, though they could not diſtinguiſh her 


Words, gazed on her with great Surprize; and, find- 
ing they would be very well received, thought fit to 
ahandon their Enterpize, and galloped away as faſt as 
they were able. Some of the Servants made a Mo- 
tion to purſue them; but Mr. Glanville forbad it; and, 
entering again into the Coach, congratulated the Ladies 
upon the Eſcape they had. | 

Since theſe Men, ſaid Arabella, did not come to de- 
liver-us, out of a miſtaken Notion, that we were car- 
ried away by Force, it muſt neceſſarily follow, they had 
ſome bad Deſign ; and J proteſt-I know not who to ſuſ- 
pect is the Author of it, unleſs the Perſon you van- 
quiſhed, ſaid ſhe to Mr. Glanville, the other Day in a 
ſingle Combat; for the diſguiſed Euward, you aſſured 
me, was dead: But perhaps, continued ſhe, it was 
ſome Lover of Miſs Glanvilk's, who deſigned to make 
an Attempt to carry her away: Methinks he was too 
ſlenderly attended for ſuch an hazardous Undertaking. 

I'll aſſure yon, Madam, ſaid Miſs Glanville, I have 
no Lovers among Highwaymen. 

Highwaymen'! repeated Arabella. 


Why, ay, to be ſure, Madam, rejoined Sir Charles: 


What do you take them for? 


For 


or 
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For Perſons of Quality, Sir, reſumed Arabella; 
and though they came queſtionleſs, either upon a good 
or bad Deſign, yet it cannot be doubted, but that 
their Birth is illuſtrious; otherwiſe they would never 
pretend either to fight in our Defence, or to carry us 
aWa 7. 5 .* : - 1 2 


* 


derſtand you. 


My Couſin, Sir, interrupted Mr. Glanville, has 
been miſtaken in theſe Perſons ; and has not yet, , poſ. 
ſibly, believed them to be Highwaymen, who came 


to rob us. 


There is no Queſtion, Sir, ſaid Arabe la, ſmiling, 


that if they did not come to defend us, they came to 
rob you: But it is hard to gueſs, which of us it was 


of whom they deſigned to deprive you; for it may. 
very poſſibly be for my Couſin's ſake, as well as mine, 


that this Enterprize was undertaken. 
Pardon me, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, who was 
vent his 


willing to preyent his Father from anſwering her Ab- 


ſurdities; theſe Men 


rob us of our Money. 


5 s 1 F w—_ by ke - 5 . 9 99 2 DE 
How! ſaid Arabella: Were theſe Cavaliers, who 


appeared to be in ſo handſome a Garb, that I took. 
them for Perſons of prime Quality, were they Rob- 


bers? 1 have been ſtrangely miſtaken, it ſeems: How-, | 
ever, Lapprehend. there is no Certainty, . that your Suſ- 


picions are true; and it may ſtill be as. I. ſay, that 
they either came to reſcue or carry us away⸗ yx. 


” 1 8 0 . . 


Mr. Glanville, to avoid a longer Diſpute, changed 


the Diſcourſe; having obſerved with Confuſion, that 
Sir Charles, and his Siſter, ſeemed to look upon his 


— * 


beloved Couſin as one that: Was out of her Senſes. 


* 


"Yan... „„ 


"Sir Charks, I ent poſibly un- 


3 
WS > = by 
* Som; 


bad no other Deſign, than to, 
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ARABELL 4, during the reſt. of this Jour, ſl” 
was fo whofly taken up in contemplating upon th. 
the laſt Adventure, that ſhe mixed but little in the Con. th. 
verſation. Upon theit drawing near Bath, rhe Sita I! 
tion of that City afforded her the Means of making ce 


4 Compariſon between the Valley in which it wa 
placed (with the Amphitheatrical View of the Hil: 
around it} and the. Valley of Tepe. 

Twas in ſuch a Place as this, faid ſhe, purſuing 
e that the fair Audronice delivered the 
valiant Hortenſius: And really I could wiſh, our En- 7 
trance into that City might be preceded by an Act of | 
equal Humanity with that of that fair Princeſs. Ml 
For the Gratification of that Wiſh, Madam, fail Ml 
Mr. Glazville, it is neceſfary ſome Perfon ſhoald mee 
with 4 Misfertune, our of which you might be abl: 
to relieve him; but I ſuppoſe the Benevolence of you 


Diſpofition may be equally ſatisfied with not finding 
any Occaſion, as of exerciſing it, when it is found. or! 
Though it be not my Fortune to meet with thoſe But 
Occaſtons, replied Arabella, there is no Reaſon W ? 
doubt but others do, who poſſibly have feſs Inclination Nel 
to afford their Affiſtance than myſelf : And it is poſ- Neve. 
fible, if any other than the Princeſs of Me ina had hap- Va! 
pened to paſs by, when Hortenſius was in the Hand call 
of the Thefſalhans, he would not have been reſcued 1 
from the ignominious Death he was deſtined to, mere · Mneve 
ly for kifling a Stork. 5 not 
How ! interrupted Sir Charles, put a Man to Deati into 

for killing a Stork ! Ridiculous ! Pray, in what Pat WW A 
of the World did that happen? Among the Indiam Wcarr! 
of Amcrica, I ſuppoſe. | cn lame 
No, Sir, ſaid Arabella, in Theſſaly ; the faireſt Part {Wany 

in all Macedonia, famous for the beautiful Valley of A 

| eir 


Temp, 
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Tempe, Which excited the Curioſity of all Travellers 


S whatever: il, | | 
No, not all, Madam, returned Sir Charles; for 1 
am acquainted with ſeveral Travellers, who never ſaw 
it, nor even mentioned it; and if it is fo famous as 
Jou ſay, I am ſurpriſed. I never heard of it before. 
8 1 don't know, ſaid Arabella, what thoſe Travellers, 
thought worthy of their Notice ; but 1 am certain, 
chat if any Chance ſhould conduct me into Macedonia, | 
9] would not leave it till I ſaw the Valley of Tempe, fo 
celebrated by all the Poets and Hiftorians. 
= Dear Couſin, cried Glanville, who could hardly 
WT forbear ſmiling, what Chance, in the Name of Won- 
, mould tete you ipto Mocedinia, at fo great a 
Diſtance from your own Country? _ | 


le BR Aud fo, ſaid Sir Charles, this famous Valley of 
e is in Forty. Why you mit be very ford of 


ravelling, indeed, Lady Bella, if you would go into 
the Great Magul's Country, where the People are all 


e they fay, and workip the Devil 4 
ee The Country my Couſin ſpeaks of, ſaid Mr. Glan- 
„ile, is in the Grand Signor's Dominions: The Great 
Mogul, you know, Si 


Well, interrupted Sir Charles, the Great Mogul, 
er the Grand Signor, I know not what you call him: 
Hut 1 hope my Niece does not propoſe to go thither. 


o Not unleſs I am forcibly carried thither, ſaid 4rg- 
olle; but 1 do determine, if that Misfortune ſhould 
l. ever e me, that I would, if poſſible, viſit the 
p- Vale of Tempe, which is in that Part of Greece they 
4 29s i TU eanrLwng 
ed Then I am perſuaded, rephed Sir Charles, you'll 
e · never ſee that famous Valley you talk of; for it is 


not very likely you ſhould be forcibly carried away 


th into Turky, . "= + | 

at And why do you think it unlikely, that I ſhould be 

m carried thither? interrupted Arabella. Do not the 
lame Things happen now, that did formerly? And is 

art any thing more common, then Ladies being carried, 

of by their Raviſhers, into Countries far diſtant from 


their own ? May not the ſame Accidents happen to 
K 2 me, 
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me, that have happened to ſo many Iuftrious Ladiss 
before me? And may I not be carried into Macedonia 
by a Similitude of Deſtiny with that of a great many 
beautiful Princeſſes, who, though born in the moſt 
diſtant Quarters of the World, chanced to meet at one 


time in the City of Alexandria, and related their mi- 


* 


raculous Adventures to each othernh;⁶ 
And it was for that very Purpoſe they met, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, ſmiling. © © 
Why, truly; ſaid Arabella, it happened very lucki- 
ly for each of them, that. they were brought into a 
Place where they found ſo many illuſtrious Compani- 
ons in Misfortune, to whom they might freely . com- 
municate their Adventures, which otherwiſe might, 
haply, have been concealed, or, at leaft, have been 
imperfectly delivered down to us: However, added 
ſhe, ſmiling, if 1 am carried into Macedonia, and by 
that means have an Opportunity of viſiting the fa- 
mous Vale of Tempe, 1 ſhall take care not to dra 
the. Reſentment of the The/a/ians upon me, by an In- 


* -. 


diſcretion, like that of. Horfenſaus, GD IG 
© For 'be pleaſed to know, Sir, ſaid ſhe; 'addrefling 
herſelf to her Uncle, that his killing a Stork, how⸗ 
ever inconfiderable a Matter it may appear to us, 
was yet looked upon as a Crime of a very atrocious 
Nature among the Theſalians ; for they have a Law, 
which forbids, upon Pain of Death, the killing of 
Storks; the Reaſon for which is, that Theſe being 
ſubject to be infeſted with a prodigious Multitudle of 
Serpents,” Which are a delightful Food: to thefe Sorts 
of Fowls, they look upon them as ſacred Birds, fent 
by the Gods to deliver them from theſe 'Serpents and 
Vipers: And though Hortenſius, being a Stranger, 
was pardoned through the Interceſſion of the Princeſs 
Andronice, they made him promiſe to ſend another 


Stork into Teal, to the end that he might be re. 


puted innocent. 
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CHAP. IV. 


= 


65 JOE: others full as whimſical; 1 


HIS Piece of Hiſtory, with Sir Charles's Re- 
marks upon it, brought them into Bath. Their 
Lodgings being provided before-hand, the Ladies re- 


I which ve of our Heroine's 12 ar jullified, 27 


tired to their different Chambers, to repaſe themſelves 
after the Fatigue of their Journey, and did nat meet 
again till Supper was on Iahle; when Miſs Glanville, 
= who had eagerly enquired what Company was then in 


the Place, and heard there ware a great many Per- 
ſons of Faſhion juſt arrived, preſt Arabel/a to go to 
the Pump-Room the next Morning, aſſuring her ſhe 
would find a very agreeable Amuſement. 
Arabella accordingly conſented to accompany her; 
and, being told the Ladies went in an Undreſs of 
a Morning, mne accommodated berſelf to the Cuſtom, 
and went in a negligent Dreſs; but inſtead of a Ca- 
| puchin, ſhe ware ſomething like a Veil, of black 
Gauze, which covered almoſt all her Face, and Part 
of her Waiſt, and gave her a very ſingular Appear- 
_ 7 = 

Miſs. Giz:wille was too envious of her Couſin's Su- 
periority an point of Beauty, to inform her of any 


Oddity in her Dreſs, which ſhe thought might expoſe 


her to the Ridicule of thoſe that ſaw her; and Mr. 
Clanwille was too little a Critic in Ladies Apparel, 
to be ſenſible that Arabella was not in the Faſhion ; 
aud ſince every thing ſhe ware became her extreme 
h, he cauld not chooſe but think ſhe dreſt admira- 
| bly well: He handed her therefore, with a great deal 
of Satisfaction, into the PumpiRoom, which hap- 
pened to be greatly crouded that Morning. | 
The Attention of moſt Part of the Company was 
immediately engaged by the Appearance Lady Pella 
made, Strangers are kere moſt Rtriftly criticized, and 
K 3 every 
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every new Object affords a delicious Feaſt of Rail. 


lery and Scandal. 

The Ladies, alarmed at the Singularity of her 
Dreſs; crouded together ! in Parties; and the Words, 
Who can ſhe be? Strange Creature x Ridiculous ! and 


other Exclamations of the ſame Kind, were yhilp f. 


ed very intelligibl :. 9 

The Men were ſtruck with det Figure, es 5 
me was: Her ſine Sature, the beautiful Turn of be 
Perſon, the Grace and Elegance of her Motion, 
attracted all their Notice; The Phznomena of the 
Veil, however, gave them great "Diſturbance. - $M 
lovely a Perſon ſeemed to promiſe the 'Owner had 2 
Face not unworthy of it; but that was totally hid 


from their View : For Arabella, at her Entrance ino 


the Room, had pulled the Gauze quite over her Face, 
following therein the Cuſtom of the Ladies in Cielia 
and the Grand Cyrus, who, in mixed Com pries bo 5 
ways hid their Faces with great Care. : 


The Wits, and Pretty-Fellows, . railed at the envi 3 


ous Covering, and compared her to the Sun obſcure 
by a Cloud; while the Beaux dem d the horrid Inno 
vation, and expreſſed a F ear, leſt it ſho ald grow into 
a Faſhion. f 

Some of the wiſer Sort took her for a Foreigner; 3 
others, of ſtill more Sagacity, ſuppoſed her a S 
Lady, covered with her Plaid; and à third Son, 
infinitely wiſer than either, concluded ſhe was a $ju 
7:/þ Nun, that had eſcaped from A Convent, and had 
not yet quitted her Veil. 

Arabella, ignorant of the Diverüty of Opinion 
'to which her. Appearance gave Riſe, was taken up in 
diſcourſing with Mr. Glanuille upon the medicinal 
Virtue of the Springs, the Oeconomy of the Baths 
the Nature of the Diverſions, and fuch other T. Fopch 
as the Objects around them furniſhed her with. 

In the mean time, Miſs Glanville was got amid 
Croud of her Acquaintance, who had hardly paid the 
Civilities of a firſt Meeting, before they 2 in- 
"_— who that Lady ſhe brought with her ma 


— 
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Miſs Glanwille informed them, that ſhe 'was her 
Couſin, and Daughter to the deceaſed Marquis of. 


r BY adding with a Sneer, That ſhe had been brought up 
„in the Country; knew nothing of the World; and 
nad ſome very peculiar Notions, as you may ſee, ſaid 
7. ne, by that odd kind of | Covering ſhe wears. 11 1 
5 Her Name and Quality were preſently whiſpered all 
2+ over the Room: The Men, hearing ſhe was a great 
« ME Heireſs, found greater Beauties to admire in her Per- 
n, MY fon : The Ladies, aw'd by the Sanction of Quality, 
be dropt their Ridicule on her Dreſs, and began to quote 
0 Examples of Whims full as inexcuſable. DIGEST 
One remembred, that Lady 7— T— always wore: . 
id her Ruffles reverſed; that the Counteſs of 
went to Court in a Farthingale; that the Ducheſs of 
6 — ſat aſtride upon a Horſe; and a certain Lady 
of great Fortune, and nearly allied to Quality, be- 
a. cauſe ſhe was not dignified with a Title, invented a. 
new one for herſelf-; and directed her Servants to ſay 
vin ſpeaking to her, Your Honoureſs, which afterwards 
8 became a Cuſtom among all her Acquaintance ; who 
10-888 mortally offended her, if they omitted that Inſtance 
0 of Reſpect, Ye. 
er; . 3 SHE, | 3 on 
util Ca QGHAP.- V. | 
"1, ; #4 
1 Containing ſome hiftorical Anecdotes, the Truth of which 
nad may poſſibly be doubted, as they are not to be found ith 
. any of the Hiſtorians. „„ 
* 1 If . 5 
"i * a ſhort Stay in the Room, Arabella ex- 
nal 1 preſſing a Deſire to return home, Mr. G/anwille 
th conducted her out. T'wo Gentlemen of his Acquain- 
iche ance attending Miſs Glanwille, Sir Charles detained. 
chem to Breakfaſt; by which means they had an Op- 
t fl portunity of ſatisfying their Curiofity ; and beheld: 
hell Arabella, diveſted of that Veil, which had, as they 


in aid ; and tis probable they ſaid no more than they 
thought, concealed . one of the fineſt Faces in the 

Mis Wor Id. Rh FE 3 
| n e Miſs 
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Miſs Glanville had the Mortification to ſee both the 
Gentlemen ſo charmed with the Sight of her Coufin's 


Face, that for a long time ſhe ſat wholly neglected; 


but the Seriouſneſs of her Behaviour, giving kit 


tle Diſguſt to the youngeſt of them, who. was what: 
the Ladies call a Pretty-Fellow, a dear Creature, and | 


the moſt diverting Man in the World; he applied him- 
felf wholly to Miſs Glanwville, and ſoon engaged her 
in a particular Converſation. - 


Mr. Selwvin, ſo was the other Gentleman called, A 
was of a much graver Caſt : He affected to be thought A 
deep-read in Hiſtory, and never failed to take all Op- 
portunities of diſplaying his Knowlege of Antiquity, Wl 


which was indeed but very. ſuperficial ; but having 


ſome few Anecdotes by Heart, which he would take 


Occaſion to introduce as often as he could, he- 


among many Perſons for one, who, by Application : 
and Study, had acquired an univerſal AR of an- 


tient Hiſtory. 


Speaking of any Peres C Circumſtance, he nll ' 
fix the Time, by nn Year with the Num- : 


ber of Olympiads. 


It happened, he would ſay, i in the I at Olym- 


piad. 
Such an amazing Exactneſs, had a ſuitable Effet 


on his Audience, and a'ways procured him a great 
De ree of Attention. 


This Gentleman hitherto had no Opportunity of 
diſplaying - his Knowlege of . Hiſtory, the Diſcourſe 
having wholly turned upon News, and other 'T rifles ; 


when -rabella, after ſome more Inquiries concerning 


the Place, remarked, that there was a very great Dif- 
ference between the medicinal Waters at Bath, and 
the fine Springs at the Foot of the Mountain Thurs 
mopylee in Greece, as well in their Qualities, as mannes 
of uſing them; and I am of Opinion, added ſbe, 
that Bath, famous = it is for reſtoring Health, is teſs 
frequented by infirm Perſons, than the famous 8 
of Ther mopyloe were by the Beauties of Greece, to 
whom thoſe Waters have the. Reputation of giving 
PEW Sn 

Mr. 94% 
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Mr. Celwin, who, with all his Rag had never 
met with any Account of theſe celebrated Grecian 
Springs, was extremely diſconcerted at not being able 
to continue a Converſation, which the Silence of the 
reſt of the Company. made him 1 imagine, was directed 
holly to him i , . 
The Shame he conceived at ſeeing himſelf 80650 
l by a Gul, in a Matter which ſo immediately belonged 
to him, made him reſolve to draw himſelf out of this 
Dilemma at any Rate; and, though he was far from 


. being convinced, that there were no ſuch Springs at 
7 bermopyle as Arabella mentioned; yet he reſolutely 
N maintained, that ſhe muſt be miſtaken in their Situa-: 
- ion; for, to his certain Knowlege, there were no 
e medicinal Waters at the Foot of that Mountain. 

4 Arabella, who could not endure to be contradicted 
in what ſhe took to be fo inconteſtable a Fact, red- 


4 dened with Vexation at his. unexpected Denial. 
It ſhould ſeem, ſaid ſhe, by your Diſcourſe, that 
ou are unacquainted with many material Paſſages,. 
Wy fat paſſed among very illuſtrious Perſons there; and 
if you knew any thing of Pi/ffratus the Athenian, 
you would know; that an Adventure he had at thoſe 
Baths, laid the Foundation of all thoſe great Deſigns, 
1 Which he afterwards effected, to the total Subverſi- 
on of the Atbenian Government. 
. Mr. Selwvin, ſurpriſed that this Piece of Hiſtory bad 
lkewiſe eſcaped his Obſervation, reſolved, nere 
not to give up his. Point. 

I think, Madam, replied he, with grest Self. ſutt⸗ 
ciency, that 1 am pretty well acquainted with every 
thing which relates to the Affairs of the Atheniar 
Commonwealth; and know by what Steps Pifiſtratus 
advanced himſelf to the Sovereignty, It was a great 
Stroke of Policy in him, ſaid he, turning to Mr. 
Glanville; indeed, to wound himſelf, in order to get 
a Guard aſſigned him. a 

You are miſtaken, Sir, ſaid 8 if you be- 
lieve, there was any Truth in the Report of his hav- 
ing wounded himſelf: It was done, either by bis Ri- 


val Eycurgus or Theocrites ; who believing him ſtill ws 
© 
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be in Love with the fair Cerinthe, whom he coarted, 
took that Way to get rid of him: Neither is it true, 
that Ambition alone inſpired Pa ſiſtratus with a _ 
of enſlaving his Country: Thoſe Authors who ſay ſo, 
muſt know little of the Springs and Motives of his 
Conduct. It was neither Ambition nor Revenge, 
that made him act as he did; it was the violent Af. 
fection he conceived for the beautiful Chorante, whom 
he firſt ſaw at the famous Baths of 7 hermopy/e, which 
put him upon thoſe Deſigns ; for, ſeeing that Lycurgus, 
who was not his Rival in Ambition, but Love, would 
certainly become the Poſſeſſor of Chorante, unleſs he 
made himſelf Ty rant of Atbens, he had recourſe to 
= violent Method, in order to preſerve her for him- 
elt. iy by | 8 Thats 
I proteſt, Madam, ſaid Mr. Selvin, caſting down 
his Eyes in great Confuſion at her: ſuperior Knowlege 
in Hiftory, theſe Particulars have all eſcaped my No- 
tice ; and this is the firſt time I ever underſtood, that 
Pififiratzs was violently in Love; and that it was not 
Ambition, which made him aſpire to Sovereignty. 
Ido not remember any Mention of this in Plutarch, 
continued he, rubbing his Forehead, or any of the 
Authors who have treated on the Affairs of Greece. 
Very likely, Sir, replied Arabella; but you will 
ſee the whole Story of Pi/iftratus's Love for Chorante, 
2 the Effects it produced, related at large in Scu- 
 Scudery, Madam ! ſaid the ſage Mr. Selvin, I ne- 
ver read that Hiſtoriaa. 4 
No, Sir! replied Arabella, then your Reading has 
been very confined. | 
I know, Madam, ſaid he. that Herodotus, Thucy- 
Ig and Plutarch, have indeed quoted him frequent- 
N 


I am ſurpriſed, Sir, ſaid Mr. G/anwille, who was 
_ exceflively diverted at this Diſcovery of his great Ig- 
norance and Affectation, that you have not read that 
famous Hiſtorian ; eſpecially, as the Writers you bave 


Why, 


mentioned quote him ſo often. 
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Why, to tell you the Truth, Sir, ſaid he; though 
he was a Roman; yet it is objected to him, that he 
wrote but indifferent Latin; with no Purity or Ele- 
gance ; and +. 1 „ | 


ou are quite miſtaken, Sir, interrupted Arabella $ 


the great Scudery was a Frenchman ; and both his Cle- 
lia and Artamenes were written in French, 
A Frenchman was he? ſaid Mr. Selvin, with a 
lofty Air: Oh! then, 'tis not ſurpriſing, that I have 
not read him : I read no Authors, but the Antients, 
Madam, added he, with a Look of 'Self-applauſe ; I 


| cannot reliſh the Moderns at all: I have no Taſte for 


their Way of Writing, | 

But Scudery muſt needs be more ancient than 7 hucy- - 
didcs, and the reſt of thoſe Gree+ Hiſtorians you men- 
tioned, ſaid Mr. Glanville: How_elſe could they 
quote nn b 


Mr, Selvin was here ſo utterly at a Loſs, that he 


could not conceal his Confuſion :. He held down his 


Head, and continued filent ; while the Beau, who had 
liſtened to the latter Part of their Diſcourſe ;. exerted 
his ſuppoſed Talent of Raillery againſt the unhappy 
Admirer of the antient Authors; and increaſed his 
Cenfuſion by a thouſand Sarcaſms, which gave more 
Diverſion to himſelf, than any body elſe. 


— — 


CHAP. VI. 
Which contains ſome excellent Rules for Raillery, 


N TR. Glanwille, who had too much Politeneſs and 
Good nature to inſiſt too long upon the Ridi- 


cule in the Character of his Acquaintance, changed 


the Diſcourſe : And Arabella, who had obſerved, with 
ſome Concern, the ill-judged Raillery of the young 
Beau, took Occaſion to decry that Species of Wit; 
and gave it as her Opinion, that it was very dangerous 

and unpleaſing. | ; 
For, truly, faid ſhe, it is almoſt impoſſible to uſe it 
without being hated or feared ; and whoever 8 
| Habit 
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Habit of it, is in Danger of wronging all the Laws o 
Friendſhip and Humanity. - 

Certainly, purſued ſhe, looking at the Beau, it is ex: 
tremely unjuſt to railly one's Friends, and. ticular 
KN = hi Firſt, chooſe them well, and be as nice 

as you pleaſe in the Choice; but when you have 
- choſen them, by no means play. upon Ria : 'Tis 
cruel and malicious, to divert one's ſelf at the 1 
of one's Friend. 

However Madam, laid Mr. Glanville, ts: wa 

charmed to hear her talk ſo rationally, you. may: gin 

People Leave to railly their Enemies. 

Truly, reſumed Arabella, I cannot allow that, any 
more than upon Friends; for Raillery is the pooreſt 


kind of Revenge that can be taken: Methinks, it is 


mean to railly Perſons who have a ſmall Share of Me- 
rit; ſince, haply, their Detects were born with them, 
and not of their own acquiring ; and-it 1s great In- 
juſtice to, diſcant upon one flight. Fault in Men of 
Parts, t to the Prejudice of a thouſand, good Quall. 
es, 

For ought I ſee, Madam, faid- the Beau, you vl 
not allow one to railly. any body. - 

J. am of Opinion, Sir ſaid  drabella. that then 
are very few proper Objects for Raillery ; and fil 
fewer, who can railly well: The Talent of Railler 
onght to be born with a Perſon; no Art can infuſe it: 
and thoſe who endeavour to -railly - in ſpite of Nature, 
will be ſo far from diverting others, that ey will be- 
come the Objects of Ridicule themſelvess. 

Many other pleaſing Qualities of Wit may be ac- 
quired -by Pains and Study, but Raillery muſt be the 
Gift of Nature: It is not enough to have many lively 
and agreeable Thoughts ; 3 but there muſt be ſuch an 
Exp reſlion, as muſt convey their full Force and Mean. 
ing; the Air, the Aſpect, the Tone of the Voice, an 
every Part in general, muſt contribute to its perfection 

| There ought alſo to be a great Diſtance between 
Raillery and Satire, ſo that one may never be miſta- 
ken for the other: Raillery ought indeed to ſurpriſe 
and ar. touch, thoſe to whom it is * 1 
| wou 
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Iwould not have the Wounds it makes, either deep 
| or laſting : Let thoſe who feel it, be hurt like Perſons, 

who, gathering Roſes, are pricked by the Thorns, 
and find a ſweet Smell to make amends, 

I would have Raillery raiſe the Fancy, and quicken 
the Imagination, the Fire of its Wit ſhould only en- 
able us to trace its Original, and ſhine as the Stars do, 
but not burn. Yet, after all, I cannot greatly approve 
of Raillery, or ceaſe to think it. dangerous ; and, to 
E purſue my Compariſon, ſaid ſhe, with an inchanting 
mile, Perſons who poſſeſs the true Talent of Rail- 
lery, are like Comets ; they are ſeldom ſeen, and are 
at once admir'd and fear'd. 1 METS i 
I proteſt, Lady Bella, ſaid Sir Charles, who had 
liſten'd to her with many Signs of Admuration, you 
ſpeak like an Orator. | 
One would not imagine, interrupted Mr, Glanwville, 
who ſaw Arabella in ſome Confuſion at the coarſe 
Fraiſe her Uncle gave her, that my Couſin could ſpeak 
ſo accurately of a Quality ſhe never practiſes: And 
tis eaſy to judge by what ſhe has ſaid, that no body 
can railly finer than herſelf, if ſhe pleaſes. 

Mr. Selwin, tho' he bore her a Grudge for knowing 
ere more Hiſtory than he did, yet affur'd her, that ſhe had 
on WW gven the beſt Rules imaginable for raillying well. 
en But the Beau, whom ſhe had ſilenc'd by her Reproof, 

was extremely angry; and, ſuppoſing it would mor- 
tif7 her to ſee him pay Court to her Couſin, he re- 
doubled his Aſſiduities to Miſs Glanwille, who was 
mighly delighted at ſecing Arabella leſs taken Notice 
got by this gay Gentleman, than herſelf. 


«% 


CHAP. VII. 


In which the Author condeſcends to be very minute in 
the Deſcription of our Heroin's Dreſs. 


THE Indifference of Mr. 9in/el, convincing 

Miſs Glanwille, that Arabella was leſs to be 

dreaded than ſhe imagin'd, ſhe had no Reluctance at 
L 


ſeeing 
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ſeeing her prepare for her publick Appearance the next 
R 9 
Having conſulted her Fancy in à rich Silver Stuff 
ſhe had bought for that Purpoſe, H Perſon was ſent for 
to make it; and Arabella, who follow'd no Faſhin | 
but her dyn Taſta, which was form' d on the Mannen 
of the Heroines, -order'd the Woman te male her 1 
Robe after the ſame Model as the Printeſs Julia 8. 
The Mantua- maker, who thought it might do her 
great Prejudiee with her hew Cuſtomer, to acknon- 
ledge ſhe knew nothing ef the Pri Jura, or the 
Faſhion of het Gown, replied at Random, and with 
great Pertneſs, 1418 i 5008 
"That, that Taſte was quite out; and, ſne would 
adviſe her Ladyſhip to have her Cloaths made in te 
preſent Mode, which was far more becoming. i. 
Vou can never perſuade me, ſaid Arabella, that aw 
Faſhion can be more becoming than that of the Prin- 
ceſs Julia s, who was the molt gallant Princeſs upon 
Earth, and knew better than any other, how to ſet o 
her Charms. It may indeed be a little obſelete now, i 
purſued ſhe, for the Faſhion could not but alter a lit 
tle in the Compafs of near two thoufand Years. 
_ _Two\thouſand Years! Madam, faidghe Woman, in 
a great Surprize.; Lord help us 'rades:people, if they 
did not alter a thouſand Times in as many Days | | 
thought your Lady ſhip was ſpeaking of the laſt Month 
Taſte ; which, as I ſaid before, is quite out mow. 
Well, replied Arabella, let the prefent Mode be 
what it will, J infiſt upon having my Cloaths made al. 
ter the Pattern of the beautiful Daughter of Augufus 
being convinced, that none other can be half ſo be. 
coming. | 
What Faſhion was that, pray, Madam, ſaid the 
Woman ? I never {aw it. | | 
How, replied Arabella, Have you already fongot 
the Faſhion. of the Princeſs Julias Robe, which you 
ſaid was wore but laſt Month ? Or, are you ignorant 
that the Princeſs Julia, and the Daughter of Aug¹⁰ 
15 the dame Perſon ? 5 2 | 


Cc 
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I ] protelt 


l. Chap. IXO TE. 11t 


ext J proteſt, Madam; faid the Woman; extremely 
confus'd, I bad forgot that, till you called jit to my 


Mind. | ee, MB 
» Well, ſaid Arabella, make me a Robe in the ſame 
= Taft, VV 
en t The Mantua- malcer was now wholly at a Loſs in 
ri what Manner to behave ; for, being conſciqus that ſhe 
knew. nothing of the Princeſs Julias Faſhion, ſhe 
could not und; e to make it without Directions; 
and ſhe was afraid of diſcovering her Ignorance' by 
= aſking for any; ſo that her Silence and Embarraſſment 
WT perſuading Arabella ſhe knew nothing of the Mar- 
WS ter, ſhe difmiſt her with a ſmall Preſent, for the Trou- 
ble ſhe bad: given her, and had Recourſe to her uſual 
Expedient, which was, to make one of her Women, 
who underſtood: a little of the Mantua making Buſi- 
WT neſs, make a Rabe for her, after her own Directions. 
= Miſs Glaxwi/le, who imagin'd: ſhe had ſent for 
= Work-women, in order to have Cloaths made in the 
modern Taſte, was ſurpriz'd at her Entrance into her 
Chamber, to ſee her dreſſing for the Ball, in a Habit 
"WY fingular to the laſt Degree. 
dhe wore no Hoop, and the Blue and Silver Stuff of 
her Robe, was only kept by its 'own. Richneſs, from 
hanging cloſe about her. It was quite open round 
| ber Beads: which was ſhaded with a rich Border of 
Lace; and claſping cloſe to her Waiſt, by ſmall Knots 
of Diamonds, deſcended in a ſweeping Train on the 
at = The Sleeves were ſhort, wide, and flaſh'd; faſtned 
nu different Places with Diamonds, and her Arms were 
85 partly hid by half a Dozen Falls of Ruffles. Her 
Hair, which fell in very eaſy Ringlets on her Neck, 
the i was plac'd with great Care and Exactneſs round her 
lovely Face; and the Jewels and Ribbons, which were 
pol BY all her Head-dreſs, diſpos'd to the greateſt Advantage. 
0 Upon the whole, nothing could be more ſingularly 
ant i becoming than her Dreſs; or ſet off with greater Ad. 
4, vantage the ſtriking: Beauties of her Perſon. - 
Miſs Glanwille, tho? ſhe was not diſpleasd to ſee her 
elt perſiſt in her n Dreſs; yet could not 3 
2 0 
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+ hold her look ſo lovely in it, without feeling a ſecret 
Uneaſineſs; but conſoling herſelf with the Hopes of 
the Ridicule ſhe would occaſion, ſhe aſſum'd a chear- 
ful Air, approv'd her Taſte in the Choice of her Co- 
lours, and went with her at the uſual Hour, to the 
Rooms, attended by Mr. Glanville, Mr. Selvin, and 
the young Beau we have formerly mention d. 
The Surprize Arabvlla's unuſual Appearance gave 
to the whole Company, was very viſible to every one 
R mmm me bats mw 0 bu 
The Moment ſhe enter'd the Room, every one 
whiſper'd the Perſon next to them; and for ſome Mo- 
ments, nothing was heard but the Words, the Princeſs 
Julia; which was eccho'd at every Corner, and at 
laſt attracted her Obſervation. 5 74 
. Mr. Glanville, and the reſt of the Company with 
her, were in ſome Confuſion at the univerſal Exclama- 
tion, which they imagin'd was occaſion'd by the Sin- 


gularity of her Habit; tho' they could not conceive, 


why they gave her that Title. Had they known the 
Adventure of the Mantua-maker, it would doubtleſs 
have eaſily occur'd to them; for the Woman had no 
ſooner left Arabeila, than ſhe related the Conference 
Jhe had with a Lady newly arriv'd, who had requird 
her to make a Robe in the Manner of the Princeſs 
Falia's; and diſmiſs d her, becauſe ſhe did not un- 
derſtand the Faſhions that prevail'd two thouſand: Years 
ago. | | 3 15 
S This Story was quickly diſpers'd, and for its No- 
velty, afforded a great deal of Diverſion; every one 
long' d to ſee a Faſhion of ſuch Antiquity ; and ex- 
pected the Appearance of the Princeſs Julia with great 
Impatience. 1 V 
It is not to be doubted but much Mirth was treaſur d 
up for her Appearance; and the occaſional Humouriſt 
had already prepared his accuſtom'd Jeſt, when the 
Sight of the devoted fair One repell'd his Vivacity, 
and the deſign d Ridicule of the whole Aſſembl ). 
Scarce had the firſt. tumultuous Whiſper eſcap'd the 
Lips of each Individual, when they found themſelves 
aw d to Reſpe& by that irreſiſtable Charm in the 22 


e 
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ſon of Arabella, which commanded Reverence and 
Love from all who beheld her. 

Her noble Air, the native Dignity in her Looks, 
the inexpreſſible Grace which accompany'd all her 
Motions, and the conſummate Lovelineſs of her Form, 
drew the Admiration of the whole Aſſembly. 

A reſpectful Silence ſucceeded, and the Aſtoniſnment 
her Beauty occaſion'd, left them no Room to deſcant 
on the Abſurdity of her Dreſs. 

Miſs Glanwi/le, who felt a malicious Joy at the 
Sneers ſhe expected would be caft on her Couſin, was 
greatly diſappointed at the Deference which ſeem'd to 
be paid her; and to vent ſome Part of her Spleen, 
took occaſion to mention her Surprize, at the Behavi- 
our of the Company on their Entrance; wondering 
what they could mean by whiſpering the Princeſs Julia 
to one another, - | | 

I affure you, ſaid Arabella, ſmiling, J am not leſs 


ſurpriz d than you at it; and ſince they directed their 


Looks to me at the ſame Time, I fancy they either 
took me for ſome Princeſs of the Name of Julia, 
who is expected here to Night, or elſe flatter me wich 
ſome Reſemblance to the beautiful Daughter of Au- 
guſius. | | 
The Compariſon, Madam, ſaid Mr. Sclvin, who 
took all Occaſions to ſhew his Reading, is too injuri- 
ous to you, for I am of Opinion you as much excel 
that licentious Lady in the Beauties of your Perſon, as 
you do in the Qualities of yaur Mind. 

I never heard Licentiouſneſs imputed to the Daughter 
of Auguſtus Ceſar, ſaid Arabella; and the moſt her 
Enemies can ſay of her, is, that ſhe loved Admiration, 
and would permit herſelf to be beloved, and to be told 
ſo, without ſhewing any Signs of Diſpleaſure. 


Bleſs me, Madam, interrupted Mr. Se win, how- | + & 


ſtrangely do you miſtake the Character of Julia: Tho- 
the Dau ghter of an Emperor, ſhe was, pardon the 
Expreſſion, the moſt abandon'd Proſtitute in Reme 3 


many of her Intrigues are recorded in Hiſtory ; but 
to mention only one. Was not her infamous Commerce 


With Ozed, the Cauſe. of his Baniſhment ? 
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Agrippa, told him in Confidence all that had paſsd 


Facility with which Mr. Selvin gave into thoſe idle 


of Hiſtory he heard introduced into Convexſatioh, and 
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| CHAP. VIII. 
8 ome Reflexions wery ft, and others wery unfit for an 
788 Aſſembly-Room. | 


Y O U ſpeak in ſtrange Terms, replied Arabella, 
bluſhing, of a Princeſs, who if ſhe was not the 
moſt reſerv'd and ſevere Perſon in the World, was yet 
nevertheleſs, abſolutely chaſte. 

I know there were People who repreſented her Par- 
tiality for Ovid in a very unfavourable Light; but that 
ingenious Poet, when he related his Hiſtory to the great 


between him and the Princeſs Julia, than which no- 
thing could be more innocent tho' a little indiſcreet. 
For, tis certain that ſhe permitted him to love her, and 
c1d not condemn him to any rigorous Puniſhment for 
daring to tell her ſo; yet, for all this, as I faid be- 
fore, though ſhe was not altogether ſo avftere as ſhe 
ought to have been, yet ſhe was nevertheleſs a mot 
virtuous Princeſs. | | 

Mr. Selwuin, not daring to contradi& a Lady whoſe t. 


 exterſive Reading had furniſh'd her with Anecdotes ſ 


unknown almoſt to any Body elſe, by his Silence con- 
feſs d her Superiority. But Mr. G!/anwile, who knew 
all the'e Anecdotes were drawn from Romances, which 
he found contradicted the known Facts in Hiſtory, 
and aſſign d the moſt ridiculous Cauſes for Things of 
the greateſt Importance ; could not help ſmiling at the 


Abſurcities, For notwithſtanding his Aﬀetation of 
great Reading, his ſuperficial Knowledge of Hiſtory 
made it extremely eafy to deceive him ; and as it was 
his Cuf om to mark in his Pocket-Book all the. Scraps 


retail them again in o her Company; he did not doubt 
but he would make a Figure with tlie curious Circum- 
ſtances Arabel a had furniſh'd him with. „ 
. Hrabelia obſerving Mr. Tiaſel by his familiar Bows, 
fgnificant Smiles, and eaſy <alutations, was acquaint” 
e 
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ed with the greateſt Part of the Aſſembly, told him 
that ſhe did. not doubt but he knew the Adventures 
of many Perſons whom they were viewing ; and that 


he would do her a Pleaſure, if he would relate ſome of 
them. | | 


Mr. Tinſel was charm'd with a Requeſt which af- 
forded him an Opportunity of gratifying a favourite 
Inclination, and ſeating himſelf near her immediately, 
was beginning to obey her Injunctions, when fhe 


gracefully intreated him to ſtay a Moment; and call- 


ing to Mr. G/anwvi/le and his Siſter, who were talking 
to Mr. Selvin, aſk' d them if they choſe to partake of 
a more rational Amuſement than Dancing, and liſten 
to the Adventures of {ome illuſtrious Perſons, which 
Mr. Tinſel had promis'd to relate. | 

I affure you, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanwille, ſmiling, 


= you will find that a leſs innocent Amuſement than 


Dancing. | 
Why ſo, Sir, replied Arabella, ſince it is not an 


indiſcreet Curioſity which prompts me to a Deſire of 


hearing the Hiſtories Mr. Jinſel has promis'd to en- 
tertain me with; but rather a Hope of hearing ſome- 
thing which may at once improve and delight me; 
ſomething which may excite my Admiration, engage 


my Eſteem, or influence my Practice. 


"Twas doubtleſs, - with ſuch Motives as theſe, that 
we find Princeſſes and Ladies of the moſt illuſtrious 
Rank, in Cla and the Grand Cyrus, liſtning to the 
Adventures of Perſons, in whom they were probably 
as little intereſted, as we are in theſe around us. Kings, 


Princes, and Commanders of Armies, thought it was 


no Waſte of their Time, in the midſt of the Hurry 
and Clamour of a Camp, to liſten many Hours to the 
Relation of one ſingle Hiſtory, and not fill'd with any 
extraordinary Events ; but haply a ſimple Recital of 
common Occurrences : 'The great Cyrus, while he was 
buſy in reducing all 4fa to his Yoke, heard neverthe- 
leſs, the Hiſtories of all the conſiderable Perſons in 


the Camp, beſides thoſe of Strangers, and even his 


Enemies. If there was thereſore any thing either cri- 
minal or mean, in hearing the Adventures of others, 
do 


Ao. 
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do you imagine ſo many great and illuſtrious Perſong if 
would have given in to ſuch an Amuſement ? 

After this Arabella turn d gravely about to Mr. Tir. 
3 and told him, he was at Liberty to begin his Re- 
Cital. | | 

The Beau, a little diſconcerted by the Solemnity 
with which ſhe requeſted his Information, knew not 
how to begin with the Formality that he ſaw was re. 
quired of him; and therefore ſat ſilent for a few Mo- 
ments; which Arabella ſuppos'd was to recall to his 
Memory all the Paſſages he propos'd to relate. 

His Perplexity would probably have increas'd in- 
ſtead of leſſening by the profound Silence which ſhe 
obſerved, had not Miſs G/anwi/le ſeated herſelf with 
a ſprightly Air on the other Side of him, and direct. 
ing his Eyes to a tall handſome Woman that had ju 
enter'd, aſk'd him pleaſantly, to tell her Hiſtory if he 
knew it. = | | 
Mr. Tir/el, brought into his uſual Track by thi 
Queſtion, anſwer'd ſmiling, That the Hiſtory of that 
Lady was yet a Secret, or known but to very few; 
but my Intelligence, added he, is generally the ear- 
lieſt, and may always be depended on. 

Perhaps, ſaid Arabella, the Lady is one of your 
Acquaintances, and favour'd you with the Recital of 
her Adventures from her own Mouth. 

No, really, Madam, anſwer d Mr. Tiaſel, ſurpriz'd 
at the great Simplicity of Arabella, for ſo he under- 
ſtood it; the Lady, I believe, is not ſo communica- 
tive: And to ſay the Fruth, I ſhould not chuſe to hear 
her Adventures from herſelf, fince ſhe certainly would 
ſappreſs the moſt material Circumſtances. 

In a Word, faid he, lowering his Voice, That Lady 
was for many Years the Miſtreſs of a young military 
Nobleman, whom ſhe was ſo complaifant to follow in 
all his Campaigns, Marches, Sieges, and every In- 
conveniency of War: He married her in Gibraltar, 
from whence he is lately arriv'd, and introduc'd us 
new Lady to his noble Brother, by whom ſhe was not 
unfavourably receiv'd. *Tis worth remarking, that 
this fame hayghty Peer thought fit to reſent with im- 

placable 


* 
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placable Obſtinacy, the Marriage of another of his 


conſiderable Rank in the Army. Tis true, ſhe was 


Fortune; but the Duke aſſign'd other Reaſons for his 
WDiſpleaſure : He complain'd loudly, that his Brother 
had diſhonour'd the Nobility of his Birth, by this Al- 
Wliance, and continued his Reſentment till the Death 
Hof the young Hero, who gave many remarkable Proofs 
of his Courage and Fortitude upon ſeveral Occaſions, 
and died gloriouſly before the Walls of Carthagena ; 
Wcaving his diſconſolate Lady a Widow a 11 Time, 
vith the Acquiſition of a Title indeed, but a very 
mall Addition to her Fortune. ON I Ee 
= Obſerve that gay, ſplendid Lady, I beſeech you, 
Madam, purſued he, turning to Arabe//a ; how af- 
Wfctedly ſhe looks and talks, and throws her Eyes a- 
round the Room, with a haughty Self- ſufficiency in 
her Aſpect, and infolent Contempt for every Thing 
but herſelf. Her Habit, her Speech, her Motions, 
Nee all French; nothing in England is able to pleaſe 
ber; the People ſo dull, ſo aukwardly polite, the Man- 
vers ſo groſs ; no Delicacy, no Elegance, no Mag- 
nificence in their Perſons, Houſes, or Diverſions ; every 
hing is ſo diſtaſteful, there is no living in ſuch a 
Place. One may crawl about, indeed, ſhe ſays, and 


make a ſhift to breathe in the odious Country, but one 
r. Cannot be ſaid to live; and with all the Requiſites to 
2 ender Life delightful, here, one can only ſuffer, not 
ar enjoy it. SE 25 | | = | 3 
1d Would one not imagine, purſued he, this fine Lady 


was a Perſon of very exalted Rank, who has the Sanc- 
ty tion of Birth, Riches, and Grandeur for her extraor- 

dinary Pride ; and yet ſhe is no other than the Daugh- 
in er of an Inn-Keeper at Spa, and had the exalted Poſt 
u. affign'd her of attending new Lodgers to their Apart- 
„ments, acquainting them with all the Conveniences of 


15 the Place. anſwering an humble Queſtion or two con- 
of Cerning what Company was in the Town, what Scan- 


| One 


at dal was ſtirring, and the like. 


Brothers, with the Widow of a brave Officer, of 


ſeveral Vears older than the young Lord, and had no 
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One of our great Sea Commanders going thiths 
for his Health, happen d to lodge at this Inn; and wa 
ſo ſtruck with her Charms, that he marry'd her in a 
few Weeks, and ſoon after brought her to England, 
Such was the Origin of this fantaſtick Lady; whoſe 
inſupportable Pride and ridieulous Affectation, draw 
Contempt and Averfion where ſhe appears. 
Did ] not tell you, Madam, interrupted Mr. Glas 
ville, that the Amuſement you had choſe was not ſo 
innocent as Dancing ? What a deal of Scandal ha 
Mr. 7:z/el utter d in the Compaſs of a few Minutes? 
J aflure you, replied Arabella, I know not what to 
make of the Hiſtories he has been relating. I think 
they do not deſerve. that Name, and are rather de. 
tached Pieces of Satire on particular Perſons, than a 
ferious Relation of Facts. I confeſs my ExpeRtation 
from this Gentleman have not been anſwer'd. 
'Tthink, however, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanwville, we 
may allow that there is a negative Merit in the Rela- 
tions Mr. Tin/e! has made; * if he has not ſhewn 
us any Thing to approve, he has at leaſt ſhewn'w 
what to:condemn, > * 
The Uglineſs of Vice, reply'd Arabella, ' ought 
only to be repreſented to the Vieious; to whom Sa. 
tire, like a magnifying Glaſs, may aggravate every 
Defect, in order to make its Deformity appear more 
hideous ; but ſince its End is only to reprove and a. 
mend, it ſhould never be addreſs'd to any but thoſe who 
come within its Correction, and may be the better for it: 


A virtuous Mind need not be ſhewn the Deformity of 
Vice, to make it be hated and avoided; the more pure 


and uncorrupted our Ideas are, the leſs ſhall we be 
influenc'd by Example. A natural Propenſity to Vir- 
tue or Vice often determines the Choice : Tis ſuff- 


cient therefore to ſhew a good Mind what it ought to 


urſue, though a bad one muſt be told what to avoid. 
na Word, one ought to be always incited,. the. other 
always reſtrain'd. 1s DENY 


I vow, Lady Bella, faid Miſs Glanville, youd 
make one think one came here to hear a Sermon; yo 


are 


"x 25 
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are ſo very grave, and talk upon ſuch high - floun Sub- 
jects. What Harm was there in what Mr. Tinſel was 


divert one's ſelf with other Peoples Faults. 
I am afraid, Miſs, ſaid Arabella, thoſe who can 
divert themſelves . with the Faults of others, are not 


| behind hand in affording Diverſion. And that very 


Inclination, added ſhe, ſmilingly, to hear other Peo- 


| ple's Faults, may by thoſe very People, be condemned 


25 one, and afford them the ſame Kind of ill-natur'd 
Pleaſure you ave fo deſirous of. | | 
Nay, Madam, return'd Miſs Glanwi/le, your La- 


dyſhip was the firſt who introduc'd the Diſcourſe you 
| condemn ſo much. Did not you defire Mr. Tinje! 


s tell you Hiſtories about the Company; and aſk my 


Brother and me, to come and hear them ? - 


"Tis true, reply d Arabella, that I did deſire you to 


ment, for ſuch I imagin'd Mr. Tizſel's Hiſtories might 
afford; far from a Detail of Vices, Follies, and Ir- 


$ regularities, I expected to have heard the Adventures 
of ſome illuſtrious Perſonages related; between whoſe 


Actions, and thoſe of the Heroes and Heroines of 

Antiquity, I might have found ſome Reſemblance. 
For Inſtance, I hop'd to have heard imitated the ſub- 

lime Courage of a Clelia, who, to fave her Honour 


| from the Attempts of the impious Targuin, leap'd into 


the River Tyber, and ſwam to the other Side ; or the 
noble Reſolution of the incomparable Candace, who, 
to eſcape out of the Hands of her Raviſher, the Pirate 


and committed herſelf to the Mercy of the Waves: 
Or, the Conſtancy and Affection of a Mandana, who, 


for the Sake of a Cyrus, refuſed the richeſt Crowns in 
the World, and braved the Terrors of Death to pre- 


ſerve herſelf for him. | 
As for the Men, I hoped to have heard of ſome 
who might have almoſt equall'd the great Orcondates, 
the invincible 4rtaban, the valiant Fuba, the renowned 
Alcamencs, and many thouſand Heroes of IT 
3 whoſe 
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telling us ? It would be hard indeed, if ane might not 


partake with me of a pleaſing and rational Amuſe- 


Zenadorus, ſet Fire to his Veſſel with her own Hands, 
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whoſe glorious Exploits in War, and unſhaken Con- 
ſtancy in Love, have given them an immortal Fame. 

While A abella was uttering this long Speech, with 
great Emotion, Miſs Glanville, with a ſly Look at the 
Beau, gave him to underſtand, that was her Couſin's 
Foible. - = e e COMES BTR. BTR) 

Mr. Tinſel, however, not able to comprehend the 
Meaning of what ſhe ſaid, liſten d to her with many 
Signs of Perplexity and Wonder. 

Mr. Selwin in ſecret repin'd at her prodigious Know- 
lege of Hiſtory; and Mr. Clanville, with his Eyes 
fix d on the Ground, bit his Lips almoſt through with 
Madneſs. | 77 OO tg 

In the mean Time, ſeveral 2 the Company, 
deſirous of hearing what the ſtrange Lady was ſaying 
ſo loud, and with ſo much Eagerneſs and Emotion, 

ther d round them; which Mr. Glanville obſerving, 
and fearing Arabella would expoſe herſelf ſtill farther, 
whiſper'd his Siſter to get her away if poſſible. 

Miſs Glanville, tho very unwilling, obey'd his In- 
junctions: and complaining of a ſudden Head-ach, 
Arabella immediately propos d retiring, which was joy- 
fully complied with by Mr. G/anvilie, who with th 
other Gentlemen attended them home. 


* * — 


K —— 


CHAP. IX. 
Being a Chapter of the Satyrical Kind. 


1 their Return, Sir. Charks wild bis ih 


That ſhe had now had a Specimen of the World, 
and fome of the faſhionable Amuſements ; and aſk'd 
her, how ſhe had been entertain'd. 0 ; 
Why, truly, Sir, replied ſhe, ſmiling, I have brought 
away no great Reliſh for a Renewal of the Amuſe- 
ment I have partaken of To night. If the World, 
in which you ſeem to think I am but new initiated, 
affords only theſe Kinds of Pleaſures, I ſhall very ſoon 
regret the Solitude and Books I have quitted, _ 5 


— 
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Why pray; ſaid Miſs Glanvile? What Kind of 


Amuſements did your-Ladyſhip expect to find in the 


World? And What was there diſagreeable in your En- 
tertainment to Night? 1 am fare there is no Place in 
England, except Lontlon, where there is ſo much good 
Company to be met with, as here. The Aſſembly 
was very numerous and brillant, and one can be at ne 
Loſs for Amuſements: The Pump-Room in the Morn- 
ing, the Parade, and the Rooms, in the Evening, 
with little occafiona] Parties of ' Pleaſure, will find one 
ſufficient Employment, and leave none of one's Time 
to lye uſeleſs upon one's Hane. 1 8 
2 of Opinion, replied Arabella, that one's Time 


is far from being well employ'd' in the Manner you 


portion it out: And People who ſpend theirs in ſuch 
_—_ Amuſements, muſt certainly live to very little 
Purpoſe. | 

7 What room, I pray you, does a Lady give for high 
and noble Adventures, who conſumes her Days in 
Dreſſing, Dancing; "liſtening to Songs, and ranging the 
Walks with People: as thoughtleſs as herfelf ? How mean 
and contemptible a Figure muſt a Life ſpent in ſuch 


idle Amuſements make in Hiſtory? Or rather, Are not 


ſuch Perſons always buried in Oblivion, and can any 


pen be found who would condeſcend to record ſuch 


inconſiderable Action? a ; | 
Nor can I perſuade myſelf, added ſhe, that any of 
thoſe Men whom I ſaw at the Aſſembly, with Figures 
ſo feminine, Voices ſo ſoft, fich "tripping Steps, and 
unmeaning Geſtures, have ever ſignalized either their 
"_ or Conſtancy; but might be overcome by 
pac nemy- in Battle, or be falſe to their Miſtreſs in 
ove. ES 


Law! Couſin, reply'd Miſs Glanville, you are 


| alvays talking of Battles and Fighting. Do you expeRt 


that Perſons of Quality, and fine Gentlemen, will go 
to the Wars? What Buſineſs have they to fight? That 
belongs to the Officers. | ee han fs Bo 


- et. Il, = Then 
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„% — · © 6 


Wy aſſure ou, Sir, rebel Arabella, I have 4 an —— 
ſion to neither: On the contrary, I am a great Ad- 
mirer of both. But my Ideas of Amoſements and 
Grandeur are probably different from yours. 

I will allow the Ladies to be ſollicitous about their 
Habits, and dreſs with all the Care and Elegance they 
are capable of; but ſuch Trifles are below the Conſidera- 
tion of a Man, who ought not to owe the Dignity of 
bis Appearance to the Embroidery on his Coat, but to 
his high and noble Air, the Grandeur of his Courage, 
the Elevation of his Sentiments, and the Py _ 
Actions he has perform'd. ©. 

Such a Man will dreſs his Perſon with! a oraceful 
Simplicity, and laviſh all his Gold and 8 

his Armour, to render him conſpicuous in the =— of 
Battle. The Plumes in his Helmet will look more 
graceful in the Field, than the Feather in his Hat at a 
Ball; and Jewels blaze with more Propriety on bis 
Shield and Cuiraſs in Battle, than glittering on his 
Finger in a Dance. 

Do not imagine, however, ER ſhe, , that 1 abſo 

lutely condemn. Dancing, and think it a Diverſion 
whey unworthy of a Hero. 

fle has recorded ſome very 14 Balls, at 

which the moſt illuſtrious Perſons in the World have 

appeared. 

Gyrus the Great, we are inform'd, open'd a Bal 
with the divine Mandana at Sardis. The renown'd 
King of Scythia danced with the Princeſs Cleopatra at 
Alexanaris. The brave Cleomedon with the fair Can. 
dace at Ethiopia ; but theſe Diverſions were taken but 
ſeldom, and conſidered indeed as an Amuſement, not 
as a Part of the Buſineſs of Lite. oe 


| £ 


* 
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"How: 'would ſo many glorious Battles have been 
fought, Cities taken, Ladies reſcued, and other great 
and noble Adventures been atchieved, if the Men, ſunk 
in Sloth and Effeminacy, had continually follow'd the 
Sound of à Fiddle, ſaunter'd in Public Walks, and. 
tattled over a Tea- table. 

[ vow, Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glanville, you are OTA 
ly more ſevere in our Cenſures than Mr. Tinſe! was 
at the Aſſembly. You! bad little Reaſon methinks to 
be angry with him. 

All I have ſaid, reply'd Arabella, were the natural 
inference from your own Account of the Manner in 
which People live here: When Actions are a Cenſure 


— thethſelves, the Reciter will always be ac d 
a Satiriſt, | 1858 
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CHAP. X. 


L n which, our Habe Juſtifies her eu ' Notions by 
- forms very illi rius Examples. - : 


8 dan and Mr. 71 nſel, who had liken'd 

" attenitively: to this Diſcourle of Arabella, took 
Leave as ſoon as it was ended, and went 19 808 w_ 
very different Opinions of her. 

Mr. Tinſel declaring ſhe was a Fool, and had no 
Knowledge of the World, and Mr. Selvin convinced 
ſhe was a Wit, and very learn'd - in Antiquity.” RS n £20; 
Certainly faid Mr. Selvin, in Support of his Option, 
the Lady In 2 Judgment; has been capable of 
prodigious Application; as is apparent by her extenſive 
Reading! Then her Memory is quite miraculous. I 
proteſt, I am quite charm'd with her: I never met 
with ſuch a Woman in my Life. 

Her Couſin, in my Opinion, reply'd Mr. 7 'nfel, is 
We beyond her) in every, Merit, but Beauty. 

1 Fel, — free hen 'Converſation ? + What a 
ts! u of the World? So true a Taſte 
for — — xe and a Fund of Spifits that ſets 
Vapours and Spleen at Defiance. 


M 2 | This 


Morning. 


Fate of the Princeſs Mebiortha, whoſe Story Thy. wa 
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This 2 bringing on a Companion,” between the 

Ladies, for eac 

Diſpute, that they had like to have quarreil d. How. 

ever by the Interpoſition of ſome other Gentlemen who 

were with them, they parted tolerable Friends that 

Night, and renew'd their Viſits to Sir Charles in the 


* 


- 8 3 gv nee inn 7 
They found only Miſs Clan ville with ber Father and 


Brother. Arabella generally ſpent the Mornings in her WP 2" 


own Chamber, where Reading and the Labours of the 
Toilet employ'd her Time till Dinner; Tho? it muſt ME 
be confeſs d to her Honour, that the latter engroſs's 
but a very ſmall Part of it. 7 = 


Fo * f Fr Wr J 17 6 INE . 
Miſs Glanville, with whom, the Beau bad a long 


of 


. Converſation at one of the Windows ; in which be Wl 
recounted his Diſpute with Mr. Selvin, and the Dan. 


ger he ran of being pink d ima Dae}; that was his Wl 
hraſe, for her Sake, at laſt proppſed a Walk; to which 
ſhe conſented, and engaged to prevail upon Arabella to 
accompany them. „ nid eg; 

That Lady at, firſt politively.: refuſed; alleging | 
Excuſe, That ſhe was ſo extremely intereſted in the 


reading, that ſhe could not ftir till nie had Garſh'd It. 


That poor Princeſs, continued ſhe, is at pteſent in 3 i 


moſt terrible Situation. She has juſt ſet Fire to the Px 
lace, in order to avoid the Embraces of à King who 
forced her to marry him. I am in Pain to know hoy 
ſhe eſcapes the Flames. r DNR i 4 26% W 

. Phaw,' interrupted Miſs Glerville, [let her perfil 
there, if ſhe will: Don't let her hinder our Walk. 

- Who is it you doom with ſo much Cruelty to periſh, 
ſaid Arabella, cloſing the Book, and looking ftedfaſtly 
on ber Couſin? Is it the beautiful Ie liſint ha, that 
Princeſs, whoſe Fortitude and Patience have juſtly ren. 
der'd her the Admiration of the whole World? That 
Princeſs, deſcended from a Race of Heroes, whoſe he. 
roick Virtues all glow'd'in her own beauteous Breaſt; 
that Princeſs, WhO, When / taken Captive with the King 
her Father, bore her Ingriſcament rand Chains nth 

ö %% 31-0 z maro 


% * 


e Champions for each grew ſo warm in the Con 
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xarvellous Conſtancy; and who, when ſhe enſlaved her 

Conqueror, and given Fetters to the Prince who held 
Aner- Father, and hexſelf in, Bonds, nobly refuſed the 
Diadem he proffer d her, and devoted herſelf to De- 
ſtruction, in order tor puniſh, the Enemy of her Houſe. 

] am not able to. relate the reſt of her Hilory, ſeeing I 
have read go. further myſelf; but if you will be. pleaſed: 
To ſit down and liſten to me while I read what remains, 
am perſuaded you will find new Cauſe to love and 

dmire this amiable Prince(s.. 1 dg 
Pardon me, Madam, ſaid Mifs Glanville, I have 
heard enough; and Igould have been very well ſatisfied. 
Wot to have heard ſo much., I think we waſte. a great 
deal of Time talking about People we know nothing of. 


13 

Abe Morning wil be quite; loſt, if we don't make 
late. Come, added ſhe, you muſt go: You have a 
e Lover below, who waits to go with us; he'll die, 
- { 1 don't bring. rom nam aa, . 10 23658 $91 
\ BY 4 new. Lovei! return d. Arabella, ſurprized. 
Aye, aye, faid Miſs Glariville, the learned Mr. 
1 elvin; I. aſſure vou, he had almoſt quarrell'd With 


lr. Tizſef laſt, Night about your Ladyſnip . 
Arabella, at this Intelligence, caſting down her) 


f Hes, dilcover'd AE Signs of Anger and Confuſion : 
aud after a Silence o 


: | ſome Moments, during which, 
Miſs Glanville had been employ'd in adjuſting 


+ 1 * N her Dreſs: 
o et the Glaſs, addreſſing herſelf to her Couſin; with an 


os þ ccent ſomewhat: leſs. weet than before. 09 10 


: Had any other than yourſelf, Miſs, faid iſhe;ag-; 
m uaintad me with, the Preſumption, of that unfqrtunate 


*erſon, I ſhould haply have diſcover'd my Reſentment. 


u, other Terms: But, as it is, muſt inform you, that 
ty take it extremely ill, you ſhould be acceſſary to giving 
th Offence, e e e ho e 5 mak 
n. . Hey day! ad Mis Glanvile, turning about haſtily, 

How have I offended your Ladyſhi . 
hat Wave 1 oftenqed your La yſhip, pray? 


Jam willing w hope, Couſin, reply'd Arabella, that 

15 was only to divert yourſelf with the Trouble and 
onfuſion in which you ſee me, that you have indiſereetly 

ns ed Things which ought moons been bury'd in Silence. 


3 And 
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And what is all this mighty Trouble and Confuſion 


about then, Madam, faid Mis Glanville ſmiling? Is it 


becauſe I told you, Nr. Selvin ag a Lover of Your 


Ladyſhip? 5 8090 


Certainly, ſaid Klee, ſocks am Information * (of- 
ficient to give one a great deal of Per) Te Js it ſuch 
a little Matter, think you, ito Be te that a Nan has 


the Prefumption to love one? 


A meer Trifle, reply d Miſs Glanville, Jay ling; 


a hundred Lovers are not worth a Moment's Thought, 
when one's ſure of them, for then the Trouble is $ all 
over. And as for this unfortunate Perſon, as your La. 
dyſhip called him, let bim die at hi Leifure,. whih 

go to the Parade. od Ste 

Tour Levity, Gout, aid e abellh, r to 
ſmile, notwithſtanding the Cauſe I have to be inceriſed; 
however, I have Charity enough to make me not defire 
the Death of Mr. Selvin, who, may repair the Crime 
” 5 been guilty a by Repentaßce 1 Diſcenti. 


"Well then, faid M 10 Cureill, oO a reſolved to 
go to the Parade: Shall 1 teach ; You. your 6d odd Kind of 
Capuchinn 

thew, ſaid Kalos, can 1 220 any che ſee 
Man who has diſcover'd himſelf to have a P: 
me? Will he not conſtrue ſuch a Favour into «Poms 
fion for him to hope? 


Oh! no, interropted:* Mily- Glonvile; k he does "pot b 


imagine I have told your Ladyſhip he eee 1 
indeed he don't know: hr: Lan W | 
Pafflon. © $1 if dt 4 ey f 
Then be is leſs culpable than 1 thought ht him, feht 
Sabel; and if you think I am in no Danger "of hear- 
ing a Confeſſion of his a0 from is his Cond i 
comply ith your Requeſt, an With t rade 
But add ed le 1 W l pM protniſe 
to leave me alone a Moment, 5 ihe el kalte 
vantage of ſuch an Opportunity, to give ſome Vint'd 
his Paſſion, that would” _ me Sd owe” bim ve 


rigorouſly. de 2 Mil 
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Miſs Glanville anſwer d laughing, That ſhe would 
be ſure to mind her Directions. |; Mar] faid the, 
your Ladyſhip- need not be apprehenſive be will ſay 
any fine Things to you; for I knew a young RY he 
was formerly in Love with, and the odious Creature 
viſited her a Twelve month before he found Courage 
enough to tell her ſhe was handſome, 
Doubtleſs, reply'd Arabella, he was much to be 
commended for his Reſpect. A Lover ſhould never 
have the Preſumption to declare his Paſſion to his Miſ- 
treſs, unleſs in certain Circumſtances, which may at 
the ſame Time in part diſarm her Anger. For Inſtance, 
he muſt ſtruggle with the Violence of his Paſſion, till 
it has caſt him into a Fever. His Phyſicians muſt give 
bim over, pronouneing his Diſtemper incurable, Free 
the Cauſe of it being in his Mind, all their Art is in- 
capable of 8 it. Thus he muſt ſuffer, rejoicing 
at the Approach of Death, which will free him from 
all his Torments, without violating the Reſpect he 
owes to the Divine Object of his Flame. At length, 
when he has but a few Hours to live, his Miſtreſs, 
- vith many Signs of Compaſſion, conjures him to tell 
her the Cauſe of his Deſpair. The Lover, conſcious 
of his Crime, evades all her Inquiries ; but the Lad 
leying at laſt a peremptory Command upon him to dif- 
cloſe the Secret, he dares not diſobey her, and ac- 
knowledges: his Paſſion with the utmoſt Contrition for 
having offended her ; þidding her take the ſmall Re- 
mainder of his Life to expiate his Crime; and finiſhes 
bis Diſcourſe by falling into a Swoom. © | 
The Lady is touch'd at his Condition, commands 
him to live, and if neceffary, permits him to hope. 
Ibis is the moſt common Way in which ſuch Pecla. 
rations are, and ought to be brought about. How- 
ont; there * others,* Which are as e for 
aring a Lady's Confuſion, and deprecating her 
Wrath! 2 $i K* e 10 2 be 5 
he Lover, for Example, like” the Prince of the 
Maſſagetes, after having buried his Paſſion in Silence 
for many Years, may chance to be walking with his - 
85 Confidant 
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Confidant in a retired Place; to whom, with a De- 
luge of Tears, he relates the Exceſs of bis Paſſion and 
Deſpair. And while he is thug. unboſoming bis Griefs, 
not in the leaſt ſuſ pecting he is, .overbeard,., hi Princeſs, 
who had been liſt ning to him in, much Trouble: and 
Confuſion, by ſome little Runs ae makes, unawares 
diſcovers herſelt. 3 
The ſurprized Lover throws himſelf at ber Feet, 
begs Pardon for his Raſhneſs, obſerves that he had: 
never preſumed t to diſcover his Paſſion to her; and im- 


lores her Leave to die dolore ae as 97 bien 
obs his undeſig n'd Offence: , "207 #5 


n 


A her, bein SEL r a great bile, in which be 
bad ſome ſecret 


wle he ved; ac ainting _ that. be 50 . 
that Letter not to i deliver'd to her, till it was cer⸗ 
tainly known that he was dead. 6 
Accordingly he received ſeveral Wounds i in the Fight, 

which brought him to the Ground, and his Body not 
being found, Nn ende Xx Was 10. Wer 3 1 | 
Topo, 


112 


all the Court, is 5 agected at his B 
He preſents her the Letter, which ſhe = n 
Scruple to receive, ſince the Writer is no more. She 
reads it, and her whole Soul is melted With Com- 
1 5 n; ſhe bewails bis Fate with the moſt tender and 
jonate Marks of Grief. . 7 Ie 
"Her Confidant aſks why ſhe is ſo much affected, nice 


in all Probability, ſhe would not have e d bim for 
loving her, bad he been alive? 


"She 


8 


reſolved to bewail as innocent and worthy of 
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She acknowledges the Truth of her Obſervation, 
takes Notice that his Death having cancell'd his Crime, 
his reſpectful Paſſion alone employs R ſhe is 
Compaſſion 
when dead, whom living ſhe would treat as a Criminal, 
and inſinuates, that her Heart had entertained an 
Affection for him e 
Her Confidant treaſures up this Hint, and endeavours 
to conſole ber, but in vain, till News is brought, that 
Artamenes, who had been carry'd for dead out of the 
Field, and by a very ſurprizing Adventure concealed 


all this Time, is returned. 


The Princeſs is cover'd with Confuſion, and tho' 
glad he is alive, reſolves to baniſh bim for his Crime. 
Her Confidant pleads his Cauſe fo well, that ſhe con- 
ſents to ſee him; and, ſince he can no longer conceal 
his Paſſion, he confirms the Confeſſion in his Letter, 
bumbly begging Pardon for being till ali ve. 
The Princeſs, who cannot plead Ignorance of his 
Paſſion, nor deny the Sorrow ſhe teſtify d for his Death, 
condeſcends to pardon him, and he is alfo permitted to 
12 Im ike Manner the great Prince of Perſia —— 
Does your Ladyſhip conſider how late it is, inter 
rupted Miſs Glanville, who had hitherto very impati- 
ently liſtened to her? Don't let us keep the Gentlemen 
waiting any longer for us. 5 
I muſt inform you how the Prince of Perſia declared 
his Love for the incomparable Berenice, ſaid Arabella. 
Another Time, dear Couſin, ſaid 'Miſs Glanville ; 
methinks we have talk'd long enough upon this Subject. 
J am ſorry the Time, has ſeemed ſo tedious to you, 
faid Arabella, ſmiling; and therefore III treſpaſs no 
longer upon your Patience. Then ordering Lucy to 
bring her Hat and Gloves, ſhe went down Stairs, fol- 
lowed by Miſs Glanville, who was greatly diſappointed 
at her not putting on her Veil. 55 
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CHAP. . 
In which our Ay - being mi ina len herſelf, givs 
Gern on for a great many other Ain 0 


8 ſoon as the Ladies aver the Rooks, Mr. Klon, 
with more Gaiety than uſual, advanced towards 


Arabella, who put on ſo cold and ſevere a Countenanet 


at his Approach, that the poor Man, extreamly con. 


fuſed drew back, and remained in great Perplexity 


fearing he had offended her. 

Mr. Tiuſel, ſeeing Mr., Selvin's Reception, and 
aw'd by the becoming Majeſty i in her Perſon, notwith 
ſtanding . all his Aſſurance, aceoſted her with leſs Con- 


fidence than wag his Cuſtom ; but Arabella ſoftning het 


da e the moſt engaging Smiles, made an "Apo: 
y for detaining them ſo long from the Parade, gave 
be Hand to the Beau, as being not a ſuſpected Perſon, 
and permitted him to lead her out. Mr. Glanville, to 
whom ſhe always allow'd the. Preference on thoſe Occa: 
no e A tte, ae ſed, 6nd not ablento attend 
Mi a: 4 a 
Mr. Tinſel, 1 Tanity, 1 Piracy Aattered by 
the Preference Arabella gave him to his Companion, 
roceeded according to his uſual Cuſtom, to examine her 
ks and Behaviour with more Care; conceiving ſuch 
a Preference muſt proceed from a latent Motive which 
was not .ynfayourable for him. His Diſcernment on 
theſe Occaſions being very ſurpriſing, he ſoon diſcover'd 


in the bright Eyes of Arabells a lecret Approbation 3 of 


his Perſon, which. be endeavoured to increaſe b er 
playing it with all the Addreſs. he was Maſter o 


did not fail to talk her into an Opinion of his Wit, 10 


ridiculing every Body that paſs'd them, and direcung 
ſeveral ſtudy'd Compliments to. herſelf. 

Miſs Glanville, who was not fo aprecably | ntertain'd 
by the grave Mr. Selvin, ſaw theſe Advances to a Gal. 
lantry with her Couſin with great Diſturbance : She 
Was s reſolved to interrupt it if poſſible, and being Lr 

vince 
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vinced Mr. Selvin preferr'd Arabella's Coprectition to 
hers, ſhe plotted how to pair them together, and have 
the Beau to herſelf _ 

As they walked a few Paces behind her Couſin and 
Mr. Tinſs, fhe was in no Danger of being over- heard; 
and taking Occaſion to put Mr. Selvin in mind of Ara- 
bella's Behaviour to him, when he accoſted her; ſhe 
aſc d him, if he was conſcious of having done any thing 
to offend her ?- 

I proteſt, Madam, reply'd Mr. Selvin, I know not 
of any thing I have done to diſpleaſe her. I never 15 
faild, to my Knowledge, in my Reſpects towards her 1 
Ladyihip, "i whom indeed I have a. moſt profound "a 
Veneration. Ft 

I know fo much of her Temper, refurned Miſs Glan- | 
ville, as to be certain, if ſhe has taken it into her Head 
to be angry with you, ſhe will be ten times more ſo at 
your Indifference : And if you hope for her Favour, 
yon muſt aſk her Pardon with the moſt earneſt Submul- 
lion imaginable. ' 

If I knew I had offended her, reply „d Mr. Nie, 
I would very willingly aſk her Pardon; but really, ſince 
I have not oO guilty of any Fault towards her Lady- 

| ſhip, I don't 0 <a to acknowledge it. 
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, Well, ſaid Miſs Glazvile coldly, only took the 
» Liberty to give you ſome friendly Advice, which you 
h may follow, or not, as ypu, pleaſe. I know my Couſin 


+ is angry at ſomethings: and, I wiſh vou were Friends 
"7 again, that's all. 
419111 my obliged to you, Madam, aid Mr. Sel. 
of WW vin; and ſince. you aſſure me her Ladyſhip is angry, 
I aſk her Pardon, tho*, really „ as I ſaid before, I 
od don't know for what. 
by Well, interrupted Miſs Glanvi lle, we'll; join them at 
ng the End of the Parade ; and to ' oo you an Opportunity 
of * to my Couſin, II engage Mr. 7 yer 
0 my 
4 Mr. Selvin, who thought kimſelf greatly obliged to 
he Miſs Glanville for her good Intentions, tho? in reality 
n. Wl fe had a View of 3 of her Couſin, as well as an 
ed Inclination 
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Inclination to engage Mr. Tinſel, took Courage as they 
turned, to get on the other Side of Arabella, whom be 
had not dared before to approach, while Miſs Glanvilh 
addreſſing a Whiſper of no great Importance to her 
Couſin, parted her from the Beau, and ſlaekning her 
Pace a little, fell into a particular Diſcourſe with him, 
which Arabella being too polite to interrupt, remain 
in a very perplexing Situation, dreading every Moment 
that Mr. Selvin would explain himſelf. Alarm'd at his 
Silence, yet reſolved to interrupt him if he began 9 
ſpeak, and afraid of beginning a Converſation firſt, le 
he ſhould conſtrue it to bis Advantage. = 
Mr. Selvin being naturally timid in the Company d 
Ladies, the Circumſtance of Diſgrace which he was 
with Arabella, her Silence and Reſerve fo added t 
his accuſtom'd  Diffidence, that tho' he endeavoure 
ſeveral times to ſpeak, he was not able to bring out an 
thing but a preluding Hem z which he obſerved, ti 
his extreme Confuſion, ſeemed always to encreaſe 4 
bella's Conſtraint. 3 „een 
Indeed, that Lady, upon any Suſpicion that he w 
going to break his myſterious Silence, always contracte 
her Brow into a Frown, caſt down her Eyes with an Ar 
of Perplexity, endeavoured to hide her Bluſhès with 
her Fan; and to ſhew her In- attention, directed be 
Looks to the contrary Side. 
The. Lady and C entleman being in'equal-'Conſ 
fion, no Advances were made on either Side toward 
a Converſati on, and they had reached almeſt the E- 
of the Parade in an uninterrupted Silence; when Mr 
Selvin, fearing he ſhould never again have ſo good i 
Opportunity of making his Peace, collected all his Re 
ſolution, and with an Accent trembling under the Im 
portance of the Speech he was going to make, be. 
a b Madam, Since I have had the: Honour of walkin 
with your Ladyſhip, I have obſerved ſo many Signs d 
Conſtraint. in your Manner, that I hardly dare intreat 
you to grant tne a Moment's Hearing while 1 


Sir, 
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5 

. Sec, interrupted. S aballa, before yo go of wr: | 
l muſt inform you, that what you are going to ſay wil 
vortally offend me. Take heed then how. you commit 
un Indiſcretion which will force. me; to treat you very 
« rigorouſly... | | panes 


If your Ladyſhip will not allow me to ſpeak in my 


en Jutification, faid Mr. $ehvin, yet I hope you will 
not refuſe. to tell me my Offence, ſince I ——— ?“! 
1 You are very confident, indeed, interrupted Arabella 


again, to ſuppoſe. I will repeat what would be infinitely 
prievous for me to hear. Againſt my Will, purſued 
ſhe, I muſt give you the Satisfaction to know, that I 
am not ignorant of your Crime, but I alſo aſſure you 
hat I am highly incens d; and that, not only with the 


2 


iſe with your Preſumption in going about to diſcloſe 
hem. . „CC SLEW 5 
Mr. Selvin, whom the ſeeming Contradictions in 


AA 2. => 


1 
„bis Speech aſtoniſh'd, yet imagined in genęral it hinted 
il t the Diſpute between him and Ms.:T;»ſet; and ſup- 
ws oling the Story had been told to his: Diſadvantage, 
ted 


— 


hich was the Cauſe of her Anger, reply'd in great 


motion at the Injuſtice done him. 5 
vith Since ſomebody has been ſo officious to acquaint your 
der Ladyſhip with an Affair which onght to have been 
ept from your vlege; *tis a Pity they did not in- 
of erm you, that Mr. Tinſel was the Perſon that had the 
ard Walt Reſpect for your Ladyſhip, and is. more worthy of 
Ex our Reſentment . 
dance like yours, yet ſince he has concealed it better, 
Re is leſs culpable than you; and you have done that 
Jo» er him, which haply he would never have had Courage 
be: nough to do for himſelf as long as he lived. | 


Poor Selvin, quite, confounded at theſe intricate 


kind Words, would have begg'd her to explain herſelf, had 
A. not ſilenced him with. a dreadful, Frown : And 
treat Making a Stop till Miſs Glanville and Mt. 7inſe] came 
— 


p to then. She told her Couſin with a pet viſh Accent, 
at ſhe had performed e very ill; and while 


gr, Vo 0 II. & Per d 


Thoughts you have dared to entertain of me, but like- 


' 
bi 
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Inclination to engage Mr. Tinſel, took Courage as th 
turned, to get on the other Side of Arabella, whom be 
had not dared before to approach, while Miſs Glanvilk 
addreſſing a Whiſper of no great Importance to her 
Couſin, parted her from the Beau, and ſlaekning her 
Pace a little, fell into a particular Diſcourſe with him, 
which Arabella being too polite to interrupt, remaind IM 
in a very perplexing Situation, dreading every Moment 
that Mr. Selvin would explain himſelf. Alarm'd at his 
Silence, yet reſolved to interrupt him if he began 90 
ſpeak, and afraid of beginning a Converſation firſt, lt er: 
he ſhould conſtrue it to his Advantage. | h 
Mr. Selvin being naturally timid in the Company « 
Ladies, the Circumſtance of Diſgrace which he was u 
with Arabella, her Silence and Reſerve ſo added u 
his accuſtom'd Diffidence, that tho? he endeavourei 
ſeveral times to ſpeak, he was not able to _ out ay 
thing but a preluding Hem ; which he obſerved, , 
his extreme Confuſion, ſeemed always to encreaſe 4 
bella's Conſtraint. %%% T“ 
Indeed, that Lady, upon any Suſpicion that he va 
going to break his myſterious Silence, always contracte 
her Brow into a Frown, caſt down her Eyes with an Au 
of Perplexity, endeavoured to hide her Bluſhès with 
her Fan; and to ſhew her In-attention, directed be 
Looks to the contrary Side. 5 5 = 
The. Lady and Gentleman being in equal Conf 
fion, no Advances were made on either Side toward 
a Converſation, and they had reached almoſt the EU 
of the Parade in an uninterrupted Silence; when Mr: 
Selvin, fearing he ſhould never again have ſo good a 
Opportunity of making his Peace, collected all his Re 
ſolution, and with an Accent trembling under the Im 
portance of the Speech he was going to make, be- 


_— 
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6 Madam, Since I have had the. Honour: of walking 
with your Ladyſhip, I have obſerved ſo many Signs d 
Conſtraint. in your Manner, that I hardly dare intreat 
you to grant tne a Moment's Hearing while 1 


Sir, 
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Sir, interrupted Arabella, before you go any further, 

I muſt inform you, that what you are going to ſay will 
Wmortally offend me. Take heed then how you commit 
an Indiſcretion which will force me to treat you very 
rigorouſly. rotten e 
If your Ladyſhip will not allow me to ſpeak in my 
Non Juſtification, ſaid Mr. Selvin, yet I hope you will 
not refuſe to tell me my Offence, fince I — 
= You are very confident, indeed, interrupted Arabella 
gain, to ſuppoſe I will repeat what would be infinitely 
Woricvous for me to hear. Againſt my Will, purſued 
e, I muſt give you the Satisfaction to know, that i 
n not ignorant of your Crime, but I alſo aſſure you 


houghts you have dared to entertain of me, but like- 
iſe with your Preſumption in going about to diſcloſe 
hem. 

Mr. Selvin, whom the ſeeming Contradictions in 
bis Speech aſtoniſh'd, yet 4 — in general it hinted 

Wt the Diſpute between him and Mr. Tinſel; and ſup- 
Woſing the Story had been told to his Diſadvantage, 
hich was the Cauſe of her Anger, reply'd in great 
motion at the Injuſtice done him. 995270 
Since ſomebody has been ſo officious to acquaint your 
W.:dyſhip with an Affair which ought to have been 
Hept from your Knowlege; *tis a Pity they did not in- 
orm you, that Mr. Tinſel was the Perſon that had the 
Walt Reſpect for your Ladyſhip, and is. more worthy of 


or Reſentment. _ bg in 5 
If Mr. Tinſel, replied Arabella, is guilty of an Of- 


ence like yours, yet ſince he has concealed it better, 
ge is leſs culpable than you; and you have done that 
or him, which haply he would never have had Courage 
nough to do for himſelf as long as he lived. 

Poor Selvin, quite confounded at theſe intricate 


n Vords, would have begg'd her to explain herſelf, had 
ae not filenced him with a dreadful. Frown : And 
eat Waking a Stop till Miſs ' Glanville and Mr. Tinſel came 


p to them. She told her Couſin with a petvith Accent, 
hat ſhe had performed her Promiſe very ill; and whiſ- 
Vor. II. N per'd 


hat I am highly incens'd; and that, not only with -of 
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per'd her, that ſhe was to blame for all the Mortifica. 

tions ſhe had ſuffer dd. | 

Mr. Tinſel, ſuppoſing the Alteration in Arabella, 
Jumour proceeded from being ſo deprived of his In 


Company; endeavoured to make her Amends by a Pro. 

fuſion of Compliments ; which the received with ſuch 

an Air of Diſpleaſure, that the Beau, vex'd at the il 

Succeſs of his Gallantry, told her, he was afraid Mr 

Selvin's Gravity had infected her Ladyſtyp. 

Say rather, reply'd Arabella, that his Indiſcretia 
has offended me. . „„ | 

Mr. Tinſel, charm'd with this beginning Confidence, 
which confirm'd his Hopes of having made ſome Im 
preſſion on ber Heart; conjured her very earneſtly t 
tell him how Mr,-'Se/vin had offended her. | 

*Tis ſufficient,” reſumed ſhe, that I tell you he'hs 
offended me, without declaring the Nature of his Crime, 
fince doubtleſs it has not eſcaped your Obſervatity 
which, if I may believe him, is not wholly difm- 
tereſted. To confeſs yet more, 'tis true that he hath 
told me ſomething concerning you, which 

Let me periſh, Madam, interrupted the Bee, i 
one Syllable he has ſaid be true. 
| How, ſaid Arabella, a little diſconcerted, Will you 
always perſiſt in a Denial then? 

Deny it, Madam, returned Mr. Tinſel, PIl dem 
what he has ſaid with my laſt Breath; *tis all a ſcar 
dalous Forgery : No Man living is eſs likely to think 
of your Ladyſhip in that Manner. If you knew ny 
Thoughts, dan, you would be convinced nothing 
15 more impoſſible, and — 

Sir, interrupted Arabella, extremely mortify'd, me. 
thinks you are very eager in your Juſtification. I pio 
miſe you, I do not think you guilty of the Offence be 

charged you with; if I did, you would haply experien® 

my Reſentment in ſuch a Manner, as would make j% 
repent of your Preſumption. | | 

Arabella, in finiſhing theſe Words, interrupted Mil 
 Glarville's Diſcourſe with Mr. Selvin, to tell her, fit 
defired to return Home; to which that * Lady 
who had not been at all pleaſed with the any 
Walk, conſented. CH 
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r 


In which cur Heroine reconciles herſelf to @ mortth 
fying Incident, by recollecting an Adventure in 
@ Romance, ſimilar to her own. 


A ſoon as the Ladies were come to their Lodgings, 
1rabells went up to her own. Apartment to medi- 
tate upon what had paſs'd, and Miſs Glanvilk retired 


| to dreſs for Dinner; while the two Gentlemen, who 


thought they had great Reaſon: to be diſſatisfy'd with 
each other-on Account of Lady Bella's Behaviour, went 
to a Cofiee-houſe,, in order to come to ſome Explanation 
about it. VVT! | = 

Well, Sir, faid the Bean, with a ſarcaſtick Air, I 
am greatly obliged-to you for the Endeavours you have 
uſed to rum me in Lady Bella's Opinion, Rat me, if 
it is not the greateſt Misfor tune in the World, to give 

occaſion for Envy. _ 5 

Envy, Sir, interrupted Mr. Selvin; I proteſt I do 
really admire your great Skill in Stratagems, but I do not 
envy you the Poſſeſſion of it. You have, indeed, very 
witttly contrived to put your own Sentiments of that 

Lady, which. you deliver'd fo freely the other Night, 
into my Mouth. Twas a Maſter piece of Cunning, 
indeed; and, as I ſaid before, I admire your Skill 
prodigiouſly. 5 | 

I don't know what you mean, reply'd Tinſel,. you 
talk in Riddles Did you not yourſelf acquaint Lady 
Bella with the Preference I gave Miſs Glanville to her? 

What would you propoſe by ſuch a Piece of Treachery ? 
You have ruin'd all my Hopes by it : The Lady reſents 
it exceſſively, and it's no Wonder, faith, it muſt cer- 
tainly mortify her. Upon my Soul, I can never for- 
give thee for ſo mal a propos a Diſcovery. 

Forgive me, Sir, repued Selvin, in a Rage, I don't 
want your Forgiveneſs, I have done nothing unbe- 
coming a Man of Honour, The Lady was ſo preju- 
diced hy your Inſinuations, that ſhe would not give me 


Leave to ſpeak ; otherwiſe, I would have fully inform'd 


N 2 her 
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her of her Miſtake, that ſhe might have known how 

much ſhe was obliged to you. TR 1 
# So ſhe would not hear thee, interrupted Tnſel laugh. 
ing, dear Soul, how very kind was that? Faith,! 
don't know how it is, but 1 am very lucky, without 
deſerving to be fo. Thou art a Witneſs for me, Frank, 
I took no great Pains to gain this fine Creature's Heart; 
but it was damn'd malicious tho*, to attempt to make 
Diſcoveries. I fee ſhe is a little piqued, but I'll ſet al 
to rights again with a Billet-doux. I've an excellent 
Hand, tho” I fay it, at a Biller-doux, I never kney 
one of mine fail in my Life. 

Harky, Sir, ſaid Selvin whiſpering, any more Al. 
tempts to ſhift your Sentiments upon me, and you ſhal 
hear of it. In the mean Time, be aſſured, Pl! clear 
myſelf, and put the Saddle upon the right Horſe. 

Demme, it thou art not a queer Fellow, faid Tiyſe, 
endeavouring to hide his Diſcompoſure at this Threat 
under a forced Laugh. my Et 85 

Selvin, without making any Reply, retired to write 


to Arabella; which Tinſel ſuſpecting,! reſolved to be 

before-hand with him; and without leaving the Coffee. 

bouſe, calbd for Paper, and wrote a Billet fo her, which 
he diſpatch'd away immediately. OO 


The Meſſenger had juſt got Admittance to Lucy, 
when another arrived from Selvin. 

They both preſented their Letters, but Lucy refuſed 
them, ſaying, her Lady would turn her away, if ſhe 
received ſuck Sort of Letters. 

Such Sort of Letters, return'd Tinſels Man! Why 
do you know what they contain, then? Sa 

fo be ſure, I do, reply'd Lucy; they are Love- 
Letters; and my Lady has charged me never to receive 
any more. | | 

Well, reply'd Sælvin's Servant, you may take my 
Letter; for my Maſter deſired me to tell you, it was 
about Buſineſs of Conſequence, which your Lady muſt 
be acquainted witn. 5 3 
Since you aſſure me it is not a Love- Letter, I'll take 
it, ſaid Lucy. | 


And, 


Chap. 12. QU IXO 1 137 
And, pray take mine too, ſaid Tinſel's Mercury; for 
J aſſure you, it is not a Love-· Letter neither; it's only 
a Billet-doux. 

Are you ſure of that, reply d Lucy; becauſe I may 
venture to take it, I fancy, if it's what you ſay. 

PII ſwear it, ſaid the Man delivering it to her. Well, 
ſaid ſhe, receiving it, ll take them both up. But 
what did you call this, purſued ſhe? I muſt not forget 
it, or elſe my Lady will think it a Love- Letter. 
A Billet-doux, (aid the Man. 

Lucy, for fear ſhe ſhould forget it, repeated the 
Words Billet. doux ſeveral Times as ſhe went up Stairs; 
but entering her Lady's Apartment, ſhe perceiving the 
Letters in her Hand, aſk'd her ſo ſternly, how ſhe 
durſt preſume to bring them into her Preſence, that 
the poor Girl, in her Fright, forgot the Leſſon ſhe had 
been conning ; and endeavouring to recal it into her 
Memory took no Notice of her Lady's Queſtion, 
which ſhe repeated ſeveral times, but to. no Purpoſe. 

Arabella, ſurprized at her In-attention, re: iterated 
her Commands, in a Tone ſomewhat louder than uſual 
aſking her at the ſame Time, why ſhe did not obey her 
immediately? _ DE St 

Indeed, Madam, reply'd Lucy, your Ladyſhip 
would not order me to take back the Letters, if you 
knew what they were: They are not Love-Letters ; I 
was reſolved to be ſure of that before I took them. 
This, Madam, is a Letter about Buſineſs of Conſe- 
quence; and the other Oh dear! I can't think 
what the Man call'd it! But it is not a Love-Letter, 
indeed, Madam. 3 

You are a ſimple Wench, ſaid Arabella ſmiling : You 
may depend upon it, all Letters directed to me, muſt 
contain Matters of Love and Gallantry; and thoſe I 
am not permitted to receive. Take them away then 
immediately. But ſtay, purſued ſhe, ſeeing ſhe was 
about to oy Bt one of them, you ſay, was deliver'd 
to you as a Letter of Conſequence; perhaps it is ſo + 
Indeed it may contain an Advertiſement of ſome De- 
ſign to carry me away. How do I know, but Mr. 
Selvin, incited by his Love and Deſpair, may intend 


N 3 to 
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to make ſuch an Attempt. Give me that Letter, Lucy 
I am reſolved to open it. As for the other ——. yet 
who knows but the other may alſo bring me Warning 
of the ſame Danger from another Quarter. The Pains 
Mr. Tinſel took to conceal his Paſſion, nay, almoſt as] 
think, to deny it, amounts to a Proof that he is medi. 
tating ſome Way to make ſure of me. Tis certainh 
ſo: Give me that Letter, Lucy; I ſhould be acceſſa 
to their intended Violence, « I neglected this timely 
Diſcovery. | | 
Well, cried ſhe, taking one of the Letters, this i 
exactly like what happen'd to the beautiful Princeſs of i 


Cappadocia ; who, like me, in one and the ſame Day, 

received Advice that two of 'her Lovers intended t 1 5 

carry her off. . Im You 
| As ſhe pronounced theſe Words, Miſs Glanville en. Ys 
tered the Room, to whom Arabella, immediately re: WIH 
| counted the Adventure of the Letters; telling her, ſte 7 
did not doubt, but they contain'd a Diſcovery of ſome 
ö Conſpiracy to carry her away. „%%% ͤ cc 
ö And whom does your Ladymip ſuſpect of ſuch : g 
ſtrange Deſign, pray, ſaid Miſs Glanyille ſmiling? « , 
; At preſent, reply'd Arabella, the two Cavaliers who BMW «c | 
I walk'd with us to Day, are the Perſons who ſeem the « 1 
moſt likely to attempt that Violence. | 0 
f I dare anſwer. for Mr. Tinſel, replied Miſs Glanvilk, 8 « 
he thinks of no ſuch Thing. 46 
| Well, ſaid Arabella, to convince you of your Mil BM « 9 
| take, I muſt inform. you, that Mr, Setoin, having the « e 
N Preſumption to begin a Declaration of Love to me t. 
the Parade this Morning, I reproved him ſeverely tor . « { 
his Want of Reſpect, and threaten'd him with my Di Wi « | 
pleaſure; in the Rage of his Jealouſy, at ſeeing me e h 
treat Mr. Tinſel well, he diſcover'd to me, that he . 


ö alſo was as criminal as himſelf, in order to oblige me (0 
| a ſeverer Uſage of him 1 
| So he told you Mr. Tinfel was in Love with you, 
MM interrupted Miſs Glanville? _ © Bd 

He told it me in other Words, reply'd Arabella ; for 
he ſaid, Mr. 7inſel was guilty of that Offence, which 
I reſented fo ſeverely to him. Mi 


” uv 


ils 


'© with the utmoſt Reſpe& and Ei 
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Miſs Glanville beginning to comprehend the Myſtery, 
with great Difficulty forbore laughing at her Couſin's 
Miſtake ; for ſhe well knew the Offence Mr. Selvin 
hinted at, and deſirous of 2 what thoſe Let- 
ters contain'd, ſhe begg'd her to delay opening them 
no longer. | E445 . 

. pleas'd at her Solicitude, open'd one of the 
Letters; but glancing her Eye to the Bottom, and 
ſeeing the Name of Selvin, ſhe threw it haſtily upon 
the Table, and averting her Eyes, What a Mortification 
have I avoided, ſaid ſhe, that Letter is from Selvin; 
and queſtionleſs, contains an Avowal of his Crime. 

Nay, you muſt read it, cried Miſs Glanville, taking 
it up; ſince you have open'd it, it's the ſame Thing: 
You can never perſuade him but you have ſeen it. 


| However, to ſpare your Nicety, Ill read it to you. 


Which accordingly ſhe did, and found it as follows. 


Mapan, 

Know not what Inſinuations have been made uſe 
of to perſuade you I was guilty of the Offence, 
which, with Juſtice, occaſion' d your Reſentment 
this Morning; but I aſſure you, nothing was ever 
© more falſe. My Thoughts of your Ladyſhip are 


| © very different, and full of the profoundeſt Reſpect 


and Veneration. I have Reaſon to ſuſpet Mr. 


% Tinſel is the Perſon who has thus endeavoured to 


prejudice me. with your Ladyſhip; therefore I am 

excuſable if 1 tell you, that thoſe very Sentiments, 

* too diſteſpectful to be named, which he would per- 

ſuade you are mine, he diſcover'd himſelf. He 

then, Madam, is the Perſon guilty of that Offence 

e he ſo falſly lays to the wy + of him, who is, 
teem, 


Madam, 
Your Ladyſhip's 
| moſt obedient, and 
moſt humble Servant, 
F. SELVIN- 
How's 


* 
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clined to believe this is all Artifice ; and that he is 
really guilty of entertaining a Paſſion for me. 


odd. | 


rais d by recollecting an Adventure in ber Romance, 


all imaginable Pains to conceal his Paſſion, in order to 
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. How's this, cry'd Miſs Glanville? Why, Madam, 
you are certainly miſtaken. You ſee Mr Selvin 
utterly denies the Crime of loving you. He has ſuffer'd 
very innocently in your Opinion. Indeed, your Lady. 
1 too haſty in condemning him. 

what he ſays be true, replied Arabella, who had 
been in extream Confuſion, while a Letter ſo different 
from what ſhe expected was reading; I have indeed 
unjuſtly condemn'd him. Nevertheleſs, I am ſtill ia - 


Bat why ſhould he take ſo much Pains to deny it, 
Madam, faid Miſs Glanuille? Methinks that looks very 


Not at all, interrupted Arabella, whole Spirits wer 


ſimilar to this. Mr. Selvin has fallen upon the very 
ſame Stratagem with Seramenes ; who being in Love 
with the beautiful Cleobuline, Princeſs of Corinth, took 


be near that fair Princeſs; who would have banifh'd 
him from her Preſence, had ſhe known he was in Love 
with her. Nay, he went ſo far in his Diſſimulation, 
as to pretend Love to one of the Ladies of her Court; 
that his Paſſion for the Princeſs might be the leſs taken 
notice of. In theſe Caſes therefore, the more reſo- 
lutely a Man denies his Paſſion, the more pure and 
violent it is. | | . 
Then Mr. Selvin's Paſſion is certainly very violent, 
reply'd Miſs Glanville, for he denies it very reſolutely; 
and I believe none but your Ladyſhip would have dif- 
cover'd his Artifice. But ſhall we not open the othe! 
Letter? I have a ſtrong Notion it comes from Tin 
For that very Reaſon I would not be acquainted with 
the Contents, reply'd Arabella. You fee, Mr. Selvis 
accuſes him of being guilty of that Offence which be 
denies : I ſhall, doubtleſs, meet with a Confirmation o 
his Love in that Letter. Do not, I beſeech you added 
ſhe, ſeeing her Couſin preparing to open the Letter, 
expoſe me to the Pain of hearing a preſumptuous De- 


claration of Love. Nay, purſued ſhe, riſing in great 


Emotion 
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Emotion, if you are reſolved to perſecute me by reading 
it, I endeavour to get out of the hearing of it. 

You ſhan't, I declare, ſaid Miſs Glanville, laughing 
and holding her, I'll oblige you to hear it. | 

I vow, Couſin, ſaid Arabella ſmiling, you uſe me 
juſt as the Princeſs Cleopatra did the fair and wiſe Au- 
tonia. However, if by this you mean to do any 
Kindneſs to the unfortunate Perſon who wrote that Bil- 
let, you are greatly miſtaken ; ſince, if you oblige me 
to liſten to a Declaration of his Crime, you will lay me 
under a Neceſſity to baniſh him. Sentence he 
would have avoided, while I remained ignorant of it. 

To this Miſs Glanville made no other Reply than 
by opening the Billet, the Contents of which may be 
found in the following Chapter. 


CHAP, XIII. 


In which our Heroine's Extravagance will by 


thaught, perhaps, to be carried to an extra- 
vagant Length, 


MAD AM, To, 5 | 
cf | Had the Honour to aſſure you this Morning on 
« | the Parade, that the Infinuations Mr. Selvin 
© made uſe of to rob me of the ſuperlative Happineſs 
of your Eſteem were entirely falſe and groundleſs. 
% May the Beams of your bright Eyes never ſhine on 
© me more, if there is any Truth in what he ſaid to 
« prejudice me with your Ladyſhip. If I am per- 
« mitted to attend you to the Rooms this Evening, I 
« hope to convince you, that it was abſolutely impoſ- 
t ſible I could have been capable of ſuch a Crime, who 
am, with the moſt profound Reſpect, 


Your Ladyſhip's 
moſt devoted, G0. 
D. TINS EI. 


Well, 


- 


to approach her. 


niſh'd you with any more Occaſions of offending me.” 
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Well, Madam, ſaid Miſs Gunvile when the hat read 
this Epiſtle, I fancy you need not pronounce a Sentence 
of Baniſhment upon poor Mr. Tinfel; he ſeems to be 
quite innocent of the Ottence your Ladyſhip ſuſpects 
him of. = | 

Why, really, returned Arabella, bluſhing with ex: 
treme Confuſion at this ſecond Diſappointment, I am 


greatly perplex'd to know how I ought to act on this 


Occaſion. I am much in the ſame Situation with the 
Princeſs Serena. For you muſt know, this Princeſs — 
Here Lucy entering, informed the Ladies Dinner wa 
ſerved 1 ſhall defer till another Opportunity, fail 
Arabella, upon this Interruption, the Relation of the 
Princeſs Serena's Adventures; which you will find 
added ſhe, in a low Voice, bears a very great Reſem- 
blance to mine. | | 
Miſs Glanville reply'd, ſhe would hear it whenever 
ſhe pleaſed, and then follow'd Arabella to the Dining: 
Room. Ds 
The Cloth was ſcarce removed, when Mr. Sehon 
came in. Arabella bluſh'd at his Appearance, and dif 
cover'd ſo much Perplexity in her Behaviour, that Mr. 
Selvin was apprehenſive he had not yet ſufficiently ju 
tify'd himſelf, and therefore took the firſt Opportunity 


I ſhall think myſelf very unhappy, Madam, ſeid be 


bowing, if the Letter I did myſelf the Honour to wii 


to you this Morning — | 
ir, interrupted Arabella, I perceive you are going 
to forget the Contents of that Letter, and preparing 
yn to offend me by a preſumptuous Declaration o 
ove. | Fr 
Who I, Madam, reply'd he, in great Aſtoniſhmen! 
and Confuſion, I- I. I proteſt tho“ LI have a very great 
Reſpect for your Ladyſhip, yet — yet I never pte 
ſumed to to — to — 
You have preſumed too much, replied Arabella, and 
I ſhould forget what I owed to my own Glory, if I fur- 


Know then, I abſolutely forbid you to appear bens 


0 
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me again, atleaſt, till I am convinced you have changed 
your Sentiments. 

Saying this, ſhe roſe from her Seat, and making a 
Sign to him not to follow her, which indeed he had no 
Intention to do, ſhe quitted the Room, highly ſatisfy'd 
with her own Conduct upon this Occaſion, which was 
exactly conformable to the Laws of Romance. 

Mr. Tinſel, who had juſt alighted from his Chair, 
having a Glimpſe of her, as ſhe paſs'd to her own 
Apartment, reſolved, if poſſible, to procure a private 
Interview; for he did not doubt but his Billet had done 
Wonders in his Favour. „„ Ee NT 

For that Purpoſe he ventured up to her Anti-Chamber, 
where he found Lucy in waiting, whom he deſired to 


| acquaint her Lady, that he intreated a Moment's Speech 


with her. | | 

Lucy, after heſitating a Moment, and looking ear- 
neſtly at him, replied, Sir, if you'll promiſe me faith- 
fully you are not in Love with my ES. Pll go and 
deliver your Meflage:  _ 5 

Duce take me, laid Tinſel, if that is not a very 
whimſical Condition truly — Pray, my Dear, 
how came it into thy little Brain, to ſuſpect I was in 
Love with thy Lady? But, ſuppoſe I ſhould be in Love 
with her, what then? | 

Why, then it's likely you would die, that's all, ſaid 
Lucy, without my Lady would be fo kind to command 


| you to live. 


I vow thou haſt mighty pretty Notions, Child, ſaid. 
Tinſel ſmiling ; haſt thou been reading any Play-Book 
lately? But pray, doſt think thy Lady would have 
Compaſſion on me, if I was in Love with her? Come, I 
know thou art in her Confidence ? Haſt thou ever heard 
her talk of me? Does ſhe not tell thee all her Secrets? 

Here Arabella's Bell ringing, the Beau ſlipp'd half a 
Guinea in hef Hand, which Lucy not willing to re- 
fule, went immediately to her Lady; to whom, with 
a trembling Accent ſhe repeated Mr. Tinſel's Requeſt. 

Imprudent Girl, cried Arabella, for I am loth to 
ſuſpect thee of Diſloyalty to thy Miſtreſs. : Doſt thou 
know the Nature and Extent of the Requeſt thou haſt 

deliver'd ? 


at her Lady's Words, I am very innocent, 


1 5 „ 
9 5 
«IP 
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deliver d? Art thou ignorant that the preſumptuous 
Man whom thou ſolliciteſt this Favour for, has mor- 
tally offended me ? | | | 
Bades, Madam, ſaid Lacy frighted out of her Wits, 
I don't ſollicit for him. I ſcorn to do any ſueh Thing. 


I would not offend your Ladyſhip for the World: For, 


before I would deliver his Meſſage to your Ladyſhip, ! 
made him aſſure me that he was not in Love with your 


. Ladyſhip. | 


"hat was very wiſely done, indeed, replied 44- 
bella, ſmiling : And do you believe he ſpoke the Truth, 
Yes, indeed, I am ſure of it, ſaid Lucy eagerly ; if 
your Ladyſhip will but be pleaſed to ſee him, he is 
only in the next Room; I dare promiſe 

ow, interrupted Arabella! What have you done! 
Have you brought him into my Apartment then?! 

roteſt this Adventure is exactly like what befel the 
beautifi Statira, when, by a Stratagem of the ſame 


Kind, Oroondates was introduced into her Preſence. 


Lucy, thou art another Barſina, I think; but I hope 
thy Intentions are not leſs innocent than hers was. 
Indeed, Madam, reply'd' Lacy, exceſſively uneafy 

5 i am no 
Barſina, as your Ladyſhip calls me. 

I dare anſwer for thee, ſaid Arabella ſmiling at the 
Turn ſhe gave to her Words, thou art no Barſina; and 
F ſhould wrong thee very much to compare thee with 
that wiſe Princeſs ; for thou art certainly one of the 
moſt ſimple Wenches in the World. But ſince thou haſt 


Ln ſo far, let me know what the unfortunate Perſon 
deſires of me; for ſince I am neither more rigid, nor 
pretend to more Virtue than Sratira, I may do at lealt 


as much for him, as that great Queen did for Oro 
dates. | 
He defires, Madam, ſaid Lacy, that your Ladyſhip 
would be pleaſed to let him ſpeak with you. 
Or, in his Words, I ſuppoſe; replied 4rabells, he 

humbly implored a Moment's Audience. . 
I told your Ladyſhip his very Words, indeed, Ma- 
dam, ſaid Lucy). | 5 | 1 
I te 
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| tell thee, Girl, thou art miſtaken, ſaid Arabella; 
*tis impoſſible he ſhould ſue for ſuch a Favour in Terms 
like thoſe : Therefore, go back, and let him know 
that I conſent to grant him a ſhort Audience upon theſe 
Conditions. 
Firſt, Provided he does not abuſe my Indulgence by 
offending me with any Proteſtations of his Paſſion. 

Secondly, That he engages to fulfil the Injunctions I 
ſhall lay upon him, however cruel and terrible they may 
appear. | 

Laſtly, That his Deſpair muſt not prompt him to 
any Act of Deſperation againſt himſelf. 

Lucy having received this Meſſage, quitted the Room 
haſtily, for tear ſhe ſhould forget it. 

Well, my pretty Ambaſſadreſs, ſaid Jinſel, when he 
ſaw her enter the Anti-Chamber. Will your Lady ſce 
me ? 

No, Sir, replied Lucy. | 
No, interrupted Tinſel, that's kind faith, after 
waiting fo long. | 

Pray Sir, ſaid Lucy, don't put me out ſo; I ſhall 
forget what my Lady order'd me to tell you. 

Oh! I aſk your Pardon, Child, ſaid Tinſel. Come, 
let me hear your Meſſage. 7 

Sir, ſaid Lucy adapting the Solemnity of her Lady's 
Accent — My Lady bad me ſay, that ſhe will grant 
—— No, that ſhe' conſents to grant you a ſhort 
Dience. "2, T1 

Audience you would ſay, Child, ſaid Tinſel: But 
how came you to tell me before ſhe would not ſee 
me ? | | 

I vow and proteſt, Sir, ſaid Lucy, you have put all 
my Lady's Words clean out of my eee 1 don't 
know what comes next | 

On, no matter, ſaid Tinſel, you have told me 
enough: I'll wait upon her directly. | 

Lucy, who ſaw him making towards the Door, 
preſt between it and him; and having all her Lady's 
Whims in her Head, ſuppoſed he was going to carry 


her away — Poſſeſs d with this Thought, ſhe ſeream'd 
You. i. O out, 


8 ſo far, let me know what the unfortunate Perſon 
deſires of me; for ſince I am neither more rigid, nor 
pretend to more Virtue than Sratira, IJ may do at leaſt 
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deliver d? Art thou ignorant that the preſumptuows 
Man whom thou ſolliciteſt this Favour 1er, bas mor- 


tal offended me ? 
frighted out f her Wits 


ndeed, Madam, aid Lacy 
I Jon't ſollicit for him. I ſeorn to de any ſueh Thing. 


I would not offend your Ladyſhip for the World: 1 | 


before I would deliver his Meſtage to your Ladyſhip, } 
_ him aſſure me that he was not in Lens with your 


Th Was very wiſely done, ind ed, replied re 
bella, tmiling: And do you believe he ſpoke the Truth, 
Yes, indeed, I am ſure of it, ſaid Luc eagerly ; 3 1 
your Ladyſhip will but be pleaſed to ſee him, he is 


only in the next Room; I dare  promiſe—— 


Jow, interrupted Arabella! What have you done? 
Have you brought him into my Apartment then? | 


rare this Adventure is exactly like what befel the 


autiful Statira, when, by a Stratagem of the ſame 
Kind, Orcondater was introduced into her Preſence. 
Lucy, thou art another Barſina, I think; but I hope 
thy Intentions are not leſs innocent than hers was. 

Indeed, Madam, reply'd Lucy, ee uneah 
at her Lady' Words, I am very innocent, I am no 
Barſina, as your Ladyfhip calls me. 

I dare anſwer for thee, ſaid Arabella HA at . 


Turn the gave to her Words, thou art no Barſina; 
I ſhould wrong thee ID much to compare thee 110 


that wiſe Princeſs; for thou art certainly one of the 
moſt ſimple Wenches in the World. But ſince thou haſt 


as much for him, as that great Queen did for Oro 
dates. 

He defires, Madam, aid Lacy, that your Leh 
would be pleaſed to let him ſpeak with'you. 1 

Or, in his Words, I ſopboſe; replied Arabia, he 
humbly implored a Moments Audience, © 

I told your Ladyſhip bis very Words, indeed, Ma- 
* ſai Lag. | 1 Wa 
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I tell thee, Girl, thou art miſtaken, ſaid Arabella; 
tis impoſſible he ſhould ſue for ſuch a Favour in Terms 
like thoſe : Therefore, go back, and let him know 
that I conſent to-grant him a ſhort Audience upon theſe 
Conditions. 5 | | 

Firſt, Provided he does not abuſe my Indulgence by 
offending me with any Proteſtations of his Paſſion. 

Secondly, That he engages to fulfil the Injunctions I 
ſhall lay upon him, however cruel and terrible they may 
appear. | 

Laſtly, That his Deſpair muſt not prompt him to 
any Act of Deſperation againſt himſelf, _ 

Lucy having received this Meſſage, quitted the Room 
haſtily, for fear ſhe ſhould forget it. 

Well, my pretty Ambaſſadreſs, ſaid Jinſel, when he 
ſaw her enter the Anti-Chamber. Will your Lady ſee 
me ? | 

No, Sir, replied Lucy, 

No, interrupted Tinſel, that's kind faith, after 
Waiting ſo leg nt 

Pray Sir, ſaid Lucy, don't put me out fo; I ſhall 
forget what my Lady order'd me to tell you. 

Oh! I aſk your Pardon, Child, ſaid Tinſel. Come, 
let me hear your Meſſage. : 

Sir, ſaid Lucy adapting the Solemnity of her Lady's 
Accent — My Lady bad me ſay, that ſhe will grant 
—— No, that ſhe conſents' to grant you a ſhort 

Audience you would ſay, Child, | ſaid Tinſel: But 
how came you to tell me before ſhe would not ſee 
me ? IH 
I vow and proteſt, Sir, ſaid Lucy, you have put all 
my Lady's Words clean out of my eee don't 
know what comes next 5 

Oh, no matter, ſaid Tinſel, you have told me 
enough : I'll wait upon her directly. | 

Lucy, who ſaw him making towards the Door, 
preſt between it and him; and having all her Lady's 
Whims in her Head, ſuppoſed he was going to carry 
her away — Poſſeſs'd with this Thought, ſhe ſcream'd 
"PF 0b; i. O out, 
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out, Help! Help ! for Heaven's Sake! My Lady wil 


carry'd away 

 eccho'd her Screams, tho with a Voice infinitely, more 
delicate; and ſeeing Tinſel, who, confounded to the 
laſt Degree at the Cries of both' the Lady and her Wo. 
man, had got into her Chamber he knew not how, , he 
gave herſelf over for loſt, and fell back in her Chair in 
a Swoon, or ſomething ſhe took for a Swoon, for ſhe 


Arabella hearing thi Exclamation of her Woman, | 


was perſuaded it could happen no otherwiſe ; fince al | 


Ladies in the ſame Circumſtances are terrify'd into: 


fainting Fit, and ſeldom recover till they are convent 
ently carrried away; and when they awake, find 
themſelves many Miles off in the Power of thei 


Ravilher. 


Arabella's other Women, alarmed, by her Cris (i 
came running into the Room; and ſeeing Mr. Tin 
there, and their Lady in a Swoon, concluded ſome | 


very extraordinary Aecident had happen'd. 


What is your Buſineſs here, cry'd they all at a Time! - 


Is it you that has frighted her Ladyſhip 6 
Devil take me, ſaid Tinſel amazed, if I can tell wid 
all this means. | 


By this Time Sir Charles, Mr. Glanville, and bi 


Siſter, came running aſtoniſh'd up Stairs. Ayabells fil 
continued motionleſs in her Chair, her Eyes cloſed, au 
her Head reclined upon Lucy, who with her obe 
Women, was endeayouring to recover her. : 
Mr. Glanville eagerly ran to her Aſſiſtance, while 
Sir Charles and his Daughter as eagerly interrogated 
Mr. Tinſel, who ſtood motionleſs with Surprize, co 
cerning the Cauſe of her Diſorder. ; 
Arabella, then firſt diſcovering ſome Signs of Lite, 
half open'd her Eyes. | : 
Inhuman -Wretch, cry'd ſhe, with a faint Voice, 
ſuppoſing herſelf in the Hands of her Raviſher, thin 
not thy eruel Violence ſhall procure thee what thy Sub 
Miſſions could not obtain; and if when thou hadſt on 
my Indifference to ſurmount, thou didſt find it ſo di- 


 ficult to overcome my Reſolution, now that by this 111 


<> 


. 


1 & oe 


» = = 


my Chamber, and by what Means was 
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joſt Attempt, thou haſt added Averſion to that Indiffe- 
rence, never hope for any Thing but the moſt bitter 
Reproaches from me. oY 

Why, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles approaching her, 
what's the Matter? Look up, I beſeech you, no- body 
is attempting to do you any Hurt ; here's none but 


0 Friends about you. 


Arabella, raiſing her Head at the Sound of her 
Uncle's Voice, and caſting a confuſed Look on the Per- 
ſons about her, | 

May I believe my Senſes? Am I reſcued, and in 
my own Chamber ? To whoſe Valour 1s my Deliverance 
owing ? Without doubt, *tis to my Coufin's ; but where 
is he? Let me aſſure him of my Gratitude. 

Mr. Glanville, who had retired to a Window 1n 


2 oreat Confuſion, as ſoon as he heard her call for him, 


came towards her, and in a Whiſper begg'd her to be 
compoſed ; that fhe was in no Danger. 
And pray, Niece, ſaid Sir Charles, now you are a 


W little recover'd, be fo good to inform us of the Cauſe 
of your Fright. What has happen'd to occaſion all 


this Confuſion ? 
How, Sir, ſaid Arabella, don't you know then what 
has happen'd ? — Pray how was I on again into 
reſcued ? 
I proteſt, ſaid Sir Charles, I don't know that you 


have been out of it. | 


Alas, replied Arabella, I perceive you are quite ig- 
norant of what has befallen me; nor am I able to give 
45 any Information: All J can tell you is, that alarm'd 

y my Womens Cries, and the Sight of my Raviſher, 


| who came into my Chamber, I fainted away, and fo 


facilitate his Enterprize ; fince doubtleſs it was very 
eaſy for him to carry me away while I remain'd in that 
ſenſeleſs Condition. How I was reſcued, or by whom, 
one of my Women can haply inform you  fince it's 
obable one of them was alſo forced away with me — 
h Heav'ns! cry'd ſhe, ſeeing Tinſel, who all this 
while ſtood gazing like one diſtracted; what makes 
think of this? Am I deliver'd or no? 
2 What 


that impious Man in ak Preſence! What am I to 
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What can this mean, cried Sir Charles, turning to 
Tinſel? Have you, Sir, had any Hand in frighting my 
Niece ? wm | | 

1, Sir, ſaid Tizſe!! Let me periſh if ever I was ſo 
confounded in my Life: The Lady's Brain is diforder'd 
J believe. | $9 

Mr Glanville, who was convinced all this Confuſion 
was cauſed by ſome of Arabella's uſual Whims, dreaded 
leſt an Explanation would the more expoſe her ; and 
therefore told his Father, that it would be beſt to retire, 
and leave his Couſin to the Care of his Siſter and her 
Women; adding, that ſhe was not yet quite recover'd, 
and their Preſence did but diſcompoſe her. 

Then addreſſing himſelf to Tinſel, told him he would 
wait upon him down Stairs. | | 

Arabella ſeeing them go away together, and ſup- 
poſing. they intended to diſpute the Poſſeſſion of her 
with their Swords, call'd out to them to ſtay. 7 

Mr. Glanville, however, without minding her, 
preſs'd Mr. Tinſel to walk down. | | 
% Nay, pray, Sir, ſaid the Beau, let us go in again; 
ſhe may grow outrageous if we diſoblige her. | 

Outrageous, Sir, ſaid Glanville, do you ſuppoſe my 
Couſin is mad ? | | 

Upon my Soul, Sir, replied Tinſel, if ſhe is not i 
mad, ſhe is certainly a little out of her Senſes, ' 
ſo— | 0 

Arabella having reiterated her Commands for her 
Lovers to return, and finding they did not obey he, 
Tan to her Chamber-door, where they were holding 2 | 
ſurly Sort of Conference, eſpecially on Glanvillis 
Side, who was horridly out of Humour. 

I perceive by your Looks, ſaid Arabella, to he! 
Couſin, the Deſign you are meditating ; but know that 
I abſolutely forbid you, by, all the Power I have ove! 
you, not to engage in Combat with my Raviſher here. 
Madam, interrupted Glanvile, I beſeech you do 
not! ñ „  Taploaght M 
I know, ſaid ſhe, you will object to me the Exam- 
ples of Artamenes, Aronces, and many others, who 
were ſo generous as to promiſe their Rivals not 5 
Telule 
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refuſe them that SatisfaQion whenever they demanded 
it — but conſider, you have not the fame Obligations 
to Mr. Tinſel that Artamenes had to the King of Mria, 
or that Aronces had to:: | | 
For God's Sake, Couſin, ' fall Glanv/lfe, what's all 
this to the Purpoſe? Curſe on Aronces and the King of 
Aria, 1 fa Pers: | Rs 
The Aſtoniſhment of Arabella at this intemperate 
Speech of her Couſm, kept her for a Moment immove- 
| able, when Sir Charles, who during this Diſcourſe, had 
been collecting all the Information he could from Lucy, 
concerning this perplex'd Affair, came towards 7inſel, 
and giving him an angry Lock, told him, He ſhould 
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ale it well if he forbore viſiting any of his Family for 
_ WE the future. e : 
: = Oh! Your moſt 'obedient Servant, Sir, ſaid Tinſel: 
Loa expect, I ſuppoſe, I ſhould be exceſſively chagrin'd. 
„2. this Prohibition? But upon my Soul, 1 am greatly 
cobliged to you Agad! I have no great Mind to a 
„Halter: And ſince this Lady is ſo apt to think People 
' WE have a Deſign to raviſh her, the wifeſt Thing a Man 
can do, is to keep out of her Way. | 
J Sir, replied Glanuille, who had follbw*d him to the 
Door, 1 believe there has been ſome little Miſtake in 
what has bappen'd To-day—However, I expect you'll 
take no unbecoming Liberties with the Character of 
CT e 
„ Oh! Sir, ſaid Tire, T give you my Honour I fhall. 
„„  2vays ſpeak of the Lady with the moſt profound Ve- 


neration. She is a moſt accompliſt'd, incomprehenſible 
Lady: And the Devil take me, if I think there is ber 
Ws Fellow in the World And fo, Sir, I am your moſt 
nat obedient - _ | i | 
A Word with you before you go, ſaid Glanville ſtop- 
= Ping him—No more of theſe Sneers as you value that 
5 ooth Face of yours, or I'll defpoil it of a Noſe. 
Oh! Your humble Servant, ſaid the Beau, retiring 
m- in great Confuſion, with ſomething betwixt a Smile and 


ho (ll * rin upon his Countenance, which he took Care how- 
"to ever Mr. Glanville ſhould not ſee; who as toon as he 
fc duitted him went again to Arabella's Apartment, in 


22 order. 
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order to prevail upon his Father and Siſter to leave her 
a little to herſelf, for he dreaded leſt ſome more In- 
ſtances of her Extravagance would put it into his Fa- 
ther's Head, that ſhe was really out of ber Senſes. 

Well, Sir, ſaid Arabella upon his Entrance, you have, 
I ſuppoſe, given your Rival his Liberty. I aſſure yoy 
this Generoſity is highly agreeable to me — And herein 
you imitate the noble Artamenes, who upon a like Oc- 
caſion, acted as you have done. For when Fortune 
had put the Raviſher of Mandana in his Power, and 
he became the Vanquiſher of his Rival, who endex- 
voured by Violence to poſſeſs that Divine Princeſs ; this 
truly generous Hero relinquiſh'd the Right he had df 


ny of his Priſoner, and inſtead of ſacrificing hs |} 


Life to his juſt and reaſonable Vengeance, he gave a 
Proof of his admirable. Virtue and Clemency by diſmil 
ſing him in Safety, as you have done. However, add- 
ed ſhe, I hope you mak made him {wear upon your 
Sword, that he will never make a ſecond Attempt 
upon my Liberty. I perceive, purſued ſhe, ſeeing 
Mr. Glauville continued ſilent, with his Eyes bent on 
the Ground, for indeed he was aſhamed to look up; 
that you would, willingly avoid the Praiſe due to the 
heroick Action“ you have juſt perform'd—Nay, I ſup- 
p- you are reſolved to keep it ſecret if boſſible 3 yet 
muſt tell you, that you will not eſcape the Glory due 
to it. Glory is as neceſſarily the Reſult of a virtuous 
Action, as Lioht is an Effect of the Sun which cauſeth 
it, and has no Dependance on any other Cauſe ; fince 
a virtuous Action continues fill the ſame, tho! it be 
done without Teſtimony ; and Glory, which is, 25 
one may ſay born with it, conſtantly attends it, tho 
tne Action be not known. 1 
; L proteſt Niece, ſaid Sir Gharles, that's very prettily 
laid. > 
In my Opinion, Sir, purſued Arabella, if any thing 
can weaken the Glory of a good Action, it's the Care a 
Perſon takes to make it known: As if one did not do 
Good for the Sake of Good, but for the Praiſe that 
generally follows it. Thoſe then that are govern'd by 


io intereſted a Motive, ought to be conſi der'd as ey 
| | rather 


. > &@ > en = 
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chants, to make Advantage by the Exchange. 
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rather than generous Perſons; who making a Kind of 
Traffick between Virtue and Glory, barter juſt ſo much 
of the one for the other, and expect, lice. otner Mer- 

Mr. Glanville, who was charm'd-into an Extacy at 
this ſenſible Speech of Arabella's, forgot in an Inſtant 


all her Abſurdities He did not fail to expreſs his. Ad- 


miration of her Underſtanding in Terms that brought a 


Bluth into her fair Face, .and obliged her to lay her - 


Commands upon him to ceaſe his exceſſive Commenda- 
tions. Then making a Sign to them to leave her alone, 


Mr. Glanvilk who underſtood her, took his Father and 


Siſter down Stairs, leaving Arabella with her faithful 


Lucy, whom ſhe immediately commanded to give ber 


a Relation of what had happen'd to her from the Time 
of her {wooning till ſhe recover'd. | 


. CHAP, XIV. i 

A Dialogue between Arabella and Lucy, in 

which the latter ſeems to have the Advan- 
1 CR 


$ + 
-1 eg ** 


7 H Y, Madam, ſaid Lucy, all I can tell your 
Ladyſhip is, that we were all exceſſively fright- 
ed, to be ſure, when you fainted, eſpecially myſelf; 
and that we did what we could to recover you—And 
ſo accordingly your Ladyſhip did recover. 5 
What's this to the Purpoſe, ſaid Arabella, perceiving 
ſhe ſtop'd here? I know that I fainted, and *tis allo 
very plain that I recover'd again — I aſk you what 
happen'd to me in the intermediate Time between my 
Fainting and Recovery. Give me a faithful Relation 
of all the Accidents, to which by my Fainting I am 
quite a Stranger; and which, no doubt, are very con- 
{iderable FE, | 
Indeed, Madam, replied Lucy, I have given your 
Ladyſhip a faithful Relation of all I can remember. 
When? reſumed Arabella ſurprized. — 
This Moment, Madam, ſaid Lucy. 


Why, 


— SID - - — — 
— — — — — W 
— . 3 << — — 

- — ee ES . 5 SER 
— DD — _ — — 2 
2 r II. TE — n 
— == —— —— 


— 


2 SCE. 2 


= ————__—_———I__— — 
— 7 — C * 2 5 4 
— 2 r * = 
A a.” «><. + 
— — e 
— 7 — Ss om, by * 2 ws 7 
— 4 - 3 : 


. 


— g's 7x 
— — — 
—— = 
mA — — 


N | 4 
1 
1. 

Ae 

ie 

PINT! 

Oey 2/1 

HHH w 

NYE 

Will EO 

* 11 0 

„ þ to 

ty 19:4 1 

Ne 

il 

6 1%. 

14 % 

1 

F. 1 

AP 3 

Hh + 

„ 

n ? 

Ne 
* 

4: 0 . 

pil Fl 

23 

mL 1 

1 

4 : 

1 

5 


162 e FEMALE Rook vn 


Why, ſure thou dream'ſt, Weneh, replied ſhe, Hat 
thou told me how I was ſeiz'd and carry d off ? How | iſ 
wes reſcued again? And — | 15-871 
No, indeed, Madam, interrupted Lucy, 4 Gout 
e . I never told your Lad yſfup that you was car. 
"7 Well, faid Arabella, and why doſt thou not ſatih 
my Curioſity? Is it not fit 1 ſhould be acquainted with 


tuch a momentous Part of my. Hiſtory ? 
I can't, indeed, and pleate your Ladyſhip, fa 


Þ Whas, can'ſt'thou not, faid Arabella, enraged at bu 
Stupidity, as ſhe thought it. 1 1 _ 
Why, Madam, ſaid Lucy ſobbing, I can't makes 
Hiſtory of nothing. 8 . 
Olk nothing, Wench reſumed Arabella, in a greata Ws 

Rage than before: Doſt thou call an Adventure to whid g 

' thou was a Witneſs, and boreſt haply fo great a Shar 
in, nothing? — An Adventure which hereafter vil 
make a conſiderable Figure in the Relation of my Li, 
doſt thou lõok upon as trifling and of tio. Confequence! 

No, indeed 1 dont; Madum, faid Lucy. 

Why then, purſued Arabella, doſt thou 'wilfully-ne- 
glect to relate it? Suppole, as there is nothing more WW 
likely, thou wert commanded by ſome Perſons of cc: 
fiderable Quality, or haply ſome great Princes and Prin- 
ceſſes, to recount the Adventures of y Life, would! 
'thou omit a Circumſtance of ſo much Moment? 

No indeed, Madam, ſaid Lucy. . 

Iam glad to hear thou art fo diſcreet, ſaid Arabelli 
and pray do me the Favour to relate this Adventure to 
me, as thou would do to thoſe Princes and Princeſſes, 
if thou wert commanded. 

Here, Arabella making a full Stop, fix'd her Eyes 
upon her Woman, expecting every Moment ſhe would 
begin the deſired Narrative — But finding ſhe con. 
tinued filent longer than ſhe thought was neceſſary t0! 

recalling the ſeveral Circumſtances of the Story into 
her Mind, $0 | 

I find, faid ſhe, it will be neceſſary to caution yo 
againſt making your Audience wait too long for your 

| RL Relation; 
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Relation; it looks as if you was to make a ſtudied 
WY Speech, not a ſimple Relation of Facts, which ought 
WE tobe free from all Affectation of Labour and Art z 

and be told with that graceful Negligence which is ſo 
becoming to Truth. 
= Thil 1 1 proper to tell you, added ſhe, that 
vou may not fall into that Miſtake when you are called 
upon to relate my Adventures Well, now if you 
E pleaſe to begin | 
What, pray, Madam, ſaid Lucy? | 
= What, repeated Arabella? Why, the Adventures 
W which happen'd to me ſo lately. Relate to me every 
W Circumſtance of my being carried away, and how my 
Deliverance was effected by my Couſin. 3 
= Indeed, Madam, ſaid Lucy, I know nothing about 
pour Ladyſhip's being carried away. All I know is— 
= Begone, cried Arabella loſing all Patience at her Ob- 
W ſtinacy, get out of my Preſence this Moment. Wretch, 
& unworthy of my Confidence and Favour, thy Treaſon 
is too manifeſt, thou art bribed by that preſumptuous 
Man to conceal] all the Circumſtances of his Attempt 
from my Knowlege, to the End that I may not have 
a ſull Conviction of his Guilt, 
= Lucy, who never ſaw her Lady ſo much offended 
before, and knew not the Occaſion of it, burſt into 
Tears; which ſo affected the tender Heart of Arabella, 
that loſing inſenſibly all her Anger, ſhe told her with a 
Voice foften'd to a Tone of the utmoſt Sweetneſs and 
Condeſcenſion, that provided ſhe would confeſs how far 
| ſhe had been prevail'd upon by his rich Preſents, to 
forget her Duty, ſhe would pardon and receive her 
again into Favour — 

Speak, added ſhe, and be not afraid after this Pro- 
miſe, to let me know what Mr. Tinſel required of 
thee, and what were the Gifts with which he purchaſed 
thy Services ; doubtleſs, he preſented thee with Jewels 
of a conſiderable Value— 

Since your Ladyſhip, ſaid Lucy ſobbing, has pro- 
miſed not to he angry, I don't care if I do tell your 
Ladyſhip what he gave me. He pave me this half 
Guinea, Madam, indeed he did; Vat for all On 

14 When 
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when he would come into your Chamber I ſtrugpted 
nth him, and-cry'd out, for Fear he ſhould carry your 
dyſhip away Fg 5 
Arabella, loſt in Aſtonifhment and Shame at hearing 
of ſo inconſiderable a Preſent made to her Woman, the 
like of which not one of her Romances could furniſh 
her, order'd her immediately to withdraw, not being 
willing ſhe ſhould obſerve the Confufion this ſtrange 
Bribe had given her. | 
After ſhe had been gone ſome Time, ſhe endeavour' 
to compoſe her Looks, and went down to the Dining: 
Room, where Sir Charles and his Son and Daughter 
had been engaged in a Converſation concerning her, 
the Particulars of which may be found in the fit 
Chapter of the next Book, 
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BOOK VII 


'CHAP.. 1. 


WE Contains the Converſation referr'd to in the laſt 
3 | Chapter of the preceding Book, 


188 Glamville, 'who with a malicious Plea- 
ſure had ſecretly triumph'd in the Extrava- 
gances her beautiful Couſin had been guilry 
they had had ſo little Effect on her Father and Bro- 
ther; for inſtead of reflecting upon the Abſurdities to 
which they had been a Witneſs,” Mr. Glanville artfully 
| purſued the Subject Arabella juſt before had been 
| expatiating upon, taking notice frequently of ſome Ob- 
ſervations of hers, and by a welk-contrived Repetition of 
| her Words, obliged his Father a ſecond Time to de- 
clare that his Niece had ſpoken extremely well. 
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Mr. Glanville taking the Word, launch'd out into 
ſuch Praiſes of her Wit, that Miſs Glanville, no longer 
able to liſten patiently, reply'd, 5 

Twas true Lady Bella ſometimes ſaid very ſenſible 
Things; that twas a great Pity ſhe was not always in 
a reaſonable Way of thinking, or that her Interval 
were not longer 8 

Her Intervals, Miſs, ſaid Glanville, pray what do 
you mean by that Expreſſion? 

Why, pray, ſaid Miſs Glanville, don't you think my 
Couſin is ſometimes a little wrong in the Head? _ 

Mr. Glanville at theſe Words ſtarting from his Chait, 
took a Turn a- croſs the Room in great Dicompdſure, 
then ſtopping all of a ſudden, and giving his Siſter a 
furious Look — Charlotte, ſaid he, don't give me 
Cauſe to think you are envious of your Couſin's ſuperior 
Excellencies— : Te | 

Envious, repeated Miſs Glanwillk,- I envious of my 
Couſin — I vow I ſhould never have thought of that 
Indeed, Brother, you are much miſtaken ; my Couſin's 
ſuperior Excellencies never gave me a Moment's Diſ- 
turbance — Tho' I-muſt; confeſs -her unnaccountable 
Whims have often excited my Pity — - 

No more of this, Charlotte, interrupted Mr. Glan. 
ville, as you value my 'Friendfhip —— No more ot 
prac | ba 


| Why, really Son, ſud Sir Charles, my Niece Ii 


very ſtrange Whimſies ſometimes.' How. it came into 
her Head to think Mr. Tinſel would attempt to cart 


ber away, Ican't imagine? For after all, he only prel 


rather too rudely into her Chamber, for which, as you 
ſee, I have forbidden his Viſits. | 10 

That was of a Piece, ſaid Miſs Glanville ſneeringl)/ 
to her Brother, with her aſking you if you had made 
Mr. Tinſel, ſwear upon your Sword, that be would 
never again attempt to carry her away; and applauding 
you tor having given him his Liberty, as the generous 
Atermens did on the ſame Occaſion. 2 

I would adviſe you, Charlotte, ſaid Mr. Glanville, 
not to aim at repeating your Couſin's Words, till you 
know how to pronounce them properly. 


Oh! 
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Oh ! that's one of her * Excellencies, ſaid 
Miſs Glanville. . 
Indeed, Miſs, ſaid Glanvi ue, very provokmgly, ſhe 
is ſuperior to by” in many Things; and as much ſo in 
the Coded: ker Heart, as in "the Beauty of her 
Perſon 
Come, come, Charler, faid rhe Baronet; who! 'ob- 
ſerved his Daughter fat ſwelling and biting her Lip at 
this Reproach, perſonal Reflections are better avoided. 
Your Siſter is very well, and not to be diſparaged ; 
tho' to be fare, Lady Bells is the fineſt Woman Jever 
ſaw in my Life, 
Miſs Glanville- was, if poſſible; more diſguſted at 
her Father's Palliation' than her Brother's Reptoaches; ; 
| and in order to give a Looſe to her Paſſion, accuſed 
| Mr. Glanvifle-of a Decreaſe in his Affection for hers 
ſince he had been in Love with her Couſin; and 
having found this Excuſe for her Tears, very freely 
wo vent to them c 
Mr. Glanville being ſoften d by this Sight, ſacrificed 
| few Compliments to her Vanity, which'foon reſtored 
ber to her uſual Tranquility —_— _— the fragt 
on his beloved Arabella, pronounced anegyri | 
| her Virtues and Accomphihments of 15 Hör Pag ; 
| vhich, if it did not abſolutely perſuade his Siſter to 
; change her Opmion, it certainly convinced his Father, 
| that his Niece was not only perfectly well in her 
4 Underſtanding) | but even better than moſt others of ber 


| Mr. Glanville Bad juſt finiſh'd her Eulogium, when 
Arabella appeared; Joy danced in his Eyes at her 

| Approach ; he gazed upon her with a Kind of conſcious 

ly Triumph in bis Locks; her conſummate Lovelineſs 

de joſtifying his Paſſion, and being in his Opinion, more 

uld | an an ene for all her Extravagancies. 3 
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CHAP. I. 


In which our Heroin, as we preſume, ſhews hy: | 
. felf in two very different Lights. 5 


RA BELLA, who at her Entrance had perceive 
1 ſome Traces of Uneaſineſs upon Miſs Glanvili 
Countenance, tenderly aſked her the Cauſe; to whi cht 
oung Lady anſwering in a cold and reſerved Manne 
r. Glanville, to divert her Reflections on it, very freq 
accuſed himſelf of having given his Siſter ſome Offene 
To be ſure, Brother, ſaid Mifs Glanville, you are u 
vehement in your Temper, and are as violently eam 
away, about Things of little Importance as of te 
greateſt z and then, whatever you have a Fancy u 
you love ſo obſtinatel 1 
1 ͤam obliged to you, Miſs, interrupted Mr. Gl 
ville, for endeavouring to give Lady Bella fo unfavor 
able an Opinion of m | =_ 
I é aſſure you, ſaid Arabella, Miſs Glanville has fil 
nothing to your Diſadvantage : For, in my OpiniuM 
the Temperament of great Minds ought to be ſuch ui 
ſhe repreſents yours to - For there is nothing ati 
treat a Diſtance from true and heroick Virtue, as tu 
es which obliges ſome People to be pleaſa 
with all Things or nothing: Whence it comes to paß 
that they neither entertain great Deſires of Glory, 1 
Fear of Infamy ; that they neither love nor hate; th 
they are wholly influenced by Cuſtom, and are ſenſbi 
only of the Afflictions of the Body, ; their Minds bein! - 
in a Manner infenſible ==_—_ | = 
Io fay the Truth, I am inclined to conceive i 
7 ope of a Man, who in the Beginning of iv 
ife is hurry'd away by ſome evil Habit, than one thi 
faſtens on nothing: The Mind that cannot be brougl 
to deteſt Vice, will never be perſuaded to love Vits; 
but one who is capable of loving or hating irreconcilab) 
by having, when young, his Paſſions Fredted to pio 
per Objects, will remain fix'd in his Choice of what! 
good. But with him who is incapable of any vids 


Attractio 
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Attraction, and whoſe Heart is chilled by a- general 
= Indifference, Precept or Example will have no Force 

And Philoſophy itſelf, which boaſts it hath Reme- 

dies for all Indiſpoſitions of the Soul, never had any 

that can cure an indifferent Mind — * r- ſhe, 

l am perſuaded that Indifference is genetally the inle- 

WE parable Companion of a weak and imperfect ſudgment. 

ES For it is ſo natural to a Perſon to be carry'd towards 

chat which he believes to be good, that it mdiffcrent 

People were able to judge of Things, they would faſten 

on ſomething. But certain it is that this luke-warmneſs 

of Soul, which ſends forth but feeble Deſires, ſends 
ao but feeble Lights; ſo that thoſe who are guilty of 
it, not knowing any. thing clearly, cannot faſten on 
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any thing with erſeverance. 55 1 
Mr. Glaxville, when Arabella had finiſh'd this 
[EE Speech, caſt a triumphing Glance at his Siſter, who 
had affected great In-attention all the while ſhe had 
been ſpeaking. Sir Charles in his Way, expreſs'd 
much Admiration of her Wit, telling her, if The had 
been a Man, ſhe would have made a great Figure in 
Parliament, and that her Speeches might have come 
perhaps to be printed in time. „ . 
This Compliment, odd as it was, gave great Joy 
to Glanville, when the Converſation was interrupted 
by the Arrival of Mr. Selvin, who had ſlipt away 
BS unobſerved at the Time that Arabella's Indiſpoſition had 
alarm'd them, and now came to enquire after her 
Health; and alſo if an Opportunity offer'd to ſet her 
right with Regard to the Suſpicions ſhe had entertain'd 
of his deſigning to pay his Addreſſes to her. 
Arabella, as ſoon as he had ſent in his Name, 
2ppeared to be in great Diſturbance; and upon his 
Entrance, offer'd immediately to withdraw, telling Mr. 
Glanville, who would have detain'd her, that ſhe 
found no Place was likely to ſecure her from the Perſe- 
| cutions of that Gentlean:e mn. 
Glanville ſtared, and lock'd firangely perplex'd/at 
this Speech; Miſs Glanville ſmiled, and poor Selvin, 
with a very filly Look — hem'd two or three times, 
and then with a _— Accent ſaid, Madam, I am 
| ; 2 very 


: 
3 
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awe + much concern d to find your Ladyfhip reſolved to 


in Th 

Sir, interrupted Arabella, my. Refolutions are . unal. 
terable. I told you fo before, and am ſurprized, after 
the Knowledge of my : Intentions, you preſume to 

appear in my Preſence again, from hence I had ſo. 
politively baniſh'd you 

Pray; Niece, fad Sir Cherks, what has Mr. _—_ 
done to diſoblige you ? 

Sir, reply'd \ of Mr. Selvin's Offence can 
admit of no other Reparation than that which I required 
of him, which was a vqluntary Baniſhment from r 
Preſence : And in this, punſued ſhe, I am guilty of no 
more Severity to you, than the Princeſs 2 Was to 
the unfortunate Thraſimedes. For the Paſſion of this 
Prince having come to her Knowlked ge, notwithftand- 
ing the Pains he took to conceal it, this fair and wiſe 
Princeſs thought it not to forbid bis ſpeaking 
to ber, but alſo baniſh'd him from her Preſence; laying 
a peremptory Command upon him, never to appear 
before, ber again till he was perfectly cared. of that 
unhappy Love he had .entertain'd oe her — Imitate 
therefore 'the meritorious Obedience of this: poor Prince, 
aud if that Paſſion you: proſeſs for me——— 

How, Sir, interrupted Sir Char ler, Do you make 
Love to my Niece then 

Sir, replied Mr. Keluin, who was ſtrangely con- 
founded at Arabella's Speech, tho' I really admire the 
PerfeCtions this Lady is poſſeſs'd of, yet I aſſure you, 
upon my Honour, I never had a Thought of making 
any Addreſſes to her; and I can't imagine why her 
Ladyſhip perſiſts in accuſing me of ſuch Preſumption 

So formal a Denial after what Arabella had fail, er. 
tremely perplex d Sir Charles, and filbd Mr. G, Jawvilk 
with inconceivable Shame— _ 

Miſs Glanvidle enjoy d their 88 and full # 
an ill-natured Triumph, endeavour'd to look: Arabellu 
into Confuſion: But that Lady not being at al diſ- 
tompoſed by this Declaratien of Mr. &lvir's, having 
* tor i _— Teplied. vith 61 Calmneſs, 


Sir, 


6 


wy Os » OY »% 


Paſſion for me ſo much, as to doubt your being many 


Chap. 2. QUIXOTE. LL, 

Sir, Tis eaſy to ſee thro? the Artifice of your diſ- 
claiming any Paſſion for me — Upon any other Occa- 
ſion, queſtionleſs, you would rather ſacrifice your Life 
than conſent to diſavow theſe Sentiments, which un- 
happily for your Peace you have entertain d. At 
preſent the Deſire of continuing near me, obliges you 
to lay this Conſtraint upon yourſelf ; however you know 
Thraſimedes fell upon the fame Stratagem to no Purpoſe. 


The rigid Udofa ſaw thro the Diſguiſe, and would not 


diſpenſe with herſelf from baniſhing him from Rome, as 
I do you from England 2 995 
How, Madam! interrupted Slum amazed = 
Yes, Sir, replied Arabella haſtily, nothing leſs can 
ſatisfy what I owe to the Conſideration of my own 
Glory. Fs n 


Upon my Word, Madam, ſaid Setvin, half angry, 


| and yet ſtrongly inclined to laugh, I don't ſee the Ne- 


ceſſity of my quitting my native Country, to ſatisfy 
what you owe to the Conſideration of your own Glory. 
Pray, how does my ſtaying in England affect your 
„% OED ; 
To anſwer your Queſtion with another, faid Arabella, 
Pray how did the Stay of Thraſimedes in Rome, affect 
the Glory of the Empreſs Cagſia? | | 
Mr. Selvin was ſtruck dumb with this Speech, for he 
was not willing to be thought ſo deficient in the Know- 
lege of Hiſtory, as not to be acquainted with the Rea- 
ſons why Thraſimedes ſhould not ſtay in Rome. | 
His Silence therefore ſeeming to Arabella to be a tacit 
Confeſſion of the Juſtice of her Commands, a Senti- 
ment of Compaſſion for this unfortunate Lover, intruded 
itſelf into her Mind; and turning her bright Eyes, full 
of a ſoft Complacency, upon Selvin, who ſtared at her 
as if he had loſt his Wits SN 


I will not, ſaid ſhe, wrong the Sublimity of your 
to ſacrifice the N * of your own Life to the Sati 
faction of mine: Nor will I do ſo much Injuſtice to 
your Generoſity, as to ſuppoſe the Glory of obeying my 
Commands, will not in ſome Meaſure ſoften the Rigour 


of your Deſtiny — I know not whether it may be 
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miſerable Lover. 
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lawful for me to tell yon, that your Misfortune doe 


really cauſe me ſome Affliction; but I am willing to 


ive you. this Conſolation, and alſo to aſſure you, that 
bo whatever Part of the World your Deſpair will cany 

ou, the good Wiſhes and Campafſion of Arabella fhal 

low ou — 7 r 
= Having fa this, with one of her fair Hands ſhe 
cover d her Face, to hide the Bluſhes which ſo co 
ſionate a Speech had cauſed - Holding the other en 
tended with a careleſs Air, ſuppoſing he would xneel tt 
kiſs it, and bathe it with his Tears, as was the Cuſtay 
on ſuch melancholy Occaſions, her Head at the ſam 
Time turned another Way, as if reluctantly and with 


Confuſion ſhe granted this Favour — But after ftand. 


ing a Moment in this Poſture, and finding her Han 


untouch'd, -ſhe concluded Grief had deprived him of 


his Senſes, and that he would ſhortly fall into a Swot 
as N- did: And to prevent being a Witneſs d 
ſo doleful a Sight, ſhe hurry d out of the Room without 
once turning .about, and having reach'd her own Apa 
ment, ſunk into a Chair, not a little affected with the 
deplorable Condition in which ſhe had left her ſuppoſe! 


PI 


CHAP. Wl. 
The Contraſt. continued. 


T HE Company ſhe had left behind her being al, 
= except Mr. Glanville, to the laſt Degree ſurprized 
at her ſtrange Words and Actions, continued mute for 
ſeveral Minutes after ſhe was gone, ſtaring upon one 
mother, as if each wilt'd to know the other's Opinion 
of ſuch an unaccountable Behaviour. At laft , Mib 
Glanville, who bſerved her Brother's Back was towards 
her, told Mr. Selvin in a low Voice, that ſhe hoped he 
would call and take his Leave of them before he 
4: out for the Place where hig Deſpair would cart 

im. — | 
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Mr. Selvin in ſpite of this natural Gravity, could nat 
forbear laughing at this Speech of: Miſs Glanville, 
WE which ſhock' d her Brother, and mot being able: to ſtay 
where Arabella was tidiculed, nor intitled to reſent it, 
Which would bave been a manifeſt Imjuſtice on that 
Occaſion, he retired to his own Apartmentits give went 
to that Spleen which in thoſe Moments made him out 
= of Humour with all the World. „„ 0. 
= Sir Charles, when he was gone, indulged himſelf in 
a little Mirth on his Niece's Extravagance, proteſtin 
be did mot know what, to do with her. Upon whi 
Mis G@/a2vi le .oblerved,.i that it was a Pity there were 
EE not ſuch Things as Proteſtant :Nunneries ; giving zt as 
ber. Opinion, that her Cauſin ought to tbe :confinel in 
one of thoſe Places, and never ſuffer'd to fee an) Com- 
pany, by which Means ſhe would avoid expoſing ther- 
ſelt in the Manner ſhe did now. © © 
Mr. Selvin, who poſſibly thought this a reaſonable 
scheme of Miſs Glanvillt's, ſeem'd by his Silence to 
aſſent- to her Opinion; but Sir Charles was greatly dif- 
pleased with his Daughter for enpreſſing herſelf fo 
freely; alledging that Arabella, when ihe was out of 
thoſe Whims, was a very ſenſible young Lady, and 
ſometimes talk'd as lgarnedly as a Divine. To which 
Mr. Selvin allo added, that ſhe had a. great Knowlege 
of Hiſtory, and bad a moſt ſurprizing Memory; and 
after ſome more Diſcourſe to the rouge Jews 'he:topk 
his Leave, earneſtly entreating Sir Charles to believe 
that he never entertain d | any Deſign of making bis 


„ Addreſſes to Lady Bella. - | 

d Jn the mean Time, that Lady after having given 
near half an Hour to-thofe iRefleRions which occur to 
& Heroines in the ſame Situation with herſelf, called for 
c, and order'd her to go to the Dining-Room, 
and ſee in what Conflivon Mr. Selvin was, telling her 
s the had certainly left him m a Swoon, as .alſo the. O- 
e Laſion of it; and bid cher give him all the Conſolation 
e in her Power. — . | "7 

J Lucy, with Tears in her Eyes at this Recital, went 


down as ſhe was order'd, and entering the Room 


| without any Ceremony, ber Thoughts being _— 
. 
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fix'd on the melancholly Circumſtance her Lady had 
been telling her; ſhe look'd eagerly round the Room 
without ſpeaking a Word, till Sir Charles and Mig 
Glanville, who thought ſhe had been ſent with ſome 
Meſſage, from Arabella, aſk'd her both at the ſame 
Inſtant, What ſhe wanted ? | 
I came, Sir, ſaid Lucy, repeating her Lady 
Words, to ſee in what Condition Mr. Seluin is in, 
and to give him all the Solation in my Power. 
Sir Charles, laughing heartily at this Speech, aſk'l 
her what ſhe could do for Mr. Setvin? To which ſhe 
reply'd, ſhe did not know; but her Lady had told her 
to give him all the Solation in her Power. | 
nſolation thou would*ſt ſay, I ſuppoſe, faid Si 
Charles. | | 
Yes, Sir, ſaid Lucy curteſying. Well, Child, added 
he, go up and tell your Lad „ Mr. Seluin does not 
need any Conſolation. ' | ON 
Lucy accordingly returned with this Meſſage, and 
was met at the Chamber-Door by Arabella, who haſt- 
ly aſk'd her if Mr. Selvin was recover'd from bi 
Swoon : To which Lucy reply'd, that the did not know; 
but that Sir Charles bid her tell her Ladyſhip, Mr. 
Selvin did not need any Conſolation. | l 
Oh Heavens! cry'd Arabella, throwing herſelf into 
a Chair as pale as Death — He is Dead, he has fallen 
upon his Sword, and put an End to his Life and 
Miſeries at once—— Oh! how unhappy, am I, cry'd 
ſhe, burſting into Tears, to be the Cauſe of ſo cruel 
an Accident —— Was ever any Fate fo terrible a 
mine — Was ever Beauty fo fatal —— Was ever Ri- 
gour ſo unfortunate -— How will the Quiet of my 
future Days be diſturbed by the ſad Remembrance of 
Man whoſe Death was cauſed by my Diſdain —— 
But why, reſumed ſhe after a little Pauſe _—— Why 
do! thus afflict myſelf for what has happen'd by an 
unavoidable Neceſſity ? Nor am I ſingular in the Mif- 
fortune which has befallen me — Did not the ſad Pe- 
rinthus die for the beautiful Panthea — Did not the 
Rigour of Barſma bring the miſerable Oæyatres to the 
Grave — And the Severity, of Statifa make oy 
| | ater 
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dates fall upon his Sword in her Preſence, tho' hap- 
pily he eſcaped being killd by it —— Let us then 
not affli& ourſelves unreaſonably at this ſad Accident 
Let us lament as we ought the fatal Effects of our 
Charms — But. let us comfort ourſelves with the 
Thought that we have only acted conformable to our 


uty. | | | 
| 3: bell having pronounced theſe laſt Words with a 
ſolemn and lofty Accent, order'd Lucy, who liſtened to 
her, with Eyes drown'd in Tears, to go down and aſk 
if the Body was removed — for, added ſhe, all my 
Conſtancy will not be ſufficient to ſupport me again 
that pitiful Sight. | 
Lucy accordingly deliver'd 'her Meſſage to Sir Charles 
and Miſs Glanville, who were ſtill together, diſcourſing 
on the fantaſtical Turn of Arabella, when the Knight, 
who could not poſſibly comprehend what ſhe meant by 
aking if the Body was removed, bid her tell her Lady 
be defired to ſpeak with her. = = 
Arabella, upon receiving this Summons, ſet herſelf 
to conſider what could be the Intent of it. If Mr. 
Selvin be dead, ſaid ſhe, what Good can my Preſence 
do among them? Surely it cannot be to upbrad me 
with my Severity, that my Uncle deſires to ſee me 
No, it would be unjuſt to ſuppoſe it. Queſtionleſs my 
unhappy Lover is ſtill firuggling with the Pangs of 
Death, and for a Conſolation in his laſt Moments, im- 
Fass the Favour of reſigning up his Life in my Si 
uſing a little at theſe Wor $, he. roſe from her Seal 
with a Reſolution to give the unhappy Seluin her Par- 
don before he dy'd. Meeting Mr. Glanuille as he 
was returning from his Chamber to the Dining: Room, 
the told him, the hoped the Chariry ſhe was going to 
diſcover towards his Rival, would not give 9 
Unealineſs; and preventing his Reply by going haſtily 
into the Room, he follow'd. her, dreading ſome new Eos- 
trayagance, yet nat able to prevent it, endeaveur'd to 
conceal his Confuſion from her Obſervation Ana 
alter breathing a gentle Sigh, 4old-Sir-Qbantes, (that (the 
Vas Game to grant Mr. Jen e et, 


. 5 7 
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fence he had been guilty of, that he might depart in 
Peace. 3 | 25 | 
Well, well, ſaid Sir Charles, he is departed in Peace 
without it. | TT EE ny 
How, Sir, interrupted Arabella, is he dead then 
already? Alas! Why had he not the Satisfaction of 
ſeeing me before he expired, that his Soul might have 
departed in Peace! He would have been allored ma 
only of my Pardon, but Pity alſo; and that Aſſurance 
would have made him happy in his laſt Moments. 
Why, Niece, interrupted Sir Charles ſtaring, you 
ſurprize me prodigiouſly : Are you in earneſt? _ 
Queſtionleſs I am, Sir, ſaid ſhe, nor ought you to 
be ſurprized at the Concern J expreſs for the Fate d 
this unhappy Man, nor at the Pardon J propoſed to 
have granted him; fince herein I am juſtified by the 
Example of many great and virtuous Princeſſes, who 
have done as much, nay, haply more than I intended 
to have done, for Perſons. whoſe Offences were greater 
A „ 
I am very ſorry, Madam, faid Sir Charles, to hea 
you talk in this Manner: Tis really enough to mak 
one ſuſpect you are——  _ V 
Jou do me great Injuſtice, Sir, interrupted 4rabells 
if you ſuſpect me to be guilty of any unbecoming Weak 
neſs for this Man : If barely expreſſing my Compaſſion 
for his Misfortunes be eſteem'd fo great a Favour, what 
would you have thought if F had ſupported his Head o 
my Knees while he was dyirig, ſhed Tears over him, 
2 diſcover'd all the Tokens of a ſincere Affliction is 
| Good God! faid Sir Charles lifting up his Eyes, Dil 
any body ever hear of any thing like thi:? 
What, Sir, ſaid Arabella, with as great an Appearance 
of Surprize in her Countenance as Nis had diſcoyet'd 
Do you ſay you never heard of any ting like this! 
Then you never heard of the Princeſs of Medis, | 
_—_—— 1 
No, not I, Madam, ſaid Sir Charles peeviſhly. 
Then, Sir, reſumed Arabella, permit me to tell yo 


that this fair and virtuous Princeſs eondeſcended . 


A > 5 ” $9 * pt 9s dt hb < 
VVT 
TOE ee rat Oe „vb ⁵˙ Gs 


NN E ²˙ Se RS IS ae 
c e „ n 
EPS 2 GO SHS 2 OO vr es 8 - . 8 Ca Ko 

"a ta 5 . N 8 A SO Ie: 

5 % ö eee es IO. * 


. 
n 


3 


Pi 4 
25 
—- 
$% 

2 
1 9 
i 

- 2 4 . 

Ts, 

* - 

Ta 

=» 

* 
KY 
vw 
= 
* . 
EY 
oy 

" 

{as 

1 
2 
723 
Fl. 
81 
7 

2 
. 
8-2 
may 
a4 
25 
SE 
& 

. . 
5 
bv 


A 
. 
Sr Is 1 * 2 


W a 4 Bees. * „ n 2 
B F o 8 
N * r bs A = Sik EST 
PID „% T WEIR. SS M9 6” 
1 n : * 


vs WI 1 N 

3 3 bite ras oe or Ie 22h VVV 

U S urea, 
* bo n . r "> e * * 8 * 


Chap. 3. MIX OTE. 167 


I have mention'd for the fierce Lalynet, Prince of Afyria,;. 
who tho' he had mortally offenided her by ſtealing her 
away out of the Court of the. King her Father, never- 
theleſs, when he was wounded to Death in her Pre- 
fence, and humbly implored her Pardon before he died, 
ſhe condeſcended as I have ſaid, to ſupport him on her 
Knees, and ſhed Tears for his Diſaſter — I could pro- 
duce many more Inſtances of the like Compaſſion. in, 
Ladies almoſt as highly born as herſelf, tho' perhaps 
their Quality was not quite ſo illuſtrious, ſhe being the 
Heireſs of two powerful Kingdoms. Yet to mention. 
only theſe — : | 5 

Good Heavens! cry'd Mr. Glanville here, being 
quite out of Patience, 1 ſhall go diſtracted-— _, . 

Arabella ſurprized at this Exclamation, look'd ear- 
neſtly at him for a Moment — and then aſk'd him, 
Whether any thing ſhe had ſaid had given him Uneaſi- 
neſs? . FVV EE ow 
| Yes, upon my Soul, Madam, faid Glanville fo vex d 
and confuſed. that he hardly knew what he ſaid ———, 

I am forry for it, reply d Arabella gravely, and alſo 
am greatly concern'd to find that in Generoſity you are 


5 ſo much exceeded by the illuſtrious Orus; who was ſo 


far from taking Umbrage at Mandana's Behaviour, to the 


dying Prince; that he commended her for the Com- 


paſſion fhe had ſhewn him. So alſo did the brave and 
generous Oroondates, when the fair Statira 

By Heavens! cry'd Glanville riſing in a Paſſion, 
there's no hearing this. Pardon me, Madam, but 
upon my. Soul, you'll. make. me hang myſelff. 

Hang yourſelf, repeated Arabella, ſure you know 
not what you ſay ? —— You meant, I ſuppoſe, that 
you'll fall upon your Sword. What Herd ever threat- 
ened to give himſelf ſo vulgar a Death? But pray let me 
know the Cauſe of your Deſpair, ſo ſudden and ſo 


violent. EE. 
Mr. Glanville continuing in a ſort of ſullen Silence, 
Arabella raiſing her Voice went on: | 
Tho? I do not conceive myſelf obliged to give you an 
Account of my ConduR, ſeeing that I have only per- 
mitted you to hope for my Favour ; yet I owe to 

myſelf 


-- 
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myſFan#my own Honour the Juſtification. I am going : 18 
to make. ow then, that however ſuſpicious ny A 
Compaſſion 51 Mr. Selvin may appear to your mi- 
taken ſud et it has its Foundation only in the C 
ne of my 5 ſpoſition,, A inclines-me to pardn 


the Fault ben the unhappy, Criminal repents; and u it. 
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greatly ſurprizing Miſs Glanville, ſhe preſt her to tell 
her the Cauſe. | | 
Alas! reply'd Arabella, have I not Cauſe to thin 
myſelf extremely unhappy ? The deplorable Death of 
Mr. Selvin, the Deſpair to which 1 ſee your Brother 
reduced, with the fatal Conſequences which may attend 
it, fills me with a mortal Uneaſineſs. | | 
Well, ſaid Miſs Glanville, your Ladyſtip may make 
yourſelf. quite eaſy as to both theſe Matters; for Mr. 


i Selvin is not dead, nor is my Brother in Deſpair that 


I know of. | | 
What do you ſay, Miſs, interrupted Arabella, is not 
Mr. Selvin dead? Was the Wound he gave himſelf 


not mortal then? | 


I know of no Wound that he gave himſelf, not I, 


aid Miſs Glanville ; what makes your Ladyſhip ſup- 
poſe he gave himſelf a Wound? Lord bleſs me, what 
ſtrange Thoughts come into your Head. 


Truly I am rejoiced to hear it, reply'd Arabella; 


and in order to prevent the Effects of his Deſpair, III 
EZ inſtantly diſpatch my Commands to him to live. 


I dare anſwer for his Obedience, Madam, ſaid Miſs 
Glanville ſmiling. f TE 
Arabella then gave Orders for Paper and Pen to be 


brought her, and ſeeing Mr. Glanville enter the Room, 
very formally acquainted him with her Intention, tell- 
ing him, that he ought to be ſatisfy'd with the Baniſh- 
ment to which ſhe had doom'd his unhappy Rival, and 


not require his Death, ſince he had nothing to fear from 


his Pretenſions. | 


I aſſure you, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, I am 


perfectly ealy upon that Account: And in order to ſpare 


you the Trouble of ſending to Mr. Selvin, I may ven- 
ture to aſſure you that he is in no Danger of dying. 

"Tis impoſſible, Sir, reply'd Arabella, according to 
the Nature of Things, *tis impoſſible but he muſt 
already he very near Death -— You know the Rigour 
of my Sentence, you know —— | i 

I know, Madam, ſaid Mr. Glanville, that Mr. 
Selvin does not think himſelf under a Neceſſity of 
obeying your Sentence; and has the Impudence to 
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queſtion your Authority for baniſhing him from his and 
native Country. EL, | 

My Authority, Sir, ſaid Arabella ſtrangely ſurprized, not 

is founded upon the abſolute Power he has given me ſup 

over him. . 

He denies that, Madam, ſaid Glanville, and fay; BI anc 


that he neither can give, nor you exerciſe an abſolute + 
Power over him; ſince you are both accountable to the Sila 
King, whoſe Subjects you are, and both reſtrain'd by Sul 
the Laws under whoſe Sanction you live. | La 


Arabella's apparent Confuſion at theſe Words giving 
Mr. Glanville Hopes that he had fallen upon a prope: 8 S 
Method to cure her of ſome of her ſtrange Notions, he you 


was going to purſue his Arguments, when Arabels, no 


looking a little ſternly upon him, Ca 

The Empire of Love, ſaid ſhe, like the Empire 1 
Honour, is govern'd by Laws of its own, which have pre 
no Dependance upon, or Relation to any other. | En 

Pardon me, Madam, ſaid Glanville, If I preſume col 
to differ from you. Our Laws have fix'd the Bounda- WW an 
ries of Honour as well as thoſe of Love. the 


| How is that poſſible, reply'd Arabella, when they | 
differ ſo widely, that a Man may be juſtify'd by the Ii 
one, and yet condemn'd by the other? For Inſtance, wh 
purſued ſhe, you are not permitted by the Laws of the Ar 
Land to take away the Life of any Perſon whatever; de 
yet the Laws of Honour oblige you to hunt your Ene. 
my thro' the World, in order to ſacrifice him to your i Fo 
Vengeance. Since it is impoſſible then for the ſame ſor 
Actions to be at once juſt and unjuſt, it muſt neceſſarily qui 
follow, that the Law which condemns it, and that eve 
which juſtifies it, is not the ſame, but directly oppoſite 
— And now, added ſhe, after a little Pauſe, I hope! 
have entirely clear'd up that Point to you. 
You have indeed, Madam, reply'd Mr. Glanville 7 
proved to a Demonſtration, that what is call'd Honour 1 
is ſomething diſtinct from Juſtice, ſince they command 
Things abſolutely oppoſite to each other. \ 
Arabella without reflecting on this Inference, went 
on to prove the independent IRE of Love, = 
which, ſaid ſhe, may be collected from all the Word He 
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and Actions of thoſe Heroes who were inſpired by this 
Paſſion. We ſee it in them, purſued ſhe, triumphing 
not only over all natural and avow'd Allegiance, but 
ſuperior even to Friendſhip, Duty, and Honour itſelf. 
This the Actions of Oroondates, Artaxerxes, Spitridates, 
and many other illuſtrious Princes ſufficiently teſtify. 

Love requires a more unlimited Obedience from its 


| Slaves than any other Monarch can expect from his 
| Subjects 3 an Obedience which is circumſcribed by no 
| Laws whatever, and dependent upon nothing but itſelf. 


I ſhall live, Madam, ſays the renowned Prince of 


| Syythia to the divine Statira, I ſhall live, ſince it is 


your Command I ſhould do ſo; and Death can bave 


no Power over a Life which you are pleaſed to take 


Care of. 


* 
7 


great Fuba to the incomparable Cleopatra, and my 


| Enemies will be already vanquiſh'd — Victory will 


come over to the Side you favour — and an Army of 


an hundred thouſand Men will not be able to overcome 


the Man who has your Commands to conquer 
How mean and inſignificant, purſued: ſhe, are the 


| Titles beſtow' d on other Monarchs compared with thoſe 


which dignify the Sovereigns of Hearts; ſuch as divine. 
Arbitreſs of my Fate, Viſible Divinity, Earthly God- 
dels, and many others —_— ſublime 

U 


Mr. Glanville loſing all Patience at her obſtinate 


Folly, interrupted her here with a Queſtion quite 


foreign to the Subject ſhe was diſcuſſing, and ſoon after 


| quitting her Chamber, retired to his own, more than 


ever deſpairing of her Recovery. 


— 


CHAP. v. 
In which is introduced a very ſingular Character. 
Miss cru, whoſe Envy and Diſlike of her 
©. lovely Couſin was heighten'd by her Suſpicions 


that ſhe diſputed with her the. Poſſeſſion of Sir George's. 
Heart, ſhe having — in reality a great n 
| 2 © 


Say only that. you wiſh. I ſhould conquer, faid the 
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of that gay Gentleman, was extremely delighted with 
the Ridicule her abſurd Behaviour had drawn upon her 
at Bath, which ſhe found by Enquiry was thro” Mr, 
Tinſe's Repreſentation grown almoſt generel. 
In order therefore to be at Liberty to go to the 
Publick Places un-eclipſed by the ſuperior K. of 
Arabella, ſhe acquainted her Father and Brother with 
Part of what ſhe had heard, which determined them 
to prevent that young Lady's Appearance in Publick 
while they ſtaid at Bath; this being no difficult Matter 
to bring about, ſince Arabella only went to the Rooms 
or Parade in Compliance with the Invitation of her 
Couſins. | PO 
Miſs Glanville being by theſe Means rid of a Rival 
too powerful even to contend with, went with more 
than uſual Gaiety to the Aſſembly, where the Extravs- 
gancies of Arabella afforded a perpetual Fund for Di. 
verſion. Her more than. paſſive Behaviour upon this 
Occaſion, bariſhing all Reſtraint among thoſe ſhe con- 
verſed with, the Jeſt circulated very freely at Arabellis 
Expence. Nor did Miſs Glanville fail to give ney 
Poignancy to their Sarcaſms, by artfully diſcloſing the 
Bent of her Couſin's Studies, and enumerating the 
many Abſurdities they had made her guilty of. 
Arabella's uncommon Beauty had gain'd her ſo many 
Enemies among the Ladies that compoſed this Aſſemb )), 
that they ſeem'd to contend with each other who 
ſhould ridicule her moſt. The celebrated Counteſs of 
—— being then at Bath, approach'd a Circle of theſe 
fair Detamers, and liſtning a few Moments to the con- 
temptuous Jeſts they threw out againſt the abſent 
Beauty, declared herſelf in her Favour ; which in 4 
Moment, ſuch was the Force of her univerſally 2c. 
knowleged Merit, and the Deference always pay'd 
to her Opinion, filenced every pretty Impertinent 
around her. e N 
This Lady, who among her own Sex had no Supe- 
rior in Wit, Elegance, and Eaſe, was inferior to ver) 
few of the other in Senſe, Learning, and Judgment. 
Her Skill in Poetry, Painting, and Muſic, tho? incor 
teſtably great, was number'd among the leaſt of bet 
. Accompliſhmenis. 


| Chap. 5. QW IX OF E. 173 

Accompliſhments. Her Candour, her Sweetneſs, her 
Modeſty and Benevolence, while they ſecured her from 
| the Darts of Envy, render'd her fuperior. to Praiſe, 
| and made the one as unneceſfary as the other inef- 
fectual. TR „„ 
| She had been a Witneſs of the Surprize Arabella's 
extraordinary Appearance had occaſioned, and ftruck 
Vith that as well as the uncommon Charms of her Per- 
ſon, had preſt near her with ſeveral others of the Com- 
pany, when ſhe was diſcourſing in the Manner we 
E have related. | „„ | 
A Perſon of the Counteſs's nice Diſcernment could 
rot fail of obſerving the Wit and Spirit, which tho? 


| WW obſcured, was not abſolutely hid under the Abſurdity of 
„ber Notions. And this ge ng adding Eſteem to 
dhe Compaſſion ſhe felt for the fair Viſionary, ſhe re- 
WE folved to reſcue her from the ilbnatured Raillery of her 
; Sex; praiſing therefore her Underſtanding, and the 


W peculiar to herſelf, ſhe accounted in the moſt delicate 
& Manner imaginable for the Singularity of her Notions, 
from her Studies, her Retirement, her Ignorance of 
che World, and her lively Imagination. And to abate 
the Keenneſs of their Sarcaſms, acknowledged, that ſhe 
E herſelf had, when very young, been deep read in Ro- 


; © mances; and but for an early Acquaintance with the 
World, and being directed to other Studies, was likely 
b have been as much a Heroine as Lady Bella. 5 
e Mis Glanville, tho ſhe was ſecretly vex'd at this 
u. Defence of her Couſin, was however under a Neceſſity 
of ſeeming obliged to the Counteſs for it: And that 
Lady expreſſing a Defire to be acquainted with Lady 


Bella, Miſs Glanville reſpectfully ofter'd to attend her 


fully declined, ſaying, As Lady Bella was a Stranger, 
the would make er N fir Vile Sos . N 

Miſs Glanville at her Return gave her Brother an 
ry Account of what had happen'd at the Aſſembly, and 
nl. fibd him with an inconceivable Joy at the Counteſs's 
on: Intention. He had always been a zealous Admirer of 
ver that Lady's Character, and flatter'd himſelf that the 
nts, 7 op Converſation 


Beauty of her Perſon, with a Sweetneſs and Generoſity 


W Couſin to her Lodgings, which the Counteſs as reſpect- 
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Converſation of ſo admirable a Woman would be of 
the utmoſt Uſe to Arabella. he 
That very Night he mention'd her to his beloyed 
Couſin ; and after enumerating all her fine Qualities, 
declared that ſhe had already conceived a Friendſhip 
for her, and was ſolicitous ef her Acquaintance. 

I think myſelt extremely fortunate, replied Arabella, 
in that I have (tho? queſtionleſs undeſervedly) acquired 
the Amity of this lovely Perſon ; and I beg you, par- 
ſued ſhe to Miſs Glanville, to tell her, that I long with 
Impatience to embrace her, and to give her that 
Share in my Heart which her tranſcendent Merit de- 
ſerves. | OY a; bo 
Miſs Glanville only bow'd her Head in Anſwer to 
this Requeſt, giving her Brother at the ſame Time a 
fignificant Leer; who tho' uſed to Arabella's Particula- 
rities, could not help being a little confounded at th 
heroick Speech ſhe had made. x 


CHA P. VI. 


Containing ſomething which at firſt Sight ma 
Poſſibly puzzle the Reader, 


H E Connteſs was as good as her Word, and two 
Days after ſent a Card to Arabella, importing 
ber Deſign to wait on her that Afternoon, | 
Our Heroine expected her with great Impatience, 
and the Moment ſhe enter'd the Room flew towards 
her with a graceful Eagerneſs, and training her in her 
Arms, embraced her with all the Fervour of a long 
abſent Friend. | 
Sir Charles and Mr. Glanville were equally embar- 
raſs'd at the Familiarity of this Addreſs ; but obſerving 
that the Counteſs ſeem'd not to be ſurprized at it, but 
rather to receive it with Pleaſure, they were ſoon 
compoſed. | 


You cannot imagine, lovely Stranger, ſaid Arabells 


to the Counteſs, as ſoon as they were ſeated, with what 


Impatience J have longed to behold you, fince the 
| On Knowlege 


Chap. 6. QUIXOTE. 175 
| Knowlege I have received of your rare Qualities, and 
E the Friendſhip you have been pleaſed to honeur me 
with — And I may truly proteſt to you, that ſuch is 
my Admiration of your Virtues, that I would have 
| gone to the fartheſt Part of the World: to render you 

| that which you with ſo much Generoſity have con- 
E deſcended to beſtow upon me. 

E Sir Charles ſtared at this extraordmary Speech, and 
| not being able to comprehend a Word of it, was con- 
cern'd to think how the Lady to whom it was addreſs'd 
& would underſtand it. - 25 eee 
Mr. Glanville look'd down, and bit his Nails in ex- 
treme Confuſion; but the Counteſs, who had not forgot 
the Language of Romance, return'd the Compliment 
in a Strain as heroick as hers. 
I be Favour I have received from Fortune, ſaid ſhe 
= in bringing me to the Happineſs of your Acquaintance, 
charming Arabella, is ſo great, that I may rationally: 
expect ſome terrible Misfortune will befall me: Seeing 
& that in this Life our Pleaſures are ſo conſtantly ſucceed- 
ed by Pains, that we hardly ever enjoy the one without 
ſuffering the other ſoon after. | | | 

Arabella, was quite tranſported to hear the Counteſs 
expreſs herſelf in Language ſo conformable to her own; 
| but Mr. Glanville was greatly confounded, and began 
to ſuſpect ſhe was diverting herſelf with his Couſin's 
E Singularities: And Sir Charles was within a little of 
thinking her as much out of the Way as his Niece. 

Misfortunes, Madem, ſaid Arabella, are too often 
the Lot of excellent Perſons like yourſelf. The ſubli- 
meſt among Mortals both for Beauty and Virtue have 
experienced the Frowns of Fate. The Sufferings of the 
Divine Statira or Caſſandra, for ſhe bore both Names, 
the Perſecutions of the incomparable Cleopatra, the 
Diſtreſſes of the beautiful Candace, and the Afflictions 
of the fair and generous Mandana, are Proofs that the 
moſt illuſtrious Perſons in the World have felt the Rage 
of Calamity. 

It muſt be confeſſed, ſaid the Counteſs, that all thoſe 
fair Princeſſes you have named, were, for a while, ex- 
tremely unfortunate: Yet in the Catalogue of theſe: 
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lovely and afflicted Perſons. you have forgot one who 
might with Juſtice diſpute the Priority of Sufterings 
with them all I mean the beautiful Eliſa, Prin- 
ceſs of Partbia. | ue, 
Pardon me, Madam, reply'd Arabella, J cannot be 
of your Opinion. The Princeſs of Parthia may in- 


| deed juſtly be rank'd among the Number of unfortunate 


Pexſons, but She can by no means diſpute the melanchol- 
ly Precedence with the Divine Cleopatra — For in 
e, Madam, what Evils did the Princeſs of Parthia 
ſuffer which the fair Cleopatra did not likewiſe endure, 
and ſome of them haply in a greater Degree? If E 
lifa, by the tyranical Authority of the King her Father, 
ſaw herſelf upon the Point of becoming the Wife of 
a Prince ſhe deteſted, Was not the beautiful Daughter 
of Antony, by the more unjuſtifiable Tyranny of 4 
guſtes, likely to be forced into the Arms of © yberius, 
a proud and cruel Prince, who was Odious to the whole 
World as well as to her? If Eliſe was for ſome time in 
the Power of Pyrates, was not Cleopatra Captive to 
an inhuman King, who preſented his Sword to the fair 
Breaſt of that Divine Princeſs worthy the Adoration of 
the whole Earth? And in fine, if Eliſa had the Grief 
to ſee her dear Artaban impriſon'd by the Order of 
Augultus, Cleopatra beheld, with mortal Agonies, her 
beloved Goriolanus incloſed amidſt the Guards of that 
enraged Prince, and domed to a cruel Death. 
Tis certain, Madam, reply'd the Counteſs, that the 

Misfortunes of both theſe Princeſſes were very great, 

tho? as you have ſhewed me, with ſome Inequality: 
And when one reflects upon the dangerous Adventures 
to which Perſons of their Quality were expoied, in 
thoſe Times, one cannot help rejoicing that we live in 
an Age in which the Cuſtoms, Manners, Habits, and 
Inclinations differ ſo widely from theirs, that *tis im- 
poſſible ſuch Adventures ſho1]d even happen. 

Such is the ſtrange Alteration of Things, that ſome 
People I dare ſay at preſent, cannot be perſuaded to 
believe there ever were Princeſſes wandring thro the 
World by Land and Sea, in mean Diſguiſes, carry'd 
away violently out of their Father's Dominions by in- 


ſolent 


ma Ä— 
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ſolent Lovers Some diſcover'd ſleeping in Foreſts, 
others Shipwreck'd on deſolate Iſlands, confined in 
Caſtles, bound in Chariots, and even ftrugling amidſt 
the tempeſtuous Waves of the Sea, into which they 
had caſt themſeives, to avoid the brutal Force of their 
Raviſhers. Not one of theſe Things having happen'd 
within the Compaſs of ſeveral thouſand Years, People 
unleern'd in Antiquity would be apt to deem them idle 
Tales, ſo improbable do they appear at preſent. 

Arabella, tho' greatly ſurprized at this Diſcourſe, did 
not think proper to expreſs her Thoughts of it. She 
was unwilling to appear abſolutely ignorant of the pre- 
ſent Cuſtoms of the World, before a Lady whoſe good 
Opinion ſhe was ardently deſirous of improving. Her 
Prepoſſeſſions in Favour of the Counteſs made her re- 
ceive the new Delights the held out to her with Reſpect, 
tho” not without Doubt and Irreſolution. Her Bluſhes, 
her Silence, and down-caſt Eyes gave the Counteſs to 
underſtand Part of her Thoughts; who, for Fear of 
alarming her too much for that Time, dropt the Sub- 
ject, and turning the Converſation on others more ge- 
neral, gave Arabella an Opportunity of mingling in it 
with that Wit and Vivacity which was natural to her 
when Romances were out of the Queſtion. 


CHAP, VII. 


In which, if the Reader has not anticipated it, he 
will find an Explanation of ſome ſeeming Incon- 
Jflencies in the foregoing Chapter, 12 


TH Counteſs, charm'd with the Wit and good 

1 Senſe of Arabella, could not conceal her Admira- 

y tion, but expreſt it in Terms the- moſt obligingly ima- 
ginable: And Arabella who was exceſſively delighted 


4 with her, return'd the Compliments ſhe made her with 
(0 the moſt reſpectful Tenderneis. £5115 50 Jet OG 
7 In the midſt of theſe mutual Civilities, Arabella in 


the Style of Romance, intreated the Counteſs to favour 
n. her with the Recital of her Adventures. SE ons 
| At 
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At the Mention of this Requeſt, that Lady convey'd 
ſo much Confuſion into her Countenance, that Arabella 
extremely embarraſs' d by it, tho' ſhe knew not why, 
thought it neceſſary to apologize for the Diſturbance ſhe 
ſeem'd to have occaſion d in her. 

Pardon me, Madam, reply'd the Counteſs recover- 
ing herſelf, if the uncommoneſs of your Requeſt made a' 
Moment's Reflexion neceſſary to convince me that a 
young Lady of your Senſe and Delicacy could mean no 
Offence to Decorum by making it. The Word Adven- 
tures carries in it fo ew and licentious a Sound in the 
Apprehenſions of People at this Period of Time, that 
it can hardly with Propriety be apply'd to thoſe few 
and natural Incidents which compoſe the Hiſtory of a 
Woman of Honour. And when I tell you, purſued ſhe 
with a Smile, that I was born and chriſten'd, had a 
uſeful and proper Education, received the Addreſſes of 
my Lord —— through the Recommendation of my Pa. 

rents, marry'd him with their Conſents and my own 
Inclination, and that ſince we have lived in great Har- 
mony together, I have told you all the material Paſ- 
ſages oß my Life, which upo Enquiry you will find 
differ very little from thoſe of other Women of the ſame 
Rank, who have a moderate Share of Senſe, Prudence, 
and Virtue. | | | | 

Since you have already, Madam, replied Arabells 
bluſhing, excuſed me for the Liberty I took with you, 
it will be unneceſſary to tell you it was. grounded upon 
the. Cuſtoms of. ancient Times, when Ladies of the 
higheſt Rank and ſublimeſt Virtue, were often expoſed 
to a Variety of cruel Adventyres which they imparted in 
Confidence to each other, when Chance brought them 
together, „„ | 

Cuſtom, ſaid the Counteſs ſmiling, changes the very 
Nature of Things, and what was honourable a thou- 
ſand: Years ago, may probably be look*d upon as infa- 
mous-now — A. Lady in the heroick Age you ſpeak of, 

would not be thought to. poſſeſs any great Share of 
Merit, if ſhe had not been many times carried away by 


in this could not paſs: thro? the Hands of ſeveral different 
> Raviſhers, 


one or other of; her inſolent Lovers: Whereas a Beauty 
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Raviſhers, without bring ing an Imputation on her 
Chaſtity. | 
The ſame Actions which made a Man a Hero in 
thoſe Times, would conſtitute him a Murderer in theſe 
And the ſame Steps which led him to a Throne 
Then, would infallibly conduct him to a Scaffold 
|, ET | | | 29 
But Cuſtom, Madam, faid Arabella, eannot poſſibly 
change the Nature of Virtue or Vice : And ſmce Virtue 
is the chief Characteriſtick of a Hero, a Hero in the 
laſt Age will be a Hero in this — Tho? the Natures of 
Virtue or Vice cannot be changed, replied the Coun- 
teſs, yet they may be miſtaken ; and different Prin- 
ciples, Cuſtoms, and Education, may probably change 
their Names, if not their Natures. 
Sure, Madam, ſaid Arabella a little moved, you do 


not intend by this Inference to prove Oroondates, Ar- 


raxerxes, Fuba, Artaban, and the other Heroes of An- 
tiquity, bad Men? 


Judging them by the Rules of Chriſtianit , and our 
preſent Notions of Honour, Juſtice, and Humanity, 


* certainly are, replied the Counteſs. 


id they not poſſeſs all the neceſſary Qualifications 
of Heroes, Madam, ſaid Arabella, and each in a ſuper- 
lative Degree? — Was not their Valour invincible, 
eee unbounded, and their Fidelity invio- 
lable ? PO 

It cannot be denied, ſaid the Counteſs, but that their 
Valour was invincible ; and many thouſand Men, leſs 
courageous than themſelves, felt the fatal Effects of 
that invincible Valour, which was perpetually feeking 
after Occaſions to exert itſelf. Oroondates gave man 
extraordinary Proofs of that unbounded Generoſity 10 
natural to the Heroes of his Time. This Prince being 
ſent by the King his Father, at the Head of an Army, 
to oppoſe the Perſian Monarch, who had unjuſtly in- 
vaded his Dominions, and was deſtroying the Lanes and 
Properties of his Subjects; having taken the Wives and 
Daughters of his Enemy Priſoners, had by theſe Means 
an Opportunity to put a Period to a War ſo deſtructive 
to his Country: Yet out of a Generoſity truly . 

| c 
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he releaſed them immediately without any Conditions; 
and falling in Love with one of thoſe Princeſſes, ſe. 
- cretly quitted his Father's Court, reſided ſeveral Years 
in that of the Enemy of his Father and Country, en- 
gaged himſelf to his Daughter, and when the War broke 
out again between the two Kings, fought furiouſly againſt 
an Army in which the King his Father was in Perſon, 
and ſhed the Blood of his future Subjects without Re. 
morſe; tho? each of thoſe Subjects, we are told, would 
have ſacrificed his Life to ſave that of their Prince, ſo 
much was he beloved. Such are the Actions which im. 
mortalize the Heroes of Romance, and are by the 
Authors of thoſe Books ſtyled glorious, godlike, and 
divine. Yet judging. of them as Chriſtians, we hal 
find them impious and baſe, and directly oppoſite to 
our preſent Notions of moral and relative Duties. 
Tis certain therefore, Madam, added the Countel; 
with a Smile, that what was Virtue in thoſe Days, is 
Vice in ours: And to form a Hero according to our 
- Notions of them at preſent, tis neceſſary to give hin 
. Qualities very different from Oroondates. | 
The ſecret Charm in the Countenance, Voice, and 
Manner of the Counteſs, join'd to the Force of bet 
reaſoning, could not fail of making ſome Impreſſion ol 
the Mind of Arabella; but it was ſuch an Impreſſion z 
came far ſhort of Conviction. She was ſurprized, em- 
barraſs'd, perplex'd, but not convinced. Heroiſm, 
- romantick Heroiſm, was deeply rooted in her Heart; 
it was her Habit of thinking, a Principle imbibed from 
Education. She could not ſeparate her Ideas of Glory, 
Virtue, Courage, Generofity, and Honour, from the: 
falſe Repreſentations of them in the Actions of Oroonds 
tes, Fuba, Artaxerxes, and the reſt of the imaginatr) 
Heroes. The Counteſs's Diſcourſe had raiſed a Kind 
of Tumult in her Thoughts, which gave an Air ol 
Perplexity to her lovely Face, and made that. Lad 
apprehenſive ſhe had gone too far, and loſt that Ground 
in her Eſteem, which ſhe had endeavour'd to acquire by 
a Conformity to ſome of her Notions and Language. 
In this, however, ſhe was miſtaken ; Arabella felt 
Tenderneſs for her that had already the Force of a long 
85 | contra cte 
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contracted Friendſhip, and an Eſteem little leſs than 
Vene ration. | ; | 
When the Counteſs took Leave, the Profeſſions of 
Arabella, tho! deliver'd in the Language of Romance, 
were very fincere and affecting, 2 1 were return d 
with an equal 0 of Tenderneſs by the Counteſs, 
who had conceived a more than ordinary Affection for 
ber. | _ | | 
Mr. Glanville, who could have almoſt worſhipp'd the 
Counteſs for the generous Defign he ſaw ſhe had enter- 
tain'd, took an Opportunity, as he handed her to her 
Chair, to intreat in a Manner as earneſtly as polite, that 
ſhe would continue the Happineſs of her Acquaintance 
to his Couſin; which with a Smile of mingled Dignity 
and Sweetneſs ſhe aſſured him of. | 


—ü— . WONT EN TITTY — — —— — OE ATT RE 
CHAP. VIII. 
Which contludes Book the Eighth. 


AIR. Glanville at his Return to the Dining- Room, 
finding Arabella retired, told his Father in a 
Rapture of Joy, that the charming Courteſs would cer- 
tainly make à Convert of Lady Bells. 
Miethinks, ſaid the Baronet, ſhe has as ſtrange 
Whims in her Head as my Niece; Ad's heart, what 
a deal of Stuff did ſhe talk about! A Parcel of Heroes 
as ſhe calls them, with confounded hard Names — In 
my Mind ſhe is more likely to make Lady Bella wore 
than better. | 7 
Mr. Glanviſk, a little ved at his Fathet's'Miſ-ap- | 
pre henſion, endeavour'd with as much Delicacy as he 
could, to ſet him right with Regard to the Counteſs; 
ſo that he brought him at laſt to confeſs ſhe managed 
the Thing very well. 
| The Counteſs, who had reſolved to take Arabella 
openly into her Protection, was thinking on Means to 
engage her to appear at the Aſſembly, whither ſhe 
propoſed to accompany her in a modem Dreſs. But 
ner good Intentions towards our lovely Heroine were 
Vox: II. R ſuſpended 
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ſuſpended by the Account ſhe received of her Mother's 
Indiſpoſition „which commanded her immediate Atten- 
dance on her at her Seat in 1 
Her ſudden Departure gave Arabella an extreme 
Uneaſineſs, and proved a cruel Diſappointment to Mr. 
Glanville, who had founded all his Hopes of her Re. 
covery on the Converſation of that Lady. - 
Sir Charles having Affairs that required his Preſence 
in London, propoſed to his Niece the leaving Bath in a 
few Days, to whieh ſhe conſented ; and accordingly 
they ſet out for London in Arabella's Coach and Six, 
attended by ſeveral Servants on Horſeback, her Women 
having been ſent away before in the Stage. 
Nothing very remarkable happen'd during this Jour- 
ney, ſo we ſhall not trouble our Readers with ſeveral 
{mall Miſtakes of Arabella's, ſuch as her ſuppoſing a 
neat Country Girl who was riding behind a Man, to 
be ſome Lady or Princeſs in Difpuiſe, forced away by 
a Lover ſhe hated, and intreating Mr. Glanville to at- 
tempt her Reſcue ; which occaſion d ſome little Debate 
between her and Sir Charles, who could not be perſuaded 
to believe it was as ſhe ſaid, and forbid his Son to 
meddle in other Peoples Affairs. Several of theſe Sort 
of Miſtakes, as we ſaid before, we omit, and wil 
therefore, if our Reader pleaſes, bring our Heroine 
without further Delay to London. | 


END of the EiGHTH Book. 
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BOOK IX. 


CHAP. I 
In which is related an admirable Adventure. 


ISS Glanvile whoſe Spirits were greatly 
exhilerated at their Entrance into London, 
that Seat of Magnificence and Pleaſure, 
congratulated her Couſin upon the Enter- 
tainment ſhe would receive from the new and ſurprizing 
Objects which every Day for a conſiderable Time 
would furniſh her with; and ran over the Catalogue of 
verſions with ſuch a Volubility of Tongue, as drew a 
gentle Reprimand from her Father, and made her keep 
a ſullen Silence till they were ſet down in St. Fames's 
uare, the Place of their Reſidence in Town. | 
Sir Charles having order'd his late Lady's Apartment 
to be prepared for the Accommodation of his Niece 5 
a ſoon as the firſt _— were over, ſhe retired to 
2 | ber 
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ber Chamber, where ſhe employ'd herſelf in giring her 
Women Directions for placing her Books, of which ſhe 
_ brought a moderate Quantity to London, in hee 

Olet. SD 5 

Miſs Glanville as ſoon as ſhe had diſpatch'd away 
ſome hundred Cards to her Acquaintance, to give 
them Notice ſhe was in Town, attended Arabella in 
her own Apartment; and as they fat at the Tea ſhe 
begun to regulate the Diverſions of the Week, naming 
the Drawing-Room, Park, Concert, Ranelagh, Lady 
Aſſembly, the Duteheſs of Rant, Vaux- Hall, 
and a long c. of Viſits ; at which Arabella, with an 
Accent that expreſs'd hex Surprize, aſk*'d her, If ſhe 
ſuppoſed ſhe intended to ſtay in Town three or four 


— 


Years —— | 
Law, Couſin, ſaid Miſs Glanville, all this is but the 
Amuſement of a few Days. 8 

Amuſement, do you ſay, replied Arabella, methinks 
it ſeems to be the ſole Employment of thoſe Days: 
And what you call the Amuſement, muſt of Neceſſity 
be the Buſineſs of Life. 

You are always ſo grave, Couſin, {aid Miſs Glanvill, 
one does not know what to fay to you. However, | 
ſhan't preſs you to go to publick Places againſt your In- 
clination, yet you'll condeſcend to receive a few Viſits, 
I ſuppoſe ? pg | 

Yes, replied Arabella, and if among the Lads 
whom I ſhall ſee, I find any like the amiable Counteli 
of ——, I ſhall not ſcruple to enter into the maſt teader 
Amity with them. | 2 
The Counteſs of — is very well, to be ſure, faid 
Miſs Glanville, yet I don't know how it is, ſhe does 
not ſuit my Taſte — She is very particular in a great 
many Things, and knows too much for a Lady, as [ 
heard my Lord Frible ſay one Day: Then ſhe is quite 
unfafhionable. She hates Cards, keeps no Aſſembly, 
is ſeen but ſeldom at Publick Places; and in my Opinion, 
as well as in a great many others, is the dulleſt Com- 

any in the World. I'm ſure I met her at a Viſit a 

ittle before I went down to your Seat, and ſhe * 50 


cap... QUINOTE.. 3 
been a quarter of an Hour in the Room, before ſhe ſet 
a whole Circle of Ladies a yawning. „ 
| Arabella, tho“ ſhe had a ſincere Contempt of her 
Couſin's Manner of thinking, yet always politely con- 
ceald it; and vex'd as ſhe was at her Sneers upon the 
Counteſs, ſhe contented herſelf with gently defending 
her, telling her at the ſame Time, that till ſhe met 
with a Lady, who had more Merit than the Counteſs 
poſſeſs d, ſhe ſhould always poſſeſs the firſt Place in her 
Eſteem. 
Arabella, who had from her Youth adopted the Refent- 
ments of her Father, refuſed to make her Appearance 
at Court, which Sir Charles gently intimated to her 
yet being not wholly diveſted of the Curioſity natural 
to her Sex, ſhe condeſcended to go 7ncog. to the Gallery 
on a Ball Night, accompanied by Mr. Glanville, and 
5 Siſter, in order to behold the Splendor of the Britiſh 
ourt. Sg: pw 
As her Romances had long familiarized her Thoughts 
to Objects of Grandeur and Magnificence, ſhe was not 
ſo much ſtruck as might have been expected, with 
thoſe that now preſented themſelves to her View. Nor 
was ſhe a little diſappointed to find that among the Men 
ſhe ſaw nane whoſe Appearance came up to her Ideas 
of the Air and Port of an Artaban, Oroondates, or 
Fuba; or any of the Ladies, who did not, in her 
Opinion, fall ſhort of the Perfections of Eliſa, Man- 
dana, Statira, &c. Twas remarkable too, that ſhe 
never enquired how often the Princeſſes had been car- 
Ty away by captivated Monarchs, or how man 
ictories the King's Sons had gain'd ; but ſeem'd the 
whole Time ſhe was there to have ſuſpended all her 
1 Ideas of Glory, Beauty, Gallantry, and 
ove. l | | 
Mr. Glanville was highly pleafed with her compoſed 
Behaviour, and a Day or two after intreated her to 
allow him the Honour of ſhewing her what was remark- 
able and worthy of her Obſervation in this great Metro- 
polis. To this ſhe alſo conſented, and for the greater 
Privacy began their Travels in a hired Coach. 
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Part of ſeveral s were taken up in this E L 
ment; but Mr. — had the Mertification G85 


ſhe, was full of Alluſiona to her Romances upon every 
Occaſion, ſuch as her aſking: the Perſon who ſhews the 


Armoury at the Tower, the Names of the Knights to 


whom each Suit belang'd, and wondering there were 
no Devices on the Shields or Plumes of Feathers on the 
Helmets: She: obſerved that the Lyon Lyſimac hus kill d, 


was, according to the Hiſtory of that Prince, much 


larger than any one of thoſe ſhe was ſhew'd in the Tower, 
and alſo much fiercer: Took Notice that St. Pauls was 
leſs magnificent in the Infide, than the Temple in which 
Gyrus, when he went to Mandaxa, heard her return 
Thanks for his. ſuppoſed Death : Enquired if it was not 
cuſtomary for the King and his whole Court to ſail in 
Barges upon the Thames, as Auguſtus uſed to do upon 
the Tyber ; whether they had not Muſick and Collations 
in the Park, and where they celebrated the Juſts and 
Tournaments. Teo” Ba 4 20-0 1 
- The Seaſon for Vauæ- Hall being not yet over, ſhe 
was deſirous of once ſeeing a Place, which, by the 
Deſcription ſhe had heard of it, greatly reſembled the 
Gardens of Lucullus at Rome, in which the Emperor, 
with all the Princes and Princeſſes of his Court were ſo 
nobly entertain'd,. and where: ſo many gallant Conver- 
ſations had paſs'd among. thoſe admirable: Perſons. - + 
The Singularity of her Dreſs, for ſhe was. cover'd 
with her Veil, drew a. Number of Gazers after her, 
who preſt round her with ſo little Reſpect, that ſhe was 
greatly embarraſs'd, and had Thoughts of quitting the 
lace, delightful as ſhe own!d: it, immediately, when 
her Attention was wholly engroſs'd by an Adventure in 
which ſhe ſoon. intereſted herſelf very deeply... 
An Officer of Rank in the Sea Service had brought 
his Miſtreſs diſguiſed! in a Suit of Man's or. rather Boy's 
Cloaths, and a Hat and Feather, into the Gardens. 
The young Creature being a little intoxicated with the 


her Guard as to give Occaſion to ſome of the Company 


to ſuſpect her Sex; andia gay Fellow, in order to give 


them 


ad taken too freely, was thro un ſo much off 
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them ſome Diverſion at her Expence, pretending to be 
affronted at ſomething ſhe ſaid, drew his Sword upon 
the diſguiſed Fair one, which ſo alarm'd ber, that ſhe 


” 


ſhriek'd out, She was a Woman, and ran · for Pretection 


to her Lover, who was ſo diſorder d with Liquor, that 


he was not able to defend her. L Si 
Miſs Glanville ever curious and inquiſitive, demanded 


the Cauſe why the On ran in Crouds to that par- 


ticular Spot z and received for Anſwer, That a Gentle- 
man had drawn his Sword upon a Lady diſguiſed in a 
% W ·˙ to 9s e vr 
Oh Heaven's! cry'd Arabells, this muſt ny 
be a very notable Adventure. The Lady has doubt! 

ſome extraordinary Circumſtances in her Story, and 
baply upon Enquiry, her Misfortunes will be found to 


_ reſemble thoſe which obliged the beautiful Aſpaſta to 


put on the ſame Diſguife, who was by that Means 
murder'd by the :cruel Zenedorus in a Fit of Jealouſy at 
the Amity his Wife expreſt for her. But ean I not ſee 
this unfortunate Fair One, added ſhe, preſſing in ſpite of 
Mr. Glawuile's Intreaties thro' the Croud — I may haply 
be able to afford her ſome Conſolation. e HR 

Mr. Glanville finding his Perſuaſions were not 
regarded, follow'd her with very little Difficulty : For 
her Veil falling back in her Hurry, ſhe did not mind 
to replace it, and the Charms of her Face, join'd te the 
Majeſty of her Perſon, and Singularity of her Dreſs, 
attracting every Perſon's Attention and Reſpect, they 
made Way for her to- paſs, not a little ſurprized at the 
extreme Earneſtneſs dog Solemnity that appeared in her 
> aa upon an Event ſo diverting to every one 
elſe. | . | 

The diſguiſed Lady whom ſhe was endeavouring to 
approach, had. thrown | herſelf upon a Bench in one of 
the Boxes, trembling Mill with the Apprehenſion of the 
Sword, tho her Antagoniſt was kneeling at her Feet, 
making Love to her in Mock-Heroicks for the Diver- 
lion of the Company. : 

Her Hat and Peruke had fallen off in her Fright, 
and her Hair which had been turn'd up under it, hung 
now looſely about her Neck, and gave ſuch an Appear- 

. ance 
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ance of Woe to a Face, which notwithſtanding the 
Paleneſs that Terror had overſpread it with, was real 
extremely pretty, that Arabella was equally ſtruck wit 
Compaſſion and Admiration of her. 0 br 
Lovely Unknown, ſaid ſhe to her with an Air of 
extreme Tenderneſs, tho I am a Stranger both to your 
Name and Hiſtory, yet your Aſpect perſuading me 
your Quality. is not mean, and the Condition and Dif- 


uiſe in which I behold you, ſhewing that 'you are Un- 


ortunate, permit me to offer you all-the Aſſiſtances in 
my Power, ſeeing that I am moved thereto by m 
Compaſſion for your Diſtreſs, and that Eſteem which 
the Sight of you muſt neceſſart inſpire. | 


Mr. Glanville was ſtruck dumb with Confuſion at 


this ſtrange Speech, and at the Whiſpers and Scoffs it 
occaſion'd among the Spectators. He attempted to take 
hold of her Hand in order to lead her away, but ſhe 
diſengaged herſelf from him with a Frown of Diſplea- 
ſure; and taking no Notice of Miſs Glanville, who 
whiſper'd with great Emotion, Lord, Couſin, how you 
expoſe yourſelf! preſt nearer to the Beautiful diſguiſed 
and again repeated her Offers of Service. 5 
The Girl being perfectly recover'd from her Intoxi- 
cation by the Fright ſhe had been in, gazed upon Ara- 
bells with a Look of extreme Surprize: Yet being 
moved to Reſpect by the Dignity of her Appearance, 
and ſtrange as her Words ſeemed to be by the obliging 
Purport of them, and the affecting Earneſtneſs with 
which they were deliver'd, ſhe roſe from her Seat and 
thank d her, with an Accent full of Regard and Sub- 
miſſion. . 
Fair Maid, faid Arabella, taking her Hand, let us 
Foe this Place, where your Diſcovery may probably 
ubject you to more Dangers: If you will be pleaſed 
to put yourſelf into my Protection, and acquaint me 
with the Hiſtory of your Misfortunes ; I have Intereſt 
enough with a Valiant Perſon who ſhall undertake to 
free you from your Perſecutions, and re-eſtabliſh the 
| Repoſe of your Life. 
The kneeling Hero, who, as well as every one elſe 


that were preſent, had gazed with Aſtoniſhment at 2 
2 
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bella during all this Paſſage, perceiving ſhe was about 
to rob him of the diſguiſed Fair, ſeized hold of the 
Hand ſhe had at Liberty, and ſwore he would not 
Part with her. ” | 

Mr. Glanville almoſt mad with Vexation, endeavour- 
ed to get Arabella away. | 85 

Are you mad, Madam, ſaid be in a Whiſper, to 
make all this Rout about a Proſtitute? Do you ſee how 
every body ſtares at you? What will they think 
For Heaven's ſake let us be gone. 

What, Sir, replied Arabella in a Rage, Are you 
baſe enough to leave this admirable Creature in the 
Power of that Man, who is queſtionleſs her Raviſher; 
and will you not draw your Sword in her Defence? 

Hey-day ! cry'd the Sea- Officer, waked out of his 
ſtupid Doſe by the Clamour about him: What's the 
Matter here —— What are you doing? Where is 
my Lucy? Zoons ! Sir, ſaid he to the young Fellow 
who heid her, What Buſineſs have you with my Lucy ? 
And uttering a dreadful Oath, drew ont his Sword, and 
eder d towards his gay Rival, who obſerving the 


to ſhew his Courage and frighten the Ladies, who all 


ran away ſcreaming. Arabells taking Miſs Glanville 


under the Arm, cried out to Mr. Glanville as ſhe left 
the Place, to take Care of the diſtreſſed Lady, and 
while the two Combatants were diſputing for her, to 
carry her away in Safety. | 

But Mr. Glanville, without regarding this Injunction, 
haſten'd after her; and to pacify her, told her the Lady 
was reſcued by her favourite Lover, and carry*d' off in 
Triumph. CC 

But are you ſure, ſaid Arabella, it was not ſome 
other of her Raviſhers who carry'd her away, and not 
the Perſon whom ſhe has haply favour'd with her Af- 
fection? May not the ſame Thing have happen'd to 
her, ag did to the beautiful Candace, Queen of Ethiopia y 
who while two of her Raviſhers were fighting for her, 
the third, whom ſhe took for her Deliverer, came and 


carry'd her away. 
Dr But 


neſs of his Antagoniſt, flouriſh'd with his Sword 
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ut ſhe went away willingly, I aſſure you, Madam, 


faid Mr. Glanville: Pray don't be in any Concern 
about her : 
If ſhe went away willingly with him, reply'd 47a. 


bella, tis probable. it may not be another Raviſher: 
And yet if this Perſon that reſcued her happen'd to be 


in Armour, and the Vizor of his Helmet down, ſhe 


- 


might be miſtaken as well as Queen Candace. 
Well, well, he was not in Armour, Madam, ſaid Glaw 
ville almoſt beſide himſelf with Vexation at her Folly— 
You ſeem to be diſturb'd, Sir, ſaid Arabella a little 
ſurprized at his peeviſh Tone: Is there any Thing in 
this Adventure which concerns you? ny now J re- 


member, you did not offer to defend the 


eautiful Un- 


known. I am not willing to impute your In- action upon 
ſuch an Occaſion, to Want of Courage or Generoſity; 
perhaps you are acquainted with her Hiſtory, and from 
this Knowlege refuſed to engage in her Defence. 

Mr. Glanville perceiving the Company gather from 
all Parts to the Walk they were in, told her, he would 
acquaint her with all he knew concerning the diſguiſed 


Lady 


when they were in the Coach on their Retum 


Home ; and Arabella impatient for the promis'd Story, 
propoſed to leave the Gardens immediately, which was 
gladly comply'd with by Mr. Glanville, who heartily 
repented his having carry'd her thither. | 


CHAP. II. 


Which ends with a very unfavourable Predidim 


Por our Heroine. 


S ſoon as they were ſeated in the Coach ſhe did 


not fail to call upon him to perform his Promile : 


But Mr. Glanville, exceſſively out of Humour at her 
expoſing herſelf in the Gardens, reply'd, without con- 
ſidering whether he ſhould not offend her, That he 


knew no more of the diſguiſed Lady than any body 
elſe in the Place. | 


How, 
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How, Sir, reply'd Arabella, Did you not promiſe 
to relate her Adventures to me? And would you have 
me believe you knew no more of them than the reft of 
the Cavaliers and Ladies in the Place? . 

Upon my Soul, I don't, Madam, ſaid Glanville; yet 
what I know of her is ſufficient to let me underſtand ſhe 
was not worth the Conſideration you ſeemed to have 
for her. 

She cannot ſure be more indiſcreet than the fair and 
unfortunate Hermione, reply'd Arabella; who like her 
put on Man's Apparel, through Deſpair at the ill Suc- 
ceſs of her Paſſion for Alexander — And certain it is, 
that tho* the beautiful Hermione was guilty of one 
great Error which loſt her the Eſteem of Alex- 
ander, yet ſhe had a high and noble Soul; as was 
manifeſt by her Behaviour and Words when ſhe was run 
thro? by the Sword of Demetrius. Oh! Death, cry'd 
ſhe, as ſhe was falling, how ſweet do I find thee, and 
how much and how earneſtly have I deſired thee ! 

Oh Lord! oh Lord! cry'd Mr. Glanville, hardl 
ſenſible of what he ſaid, Was there ever any Thing ſo 


intolerable? | 


Do you pity the unhappy Hermione, Sir? ſaid Ara- 
bella, interpreting his Exclamation her own Way: In- 
deed ſhe is well worthy of your Compaſſion. And if 
the bare Recital of the Words ſhe uttered at receiving 
her Death's Wound affects you fo much, you may 
2 what would have been your Agonies, had you 

Demetrius that gave it to her. 

Here Mr. Glanville groaning aloud thro* Impatience 
at her Abſurdities FS . 

This Subject affects you deeply, I perceive, ſaid 
Arabella. There is no Queſtion but you would have 
aCted in the ſame Circumſtance, as Demetrius did: Yet 
let me tell you, the Extravagancy of his Rage and De- 
{pair for what he had innocently committed, was impu- 
ted to him as a great Imbecillity, as was alſo the violent 
Paſſion he conceived ſoon after for the Fair Deidamia. 


You know.the Accident which brought that fair Princeſs 
into his Way. | | 


Indeed, 
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Indeed, I do not, Madam, ſaid Glarvi lie, peeviſhly, 
——4 then PII tell you, faid Arabella, but pauſing a 
The Recital I have engaged myfel to make, added 
ſhe, will neceſſarily take up ſome Hours Time, as upon 
Reflexion I have found : So if you will diſpenſe with 


my beginning it at preſent, I will ſatisfy your Curioſity , 


To- morrow, when I may be able to purſue it without 
Interruption. | þ 
To this Mr. Glaxvilk made no other Anſwer than a 
Bow with his Head; and the Coach a few Moments 
after arriving' at their own Houſe, he led her to her 
Apartment, firmly refolved never to attend her to any 
more Publick Places while ſhe continued in the ſame 
ridiculous Folly. | — | 
Sir Charles, who had ſeveral Times been in doubt 
whether Arabella' was not really diſordered in her Sen- 
ſes; upon Miſs Glenvilk's Account of her Behaviour at 
the Gardens, concluded ſhe was abſolutely mad, and 
held a ſhort Debate with himſelf, Whether he ought 
not to bring a Commiſſion of Lunacy againſt her, 
rather than marry her. to his Son, whom he was yer- 
fuaded could never be Happy with a Wife fo unac- 
countably abſurd. Tho' he only hinted at this to Mt. 
Glanville, in a Converſation he had with Him while his 
Diſſatisfaction was at its Height, concerning A7abelh, 
yet the bare Suppoſition that his Father ever thought 
of ſuch a Thing, threw. the young Gentleman mo ſic 
Agonies, that Sir Chayltr tb compoſe him, proteſted 
ke would do nothing” in Relation to his Niece. that he 
would not approve of. Yet he expoſtulated with him 
on the Abſurdity of her Behaviour, and the Ridicule to 
which ſhe expoſed herſelf where- ever ſhe went; berg 
ing to him, whether in a Wife he could think thoſe 
ies ſupportable, which in a Miſtrefs occaſſon'd him 
fs mach Confuſſoon. en 
Mr. Glawville; as much in Love as he was, felt all 
the” Force of this Inference, and acknowleged to bis 
Father, That he eould not think of marrying 4 abel, 
till the Whims her Romances had put inte her F 
were erazed by a better Knowlege of Life and Man- 


nels. 
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ners. But he added with a Sigh, That he knew not 
how this Reformation would be effected; for ſhe had 
ſuch a ſtrange Facility in reconciling every Incident to 
her own fantaſtick Ideas, that every new Object added 
Strength to the fatal Deception ſhe laboured under. 


** 


8 — — 
E 


C HAP. III. 
In which Arabella meets with anether admirable 
” Adventure. | 


O lovely Heroine had not been above a F ortnight 
in London, before the groſs Air of that ſmoaky 
Town affected her Health ſo much; that Sir Gharles 
propoſed to her to 95 for a few Weeks to Richmond, 


where he hired a Houſe elegantly furniſh'd for her 
Reception. | . 


Miſs Glanville had been too long out of that darling 
City, to pay her the Compliment oh attending her con- 
ſtantly at Richmond; yet the promiſed to b as oſten as 
poſſible with her: And Sir Charles, having Affairs that 
could not diſpenſe with his Abſence from Town, placed 
his Steward in her Houſe, being a Perſon; whoſe Prv- 
dence. and Fidelity he could- . rely upon; and; he, with 
aer Women, and two or three other menial Servants, 
made up het Equipag e. %,, on 

As it was not conſiſtent with Deeorum for Mr. 
Glanville to reſide ia her Houſe; he contented himſelf 
with riding: to Richmond generally every; Day: And as 
long as Arabella was pleaſed with that Retirement, he 
teloved not to preſs her Return to Town till the 
Counteſs of —— arrived) in whoſe Converſation he 
grounded all his Hopes, of her Cure. 

At that Seaſon of the Year Richmond not being quite 
deſerted by Company, Arabellas was viſited by ſeveral 
Ladies of Faſhion; who charm'd with her Affability, 
Politeneſs, and good Senſe, were: ſirangely. 2 
bow to account for ſome Peculiarities in her Dreſs and 
Manner of thinking. 8 21185 | 


Mao Se 
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Some of the younger Sort, from whom Arabello's 
extraordinary Beauty took away all Pretenſions to 
Equality on that Score, made themſelves extremely 
merry with her Oddneſſes, as they call'd them, and 
gave broad Intimations that her Head was not right. 

As for Arabella, whoſe Taſte was as delicate, Senti- 
ments as refined, and Judgment as clear as any Perſon's 
could be who believed the Authenticity of Scudery's Ro- 
mances, ſhe was ſtrangely diſappointed to find no Lady 
with whom ſhe could converſe with any tolerable Plea- 
ſure : And that inſtead of Clelia's, Statira's, Mandana's, 
&c. ſhe found only Miſs Glanville among all ſhe knew. 
The Compariſon ſhe drew between ſuch as theſe and 
the charming Counteſs of — whom ſhe had juſt begun 
to be acquainted with at Bath, increaſed her Regret for 
the Interruption that was given to ſo agreeable a Friend- 
ſhip: And it was with infinite Pleaſure Mr. Glanville 
heard her repeatedly wiſh for the Arrival of that admi- 
| Table Lady (as ſhe always call'd her) in Town. 

Not being able to reliſh the inſipid Converſation of 
the young Ladies that viſited her at Richmond, her 
chief Amuſement” was to walk in the Park there; which 
becauſe of its rural Privacy, was extremely agreeable 
to her Inclinations. 


Here the indulged Contemplation, leaning on the 


Arm of her faithful Lncy, while her other Women walk'd 
at ſome Diſtance behind her, and two Men Servants 
kept her always in Sight. VVV 
One Evening when ſhe was returning from her uſual 
Walk, ſhe heard the Sound of a Woman's Voice, which 
ſeem'd to proceed from a Tuft of Trees that hid her 
from her View. And ſtopping a Moment, diſtinguiſh'd 
ſome plaintive Accents,. which increaſing her Curioſity, 
ſhe advanced towards the Place, telling Lucy, ſhe was 
reſolved if poſſible to diſcover who the diſtreſs d Lady 
was, and what was the Subject of her Affliction. _ 
As ſhe drew nearer with ſoftly treading Steps ſhe 
could diſtinguiſh through the Branches of the Trees, 
now deſpoild of great Part of their Leaves, two Wo- 
men ſeated on the Ground, their Backs towards her, 
and one of them with her Head gently reclined 2 * 
- - othe 
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other's Shoulder, ſeem'd by her mournful Action to be 

weeping ; for ſhe often put her Handkerchief to her 

Eyes, breathing every Time a Sigh, which, as Arabella 

phraſed it, ſeem' d to proceed from the deepeſt Receſſes 
of her Heart. | ES, 

This Adventure, more worthy indeed to be ſtyled an 
Adventure than all our fair Heroine had ever yet met 
with, and ſo conformable to what ſhe. had read in Ro- 
mances, fill'd her Heart with eager Expectation. She 
made a Sign to Lucy to make no Noiſe, and creeping 
ſtill cloſer towards the Place where this afflicted Perſon 
ſat, ſhe heard her diſtinctly utter theſe Words, which 
however were often interrupted with her Sighs. 

Ah! Ariamenes, whom I to my Misfortune have too 
much loved, and whom to my Misfortune I fear I 
ſhall never ſufficiently hate, ſince that Heaven and thy 
cruel Ingratitude hath ordain'd that thou ſhalt never be 
mine, and that ſo many ſweet and dear Hopes are for 
ever taken from me, return me at leaſt, ungrateful Man, 
return me thoſe Teſtimonies of my innocent Affection, 
which were ſometimes ſo dear and precious to thee. 
Return me thoſe Favours, which all innocent as they 
were, are. become Criminal by thy Crime. Return 
me, Cruel Man, return me thoſe Reliques of my 
Heart which thou detaineſt in Deſpight of me, and 
which, notwithſtanding thy Infidelity, ee recover. 

Here her Tears interrupting her Speech, Arabella 
being impatient to know the Hiſtory of this afflicted 
Perſon, came ſoftly round to the other Side, and ſhew- 
ing herſelf, ae ler. ſome Diſturbance to the ſad 
Unknown; who riſing. from her Seat, with her Face 
averted, as if aſhamed of having ſo far diſcloſed her 
Sorrows in a Stranger's Hearing, endeavour'd to paſs by 
her unnoticed. | | 

Arabella perceiving her Deſign, ſtopp'd her with a 
very graceful Action, and with a Voice all compoſed 
| 1 Sweetneſs, earneſtly conjured her to relate her Hiſ- 
L ory. ; 4 | 3 | 


"i Think not, Lovely Unknown, ſaid ſhe, (for he was 
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. really very pretty) that my Endeavours to detain you js 
* proceed from an indiſcreet Curioſity, *Tis true, ſome 15 
8 2 Complaints . 
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Complaints which have fallen from your fair Mouth, 
have raiſed in me a Deſire to be acquainted with your 
Adventures; but this Deſire has its Foundation in that 
Compaſſion your Complaints have fill'd me with: And 
if I wiſh to know your Misfortunes, tis only with a 
View of affording you ſome Conſolation. 1 
Pardon me, Madam, ſaid the Fair Afflicted, gazing 
on Arabells with many Signs of Admiration, if my 
Confuſion at being over-heard in a Place I had choſen 
to bewail my Misfortunes, made me be guilty of ſome 
Appearance of Rudeneſs, not ſeeing the admirable Per- 
fon I wanted to avoid. But, purſued ſhe, heſitating a 
little, thoſe Characters of Beauty I behold in your Face, 
and the Gracefulneſs of your Deportment convincin 
me you can be of no ordinary Rank, I will the leſs 
ſeruple to acquaint you with my Adventures, and the 


Cauſe of thoſe Complaints you have heard proceed from 


my Mouth. 

Arabella aſſuring her, that whatever her Misfortunes 
were, ſhe might depend upon all the Aſſiſtance in her 
Power, ſeated herſelf near her at the Footsof the Tree 
where ſhe had been ſitting, and giving Lucy Orders to 
join the reſt of her Women, and ſtay at a Diſtanee til 
ſhe made a Sign to them to advance, 'ſhe prepared to 
liſten to the Adventures of the Fair Unknown, who 
after ſome little Pauſe, began to relate them in this 
Manner. | 


„* 


— — _— 


FF — 


CHAP. IV. 


In which is related the Hiſtery.of the Princef of 
Gaul. A 


Name, Madam, is Onecia, my Birth Illuſtrious 
enough, ſeeing that J am the Daughter of a 
Sovereign Prince, who poſſeſſes a large and ſpacious 
Territory in what is now call'd Antient Gaul. 
What, Madam, interrupted Arabella, Are you 2 
Pringels ben? nun bunt neon ies Fe 


Queſtionlels 
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Queſtionleſs I am, Madam, replied the Lady ; and 
a Princeſs happy and proſperous, till the Felicity of 
my Life was interrupted by the perfidious Ari amenes. 

Pardon me, Madam, interrupted Arabella again, 
that my Ignorance of your Quality made me be defi- 
cient in thoſe Reſpects which are due to your high Birth, 
and which notwithſtanding thoſe Characters of Great- 
neſs I might read in the Lineaments of your Viſage, I 
yet neglected to pay 

Alas! Madam, ſaid the Stranger, that little Beauty 
which the Heavens beſtow'd on me only to make me 
wretched, as by the Event it has proved, has long ſince 
taken its Flight, and together with my Happineſs, I 
have loſt that which made me Unhappy. And certain 
it is, Grief has made ſuch Ravages among what might 
once have been thought tolerable in my Face, that 
I ſhould not be ſurprized if my being no longer Fair, 
"Ks make you with Difficulty believe I ever was 


Arabella after a proper Compliment in Anſwer to 
this Speech, intreated the Princeſs to go on with her 
Hiſtory, who heſitating a little, comply'd with her 
Requeſt. | : . 

Be pleaſed to know then, Madam, ſaid ſhe, that 
being bred up with all imaginable Tenderneſs in my 
Father's Court, I had no ſooner arrived to my Six- 
teenth Year than I faw myſelf ſurrounded with Lovers 
who nevertheleſs, ſuch was the Severity with which I 
behaved myſelf, | conceal'd their Paſſions under a 
reſpectful Silence, well knowing Baniſhment from my 
Preſence was the leaſt Puniſhment they had to ex- 
pect, if they preſumed to declare their Sentiments 
to me. | 

1 lived in this Faſhion, Madam, for Two Years 
longer, rejoicing in the Inſenſibility of my own Heart, 
and triumphing in the Sufferings of others, when m 
Tranquility was all at once interrupted by an Accident 
Which I am going to relate to you. 

The Princeſs ſtopt here to give Vent to ſome Sighs 
which a cruel Remembrance forced from her ; and con- 
83 tinuing 
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tinuing in a deep Muſe for five or ſix Minutes, re. 

ſumed her Story in this Manne. 
It being my Cuſtom to walk in a Foreſt adjoining to 

one of my Father's Summer Reſidences, attended only 


by my Women, one Day when I was taking this 
Amuſement, I perceived at ſome Diſtance a Man lying 


on the Ground; and impell'd by a ſudden Curioſity; ! 


advanced towards this Perſon, whom upon a nearer 


View I perceived to have been wounded very much, 
and famted away throuph Loſs of Blood. His Habit 
being very rich, I concluded by that he was of no mean 
Quality: But when I had look'd upon his Countenance, 
pale and languiſhing as it was, methought there ap- 
pear'd ſo many Marks of Greatneſs, accompany'd with 
a Sweetneſs ſo happily blended, that my Attention was 
engaged in an extraordinary Manner, and intereſted 
me ſo powerfully in his Safety, that T commanded 
ſome of my Women to run immediately for proper 
Aſſiſtance, and convey him to the Caſtle, while I di- 
rected others to throw ſome Water in his Face, and 
to apply ſome Linen to his Wounds, to ſtop the 
Bleeding. FO | | 
Theſe charitable Cares reſtored the wounded Stranger 
to his Senſes ; he open'd his Eyes, and turning them 
ſlowly to the Objects around him, fix'd at laſt their 


languiſhing Looks on me: When moved, as it ſhould 


ſeem, to ſome Reſpet by what he ſaw in my Coun- 


tenance, he roſe with ſome Difficulty from the Ground, 


and bowing almoſt down to it gain, by that Action 
ſeem'd to pay me his Acknowledgments for what he 
iuppoſed I had done for his Preſervation. 
His extreme Weakneſs having obliged him to creep 
towards a Tree, againſt the Back of which he ſupported 
himſelf, I went nearer to him, and having told him 
the Condition in which J found him, and the Orders 1 


had diſpatch'd for Aſſiſtance, requeſted him to acquaint 


me with his Name and Quality, and the Adventure 
which had brought him into that Condition. 
My Name, Madam, anſwer'd he, is Ariamenes, 
my Birth is Noble enough ; I have ſpent ſome Years in 
my Travels, and was returning to my native * 
| when 
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when paſſing thro' this Foreſt I was ſeized with an In- 


clination to fleep. I had ty'd my Horfe to a Tree, 
and retiring ſome few Paces off, ſtretch'd myſelf at the 
Foot of a large Oak whoſe Branches promiſed me an 
agreeable Shade. I had not yet cloſed my Eyes, when 
the Slumber T invited was diffipated by the Scund of 
ſome Voices near me. e 
A Curiofity, not natural to me, made me liſten to 
the Diſcourſe of theſe Perſons, whom by the Tone of 
their Voices, tho I could not ſee them, I knew to be 
In ſhort, Madam, I was a Witneſs to a moſt horrible 
Scheme which they concerted together; my Weakneſs 
will not permit me to enter into an exact Detaii of all 
] heard: The Reſult of their Conference was, To 
ſeize the Princeſs of this Country and carry her off. 
Here, purſued Cyneria, J interrupted the Stranger 
with a loud Cry, which giving him to underftand who 
I was, he apologized in the moſt graceful Manner 
imaginable for the little Reſpect he had hitherto paid 
me. | | 
[ then intreated him to tell me, If he had any Op- 
portunity of bearing the Name of my deſign'd Ra- 
viſher ; to which he reply'd, that he underſtood it to 
be Taxander. 


This Man, Madam, was one of my Father's 


Favourites, and had been long ſecretly in Love with 
me. | 7 | . : 
Ariamenes then mform'd me, that being enflamed 
with Rage againſt theſe impious Villains, he rofe from 
the Ground, re- mounted his Horſe, and defy'd the two 
Traytors aloud, threatning them with Death, unleſs 
they abandon'd their impious Deſign. 5 
Taxander made no Anſwer, but ruſh'd furiouſly 
upon him, and had the Baſeneſs to ſuffer his wicked 
Aﬀociate to affiſt him: But the valiant Ariamenes, tho 


he ſpoke modeſtly of his Victory, yet gave me, to un- 


derſtand that he had made both the Villains abandon 
their wicked Euterprize, with their Lives; and that 
difmounting in order to fee if they were quite 9 : 

| ound 
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found himſelf fo faint with the Wounds he had received 
from them both that he had not Strength to re-mount 
his Horſe ; but coming on, in Hopes of meeting with 
ſome Aſſiſtance, fainted away at laſt through Wearineſß 
and Loſs of Blood. . i 

While he was giving me this Account, the Chariot 


I had ſent for arrived, and having made him ſuch Ac. 


knowledgments as the Obligation I had received from 
him demanded, I cauſed him to get into the Chariot, 
and ſending one with him to acquaint the Prince m 
Father with all that had happen'd, and the Merit of 
the valiant Stranger, I return'd the ſame Way I came 
with my Women, my Thoughts being wholly engroſs'{ 
by this Unknown. TT | | 
The Service he had done me fill'd me with a Grati- 
titude and Eſteem for him, which prepared my Heart 


for thoſe tender Sentiments I afterwards entertain'd to 


the Ruin of my Repoſe. 


I will not tire your Patience, Madam, with a Mi- 
nute Detail of all the ſucceeding Paſſages of my Story; 
it ſhall ſuffice to tell you, That Ariamenes was received 
with extraordinary Marks of Eſteem by my Father ; 
that his Cure was ſoon compleated ; and that having 
vow'd himſelf to my Service, and declared an unalter- 
able Paſſion for me, I permitted him to love me, and 
gave him that ſhare in my Heart, which I fear not all 
his Infidelities will ever deprive him of | 

His Attachment to me was ſoon ſuſpected by Tax- 
ander's Relations, who having ſecretly vow'd his Ruin, 
endeavour'd to diſcover if I had admitted his Addreſſes, 
and having made themſelves Maſters of our Secrets, 
by means of the Treachery of one of my Women, 
procured Information to be given to my Father of our 
mutual Paſſion. 

Alas! what Miſchiefs did not this fatal Diſcovery 

roduce : My Father, enraged to the laſt Degree at this 

telligence, confined me to my Apartments, and or- 

dered Ariamenes to leave his Dominions within three 
Days. - 

Spare me, Madam, the Repetition of what 21 

| a 


* 
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at our laſt ſad Interview, which by large Bribes to my 
Guards, he obtain'd. 

His Tears, his Agonies, his Vows of everlaſting Fi- 
delity, ſo ſooth'd my Melancholly at parting with him, 
and perſuaded me of his Conſtancy, that I waited for 
ſeveral Months with perfect Tranquillity for the Per- 
formance of the Promiſe he had made me, to do my Fa- 
ther ſuch conſiderable Services in the War he was en- 
gaged in with one of his Neighbours, as ſhould oblige 
him to give me to him for his Reward. | 

But, alas! two Years roll'd on without bringing back 
the unfaithſul Ariamenes. My Father died, and my 
Brother who ſucceeded him, being about to force me 
to marry a Prince whom I deteſted, I tecretly quitted 


the Court, and attended only by this faithful Confidant 


whom you behold with me, and ſome few of my truſty 
Domeſticks, 1 came hither in Search of Ariamenes, he 
having told me this Country was the Place of his Birth. 

Polenor, the moſt prudent and faithful of my Ser- 
vants, undertook to find out the ungrateful Ariamenes, 
whom yet I was willing to find Excuſes for, but all his 
Enquiries were to no Effect; the Name of Ariamenes 
was not known in this Part of the World. 

Tired out with unſueceſsful Enquires, I reſolved to 
ſeek out ſome obſcure Place, where I might in ſecret 
lament my, Misfortunes, and expect the End of them 
in Death. My Attendants found me out ſuch a Retreat 
as I wanted, in a neighbouring Village, which they 
call Twickenham, I think, from whence TI often make 
Excurſions to this Park, attended only as you ſee; and 
here indulge myſelf in Complaints upon the Cruelty of 
my Deſtiny. | 


The forrowful Cynecia here ended her Story, to 
which in the Courſe of her Relation ſhe had given a 
great many interruptions through the Violence of her 
Grief : And Arabella, after having ſaid every Thing 
ſhe could think- on to alleviate her Affliction, earneſtly 
intreated her to accept of an Aſylum at her Houle; 
where ſhe ſhould be treated with all the Refpect due to 
her illuſtrious Birth. | Th 
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The afflicted Lady, tho' ſhe reſpectfully declined 
this Offer, yet expreſs'd a = Defire of commencing 
a ſtrict Amity with our fair Heroine, who, on her Part, 
made her the moſt tender Proteſtations of Friendſhip, 

The Evening being almoſt cloſed, they parted with 


great ReluCtancy on both Sides; mutually promiſing to 


meet in the ſame Place the next Day. 

Onecia, having enjoin'd her new Friend abſolute 
Secrecy, Arabella was under a Neceſſity of keeping this 
Adventure to herſelf. And tho? the long'd to tell Mr. 
Glanville, who came to viſit her the next Day, that 
the Counteſs was extremely miſtaken, when ſhe main- 
tain'd there were no more wandering Princeſſes in the 
2 yet the Engagement ſhe had ſubmitted to, kept 

er ſilent. | | 


CHAT SY. 
A very myſterious Chapter, 


A*® ABELLA, who impatiently long'd for the 

Hour of _ the fair Princeſs, with whom 
ſhe was extremely delighted, conſulted her Watch ſo 
often, and diſcover'd ſo much Reſtleſsneſs and Anxiety, 
that Mr. Glanville began to be ſurprized; and the more 
as ſhe peremptorily commanded him not to attend her in 
| her Evening Walk. This Prohibition, which, tho he 
durſt not diſpute, he ſecretly reſolved to diſobey; and 5 
ſoon as ſhe ſet out for the Park with her uſual Attendants, 


he ſlipp d out by a Back-door, and keeping her in his 


Sight, himſelf unſeen, he ventured to watch her Mo- 
tions. 

As he had expected to unravel ſome great Myſtery, 
he was agreeably diſappointed to find ſhe continued her 
Walk in the Park with great Compoſure; and tho' ſhe 
was ſoon joined by the imaginary Princeſs, yet con- 
ceiving her to be ſome young Lady, with whom ſhe 
had commenced an Acquaintance at Richmond, his 
Heart was at Reſt, and for fear of diſpleaſing her, he 
took a contrary Path from that ſhe was in, that 0 

mig 
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might not meet her, yet reſolved to ſtay till he thought 
ſhe would be inclined to return, and then ſhew himſelf, 
and conduct her Home. A Solicitude for which he 

did not 50 . ſhe need be offended. 

The two Ladies being met, after reciprocal Compli- 
ments, the Princeſs intreated Arabella to relate her Ad- 
ventures; who not being willing to violate the Laws of 
Romance, which require an unbounded Confidence up- 
on theſe Occaſions, began very ſuccinctly to recount 
the Hiſtory of her Life; which, as ſhe managed it, 
contained Events almoſt as Romantick and Incredible 
as any in her Romances; winding them up with a 
Confeſſion that ſhe did not hate Mr. Glanville, whom 
ſhe acknowledged to be one of the moſt faithful and zea- 
lous of Lovers. 

Onecia with a Sigh, congratulated her upon the Fi- 
delity of a Lover, who, by her Deſcription, was worthy 
the Place he poſſeſs'd in her Eſteem: And expreſſing a 
Wiſh, that ſhe could ſee, unobſerved by him, this gal- 
lant and generous Perſon, Arabella, who that Moment 
eſpy d him at a Diſtance, yet advancing towards them, 
told her with a Bluſh that overſpread all her Face, That 
her Curiofity might be fſatisfy'd in the Manner ſhe 
wilh'd, for, yonder, added ſhe, is the Perſon we have 
been talking of. 7 

Cynecia, at theſe Words, looking towards the Place 
where her fair Friend had directed ; no ſooner caſt her 
Eyes upon Mr. Glanville, than giving a Loud Cry, ſhe 
ſunk into the Arms of Arabella, who, aſtoniſh'd and 
2 as he was, eagerly held them out to ſupport 

er. 1 8 

Finding her in a Swoon, ſhe diſpatch'd Lucy, who 
was near her, to look for ſome Water to throw in her 
Face; but that Lady breathing a deep Sigh, open'd 
her languiſhing Eyes, and fixing a melancholy Look 
upon Arabella, 

Ah! Madam, ſaid ſhe, wonder not at my Affliction 
and Surprize, ſince in the Perſon of our Lover I behold 
the ungrateful Ariamenes. 

Oh Heavens! my fair Princeſs, replied 8 * 

at 
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What x it you ſay? Is it poſſible Glanvile can be Aria. 
mene: 4 , = 
. He, cried the afflicted Princeſs with a diſorder'd 
Accent, He whom I now behold! and whom you call 
Glanville, . was once Ariamenes, the perjured, the un- 
grateful Ariamenes. Adieu, Madam, I cannot bear 
this Sight; 1 will hide myſelf from the World for 
ever; nor need you fear a Rival or any Enemy in the 
unfortunate Qnecia, who, if poſſible, will ceaſe to love 
the unfaithful 4#iamenes, and will never hate the beau- 

tiful Arabella. | 
Saying this, without giving her Time to anſwer, ſhe 
took hold: of her Confidant by the Arm, and went 
away with ſo much Swiftneſs, that ſhe was out of ſight 
before Arabella was enough recover'd from her Aſtoniſh- 
} 


a , 


ment to be able to intreat her Stay. 


Our charming Heroine, ignorant till now of the 


true State of her Heart, was ſurprized to find it aſſaulted 
at once by all the Paſſions which attend diſappointed 
Love. Grief, Rage, Jealouſy, and Deſpair made ſo 
cruel a War in ber gentle Boſom, that unable either to 
expreſs or to conceal the ſtrong Emotions with which 
ſhe was agitated, ſhe gave Way to a Violent Burſt of 
Tears, leaning her Head upon Lucy's Shoulder, who 
wept as heartily as her Lady, tho! ignorant” of the 
Ou of” her AMG OE 7 
Mt. Glanville, who was now near enough to take 
Notice of her Poſture, came running with eager Heart 
to ſee what was the Matter, when Arabella, rous d 
from her _ of Grief by the Sound of his Steps, 
lifted up her Head, and ſeeing him approach, 
Lucy, cried ſhe, trembling with the Violence of her 
Reſentment, Tell that Traitor to keep oũt of my Sight. 
Tell him, I forbid him ever to appear — me 


again. And, tell him, added ſhe, with a Sigh that 
ſhook her whole tender Frame, All the Blood in his 


oy 


my ndignation. CF Ml Fg tek 


Then haſtily turning away, ſhe ran towards her 


| other Attendant, who were at ſome - Diſtance - and 


joining her Women, proceeded directly Home. EY 


we is too little to waſh away his Guilt, or to pacify 


* — — — (eel ® ads is * 
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Mr. Glanville, amazed at this Action, was making 
after her as faſt as he r when Lug croffing 1 in his 
Way, A eut to nl il Av 

My 12 Lady „laid the, bd = tell y you, Traitor 

, He da day! interru \ os Glagoiilex \ What! the Devil 

rl mea n £ _ 3 FIR, 

Ape Sir, ſaid the, let me deliver my | Meſta 1 
Mall forget if you Fir to me till I have ld it 
her 1 let me ſee, What comes next: 

o more Traitor, I hope, ſaid Glanville. + -.. 

Nor Sir, ſaid 167 3. .byt there. was ſomething about 
walhing in Blood, and you muſt: keep out ef ter Siglit, 
and not appear before the Natipn Oh dear! I 
have” forgot it half: 1 Lady was in ſuch a piteous 

Takin forgot it, I elieve, as ſoon. as ſhe ſaid it. 
What mal! do fan 


2 Matter, Lad Glanville . ri retake ber, and 


Dy no, DES FT Lucy, Pray don? t Jeothat;: Sir, 

be. be. v ery angry: III venture do afk her 

vn 7 pA over again, , and come back and let you 
ow it. 5 - a. 

But tell me, reply'd Glawoill, We any thin the 

Matter with your Lady 7 She was in a en ing, 


ou. 
006 5 e 1 ves, lr, faid Lucy: but 1 was not bid to 
ſay any” Thing about that. 22 b. N my Lady did 
cry ſadly. — ſigh d as if þ 3 Heart would break; 
but J don't knaw what was the Matter with her: 
Wall WA Clawille, exceſſſvely ſhock'd at this In- 
telligence, Go to your Lady; I am going Home —— 
You may org me ber Nieten to my own Apartment. 
Lucy did as ſhe was. deſur 1 8 and Mr. Glan ville, 
impatient as he was tö unravel the Myſtery, yet dread- 
ing leſt his Preſence ſhould make Arabella be guilty of 
ſome Extravaganee before the-Servants who were with 
her, he follow'd ſlowly. after her, reſolving, if poſſible, 
to procite a private Interview with the Jovely Viſionary, 
for whole Sorrow, tho” he ſuſpected it was owl eil 
lome Sarde [Our] he could. not help W affe 
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e 9 
Net much Plainer than the ge * 


1 vi 


A who had walk'd as felt 40 ber | 


would e. her, got Home rely 115 
could overtake 80 


dana. 4 43 * N £3 db 


As ſoon as fhe e, Is eien, | the farted fom 0 
Chair with great Emotion. $ 

Thou , ſaid ſhe, I know, to intereadld for 
mat ungrateful Man, whoſe Infidelity I am weak 
enough to lament: But open not tiy Moth, I CP 
thee, in his Defence. oy 

No, indeed, Madam, ſaid Lucy. © RYE 

Nor bring me any Account of his Tears, his DeC: 
peration, or his Deſpair, ſaid Arabella, fince* e 
leſs he will feign them all to deceive mee. 

Here Glanville, who had watch'd Lacy I coming, 
and had follow'd her into Arabello 8 Apartment, p 
appear d at the Door. 

Oh Heavens!  cry'd Arabella, lifting up her fine 
Eyes, Can it be that this diſloyal 'Man, unaw'd by the 
Diſcovery of his Guilt,” again Fong” to 9. approach 
me! 

Deareſt Couſin, faid Glanville, What is the Mean 
bn of all this? — How have I diſobliged you? — 
What | is my Offence? I beſeech you, tell me., 

* Aſk the Inconſtant Ariamenes, rep 5 75 G. Kelle 
the Offence of the-ungrateful Glanville, The Betrayer 


e 


0 ri can Wr r r that 93 to the N 


i p 
- * * . ' 1 y 
a . 1 2 : . : _— OT 
* * & © a "+ W 
7 DT — wann a 
9 


* This — War f peeling e at wh Occa- 
ons, is of great Uſe in the voluminous French Romances ; 
fence the Doubt and Confuſion it is the Cauſe of, both to 
the Accuſed and Accuſer, gives Riſe to a great Number 
- of fe * . and N Adventures. 


. 
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chap- 6. IX GTE 20) 


of Arabella. And the Guilt of the one can only be com- 
pared to tho Crimes of the other. 
Good God! interrupted Mr. Glanville fretting ex- 
1 What am I to underſtand by all this? On 
Soul, Madam, I don't know the E of one 


Word 8 u ſay. 
iſſembler ſaid . 15 it thus that hon 
Kod impoſe upon my Credulity.Z Does not the 
Name of '4riamenes make. thee tremble then? And 
can'ſt thou hear that of Cynec;a without Confuſion. 

Dear Lady Bells, ſaid Glanville {miling, What: are 
theſe Names to me: 

Falſe Man, interrupted. Arabella, - Doft thou oreſur me 
to ſport with thy Crimes then ? Are not the Treacheries 
of Ariamenes the Crimes of Glanvi lle? Could Ari amenes 
be falſe to the Princeſs of Gail, gt can Glarvi ls be 
mnocent towards Arabella? 

Mr. 9 who had never heard her, in bis 
Opinion „ talk fo ridiculouſly before, was ſo amazed at 
the incomprehenſible Stuff ſhe utter'd. with ſo much 
Emotion, that he began. to. fear her Intellects were 
feally touch'd.” This Thought gave bim a Cencern 
that ſpread "itſelf in a Moment over his Cou ne. 
He gazed on her with a fix'd Attention, dre „yet 


wiſhing ſhe would ſpeak again; Foul divided between 


his Hopes, that her next Speech would remove his 
Suſpicion, and his Fears, that it might more confirm 
them. 

Arabella taking Notice of his penſive Poſture, turn'd 
away her Head, leſt by beholding him ſhe ſhould 
relent, and treat him with leſs Severity than ſhe bad 
intended making at the ſame Time a Sigu to him to 

8 

Indeed, Lady Bella, faid Glanville who underſtood 
her perfectiy wall I cannot leave you in this Temper. 
[ Far fs know how I have been o unfortunate as to 
offen 

Ar — no longe! er able to. contain herſelf, burſt into 
Tears at this —_ With one Hand he made 
repeated A dim to 28 © gone, with the other Fed 
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held her Handkerchief her x, and a 
of ber Weakneſs ren d and, aged 


But Mr. Glanville, Ane ſhock 4, at 15 apt, | 


inſtead of leaving her, threw hi elf 0 nees 
before her, and faking. her Hand > which "be tenderly 
preſt to his Lips 

Good God!] my deareſt. * ſaid be, How you 
diſtract me by ay Behaviqur ! Sure ſomething #traor- 
dinary muſt be. the Matter. What Foy Ur ech Als 
afflis you? — Am'I N Cauſe e oft fete e Sas 
Can I have offended y yu o much 7. $ eak, 
Madam — Let me know my Crime. „et pb 1 
periſh x I am, conſcious of e Sg ee — 

a 


from his, Does then the the, (© 85 Ps 55 {em . 
light in thy Apprebenſten Mig can qt hope. to 


thought innocent b 2 Ia? No, no, 
Man, the unfortunate Cynecig 40 e de La to Si 
that I will triumph in er Spc 1. wyſe will be ie 
Miniſter of 7 Reveng ez an Glanville thall Giffer 
the Orime o 1 = 
3 the” 1 is his «ins 17 8 Glemil 
ning in in 2257 2. * ai ae 
Crime, 8 nr ig oo! 


don“ t bel oY 95 Bo Juch 5 5 ee 


Vile Sanne, ſaid Arabella, Art amenes, 115 
2ad to C: 72777 STE: to the deluded Arabella. 
row 0! GEL 95 Guilt of (7 fee du 
5 e him It Werde he "ls 
Six" is La RAY and 1 ngratitude, * 
his rg and” Deceſt, merits ahn but Cen 
and Deteſtation from Arabella. 


by my Soul, cr 'd lanuil mutteringly 
e Teh: This j is Abs 22 What 


a my Proſper, g drake, fe ſe 


ſhall I do? | 


le Ben ,Nq more with, 0 
ye. 


bf 0 thee f len my "Thoughts or eker; and abe 


A Fe Hand | 


* 
* ** * 1 _ 
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as Glanvile 'of as Ariamentt, vill J ever behold. thee 
more. 4 en bs 

Stay, deer Couſin, aid Glawill holding her, (for 
ſhe was endeavouring to ruſh by him, ovviling he 
ſhould ſee the Tears that had ovVerſpread ber Face as 
ſhe pronounced thoſe Words, ) hear me, I beg you 
but one Word. Who is it you mean by Ariomenes | 
ls it me? — Tell me, Madam, I beſeech you 
—— This is ſome horrid Miſtake — You have been 
impoſed upon by ſoine villainous Artifice — Speak, 
— Lady Bel — Is it me you mean by Ariamenes : 
For ſo your laſt Words ſeem'd to hint — 

Arabella, without re 6 what he ſaid, Agel 
violently to force her Hand his, and finding him 
ſtill earneſt to detain her, told him with an enraged 
Voice, That ſne would' call for Help, if he did not 
unhand her directly. 

Poor Glanville at this Menace, ſubmiſſively dropt 
ber Hand; and the Moment ſhe was free, ſhe flew out 
of the Room, and locking herſelf up in her Cloſet, ſent 
her Commands to him by one of her Women, whom 


ths org to het, to leave pee Apartinent immediately. 8 
2 £ 1 e 21 bl 33 
F 1 F # th 
"CHAP. vil. RL 


1 abel e great 3 but by * „ 


Prelude 10 eee 


7 , MO [57 1 307 2iof dren 't. : { 3 $i. Wy 


TRoGlatutle: wie fool fixdlike a Statue in the 


Place where A abella had left him, was rouſed 


by this Meſſage, which tho' palliated a little by the 
Girl that deliver'd it, who was not quite ſo punctual as 
Lucy, nevertheleſs fll'd him with extreme Confuſion. 
He obey'd: however immediately, and retiring to bis 
own Apartinent; -endezvour'd. to recall to bis Memory 
all Lady Bella had ſaid. 


: The Ambiguity ef ber Style, which bad led him 


into a Suſpicion he had never. entertain'd before; her 
laſt Words had partly explain'd, if, as he underſtood ſhe 
Gd, the meant him by Avis: © Taking this for 


T 3 gramed, 
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ranted, he cynceived ſome Plot grounded en 
er Romantick Noton had | cen 1 to prepollels-ir 


py 


gainſt him. 7 
758 George's E chavigur to 12 l d that Moment into 
his Thoughts: He iniſtanfly r ected all his Foqleries, 


its: 

is Hiſtgry, bie Letter, his Capverſation, all appaxeutly 
copied from ale. Books ſhe was fo fond of, and pre- 
2 ly done. with 8'View 40, ſome otber Deſiga/upan 


"Theſe RefleQiqns, jain'd to his new awgaked Suſp- 
© cions, 8 de Was in Love with her, convinced him 
he was the Author of their preſent Miſſunderſtanding; 

and that he had impoſed ſome new Fallacy upon 
| robert „ in order {0 Promote a Varel between 


Fired almoſt to Madneſ at this Thought, he Narp' 
about his Room, vowing Revenge upon Sir George, 
execrating Romances, and curſing his own Stupidity 
for not diſcovering Sir George was his Rival, and 
dees. his plotting Talent, not providing againſt. 

Boo od 36-409 yd ent 

His firſt Re lations, wer to ſet ayt ;mmodiatel fon 
Sir George's 2 and s him to confeſs the Part he 
had acted againſt him: But àa Moment*s Conſideration 
convinced him, that yas nat the moſt probable Place to 
find him in, ſince it was much more likely he was 


waiting\the Bueceſs, of. his: Schemes in Landi, or. per- 


haps at Richmond. inn 2 d$\ : AN AERO Bol 
Next to Le his Vengeance, the Pleaſure of 


detec ch. [A 'Mannot,r that be Saul 
Ry deny any. r x Flle . Coil, 1x veal ts 


Jeart. 


gone to London, to make Lady Bella believe it was in 


Obedience tg her Commands that he bad left her, with 


a Purpoſe not to return till he bad. cleared hig Inno- 


A z but in reality to conceal; himſelf, in his own: 
5 an / Whay Bias? big aucun Abſence 
wou 90 pradu | 


ge. 81000 15790 + | 


A thi 8 taken his Reſolution, 85 ſent for Mr. 


Roberts is Father + Seward, to whoſe Cate he had 


1 TS entruſte 


He reſolved 8 gy ive it out, that: To Was: 


P. reren A re . o > PA ro K nee Y 


De SON. SgRrg rere 
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entruſted Lady Bells in her Retirement, and acquaint- 


ing him with Part of his Apprehenſians with Regard to 
Sir George's Attempts upon his Couſin; he imparted to 
him his Deſign of ſtaying conceal'd there, in order to 
difover more effeftually thoſe Attempts, and to pre- 
ferve Lady Bella from any Conſequence ei hem. 
Mr. Roberts approved of his Deſign; and aſſured 
him of bis Vigilance and Care, both in concealing his 
8 5010 alſo in giving him Notice of every Thing 
that paſs d. . e N 
Mr. Glanville then wrote a ſhort Billet to Arabella, 
expreſſing his Grief for her Diſpleaſure, bis Departure 
in Obedienee to her Orders, and his Reſolution not 
to appear, in her Preſence, till he could give her con- 
yincing Proofs of his Innocence. os 
This Letter he ſent by Roberts, which Arabella con- 
deſcended to read, but. would return no Anſwer. 
Mr. Glanville then mounting his Horſe, which 
Roberts had order'd to be got ready, rode away, and 
leaving him at a Houſe he ' ſometimes put up at, re- 
turn d on Foot, and was let in by Mr. Roberts at 
ns Garden-door, and conducted unſeen to his Cham: 


While he paſs d that Night and great Part of the 
next Day, meditating on the Treachery of Sir George, 
and ſoothing his Uneaſineſs with the Hopes of Revenge, 
Arabella, nodefs diſquieted, muſad on the re. Fo 
her Lover, the Deſpait of N and. the Impoſſibilty 
e her ever being happy. Tben ranſacking her Me- 
mory for Inſtanees: in ber Romances of Ladies equally 
unfortunate with herſalf, ſne would: ſometimes. compare 
herſell to one Lady, ſometimes to another, adapting 
their Sentiments, and making Uſe of their Language 

reat Part of the being ſpent in this Manner, 
the uneaſy Reſtleſsneſe ef her Aud, mods Ben with to 
fee Cynecia aggtin. She longed td afk her a hundred 
Queſtions about the Unfaithful Atiametes, which: the 
Suddennęſs of her Departute, and her own Aſtaniſhment 
Preyented her from doing, when ſhe made that fatal 
Discovery x Which had coſt her ſo much Uneaſineſs. ct 
05 F 7 | Sometimes 
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Sometimes a faint Hope would ariſe in her Mind 
that Cynecia might be miſtaken, thro* the great Re- 
ſemblance that 1 was between Ari amenes and 
Glawville. 230004 

She remember'd has ain had bows: FIND 
by the Likeneſs of C yrus to Spitridates 2: and concluded 
that illuſtrious Prince inconſtant, becauſe Spitrivlates,' 
whom ſhe took for Cyrus, ſaw her carry'J auay, with · 
out offering to reſcue her. 

Dwelling with Eagerneſs upon this T heught, becuglt 
it afforded her a temporary Relief from others more 
tormenting, ſhe reſolved to go to the Park, tho' ſhe 


had but little hopes of finding Cynecia there; "ſuppoſing | 


it but too probable, that the 'Diſturbance - which th 
Sight or fancy'd Sight of Ariamenes had given her, 
would confine 'her for ſome Days to her Chamber, 


Yet however ſmall the Probability was of meeting with 
her, ſhe could not reſiſt the . Deſire ſhe felt of 


to ſeek her. 

Diſpenſing therefore with the Attendance of any othe 
Servant but. Lucy, ſhe left her Apartment, with a De- 
ſign of reſuming her uſual Walk, when ſhe was met 
at her ſtepping out of the Door by Lady L—'s three 
Daughters, (who had viſited her during her Reſidence 
at Richmond,) and another young Lady. 

Theſe Ladies, who to vary the Scene of their Ru- 
ral Diverſions, were to croſs over to Twickenham 
and 'wall there, preſt La 's Bella: to accompany them. 
Our melancholly Heroine refuſed them at firſt, but upon 


their repeated Importanity, recollecting that the Prin- 
ceſs of Gau had inform d her ſhe reſided there, ſhe 


conſented . to go, in Hopes ſome favourable Chance 
might bring her in their Way, or diſcover the Place of 
her Retreat, when ſhe coul "eaſily find ſome Eren 
for leaving ber Companions, and going to her. 
' Mr. Roberts, who according to his aſtructions, nar- 
Towly. watch'd 4rabell#s Motions, finding ſhe did nol 
command * Attendance as uſual, reſolved however 5 
3 « vo of this Party. He had but juſt Time' to 
pay acquaint Mr. Glanvi lle, and then followed 
the Ladi at a Diſtance, who taking Boat, paſs d *. 
: 0 
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to Twickenham, which he alſo did as ſoon as he ſaw 
them landed. | 8 | 5 


CH AP. VIII. 
Which acquaints the Reader with two very ex- 
EE traordinary Accidents. 


F Glanville, who did not doubt but Roberts 


— — > 4 


man up the Walk in which the Lovers were. The 
Lady obſerving him firſt, for Sir George's Back was to- 


wards him, ſhriek d aloud, and not knowing what fhe 


u- did, ran towards the Houſe, crying for Help, and came 
back as faſt, yet not Time enough to prevent Miſchief: 
For Mr. Glanville, actuated by an irreſiſtable Fury, 
cry'd out to Sir George to defend bimſelf, who had but 
m. juſt Time to draw his Sword and make an ineffectual 
he i Paſs at Mr. Glanville, when he received kis into his 
ner Body, and fell to.the Ground, | + 
e of Mr. Glanvi lle, loſing hisR&ſentment- inſenſibly at the 
dight of his Rival's Blood, threw down his Sword, 
and endeavour d to ſupport-him:; While the Lady, who 
** bad loſt her Veil, in her running, and to the great 


Aſtoniſnment of Mr. Gunvi de, proved to be his Siſtar, 


* came ug g thems with Tears and Exclamaticns, 
* 1 ing bertel tor all. that had happen d. Mr. Cn. 
deen We, with; a Heart throbbing with Ramorſe for wo 
* : of 


dapy one ;o the Walks; his Heart leap'd at this tran» 
ſient Vie | 
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he had done, gazed on his Siſter with an accuſing 
Look, as ſhe hung over the wounded Baronet with 
ſtreaming Eyes, ſometimes wringing her Hands, then 
claſping them together in an Agony of Grief, 

Sir George having Strength enough left to obſerve 
her Diſorder, and the generous Concern of Glanvilk, 
who holding him in his Arms, intreated his Siſter to 
ſend for proper Aſſiſtance, Dear Charles, ſaid he, you 
are too kind, I have uſed you very ill, I have deſerved 
my Death from your Hand — You know not what 
1 favs been baſe enough to practiſe againſt you — If 

I can but live to clear your Innocence to Lady Bella, 
and free you from the Conſequences of this Action, I 
ſhall die fatisfy'd — . q 33 5 
' His Strength failing him at theſe Words, he fainted 
away in Mr. Glanville's Arms; who tho' now convinced 
of his Treachery, was extremely ſhock'd at the Con- 
dition he ſaw him in. | F 
- Miſs Glanville rene wing her Tears and Exclamations 
at this Sight, he was obliged to lay Sir George gently 
upon the Ground, and ran to find out ſomebody to ſend 
for a Surgeon, and to help him to convey him into the 
Bo os ne ol ea hlomoy 
In his Way he was met by Mr. Roberts, who was 
coming to ſeek him; and with a Look of Terror and 
Confuſion told him, Lady Bella was brought Home ex- 
tremely ill — that her Life had been in Danger, and 

ray ſhe was but juſt recover'd from a terrible fainting 

it. | . 885 : 

Mr. Glanville, tho! greatly alarm'd at this News, 
forgot not to take all poſſible Care of Sir George; di- 
recting Roberts to get ſome Perſon to carry him into 
the Houſe, and giving him Orders to procure proper 
Aſſiſtance, fle w to Lag Bella's Apartment, 
Her Women had juſt put her to Bed, raving as in a 
firong Delirium. Mr. Glanville approach'd her, and 
finding tie was in a violent Fever, diſpatch'd a Man 
and Horſe SO to Town, to pet Fhyſicians, 
and to acquaint his Father with what had happen d. 
Mr. Roberts, upon the Surgeon's Report that Sir 
George was not mortally wounded, came to inform him 


kept very 
the neceſſary Methods were taken to abate the Violence 


amazed to the laſt Degree at two ſuch terrible Acci- 
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of this good News, but he found. him incapable. of 
lining to him, and im, Agonies not to be expreſt. 
"Twas with Difficulty they forced bim out of 4rabella's 
Chamber into her own; where, throwing himſelf upon 
his Bed, he refuſed to ſee or ſpeak: to any Body, till 
bg, as * told Sir Charles and the Phyſicians were 
Welk..." 3 oe noagnyt n anne e 
. lle then ran eagerly to hear their Opinions of his 
beloved Couſin, which he ſoon diſeovered by their 5. 
nificant. Geſtures and half pronounced Words, to 
very bad. They comforted him however, with He 
that ſhe might recover, and inſiſting upon her being 
quet;obliped him to quit the ROH. While all 


of the Diſeaſe, Sit Charles, who had been informed by 
his Steward of his Son's Duel with Sir George, was 
dens. Ke s 
Having en his Son to his Chamber, and recom- 
mended him to be patient and compaſed, he went to 
viſit the, young Baronet, and was not a little ſurprized 
to find his Daughter ſitting at his Bed's Head, with all 
the Appearance of a violent - Affliction. n 
Indeed Miſs Glanvilles Cares were ſo wholly en- 
AI by Sir George's, that ſhe hardly ever thought of 
er Couſin Arabella, and had juſt ſtept into her Chamber 
while the Surgeons were dreſſing Sir George's Wound, 
and rene w'd her Attendance upon him as ſoon as that 
TIER. ̃ ⅛ -k ² 7 ew 
Miſs Glanville: however, thought proper to make 
ſome trifling Excuſes to her Father bh her Solicitude 
about Sir George. And the young Baronet, ' on whom 
the Fear of Death produced its uſual Effects, and made 
him extremely concern'd for the Errors of his:paſt Life, 
and very _ of attoning for them if poſtible, aſ- 
lured Sir Charles, that if he Fived he would offer himſelf: 
to his Acceptance for a Son-in-Law ; declaring that he 
had baſely trifled with the Eſteem of his Da, but 


that ſhe had wholly ſubdued him to herſelf by her for- 
giving Tenderneſs. VF 


Sir 
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Sir Charles was 1 of knowing ths Occaſion 
of his Quarret with Son, but Sir Seyrge was too 
wenk to hold any further Converſation, ppbn Which 
Charier, after a ſhort Viſit retired, ta 8 
ville along with him | 
That te Reader, whoſe ErnpHhaticn i ns bod 
upon the Stretch to conceive the Meaning of theſe Two 
extraordinary Incidents; may be left no longer in Suf- 
peiiſe, we think proper to explain them botd in the fol- 
lowing Chapter, that we mity inthe next e 225 
ar e * . 
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Which will be fund 5, contads 1ofermietion 415 
 Iutely neceſſary for the right wnder/ia —_ of 
Nw A „ 


0 R fair adn; anichey Hereite, ecoipred 3 
the Ladies we have mention d, having croſf'd 

Raver, purſusd their Walk upbn its winding Bafiks, "ets 
tertainin CE wie uſual Topics of Comer. 
* a _ Ladies, ſuch as thelr Winnings and 
gs at; g, & Priees' of Silks; the neweſt Taſhi- 
_ — 2 beſt Heir- Cutter, the Scxmda} at the lat A 
lcmbly,/ G 3.9 £ all. POO UC IL 

Arabdltwnres (0 dige wilt this (as the* 0 
inſip id Diſcourſe, which gave no Relief to the Alixiet 
of ho Mind, but added à Kind of Fretfulneſs and Im- 
patience tb her Grief; that ſhe reſolved to quit them, 
and with Luc; go in queſt of the Princeſs of Guns 
Retreat. . 

The Ladies however; rnfifiel” upon het not leaving 
them andcher ExculcTthaP ſhe was goi bg in ſeargh 
an unfortunate Unktdwn; for whom ſhe had you'd A 
Friendihip, made them a immediately reſolot to ac. 

2 her, exttemetſy diyerted with th Gate of 
the Deſign, and ſacri her to their Marth 
— Whiſper ſtifled aughs, and a thouſand: 1 
ſprightly 


12 


” 
4b 


ſprightly Sallies, 'which' the diſconſolate Arabella took 
2 of, ſo deeply were her Thoughts engaged. 
Tho' ſhe knew not which Way to direct her Steps, 
yet concluding the melancholy Cynecia would certai 
chuſe ſome very ſolitary Place The her Refidence, ſhe 
-rambled about among the leaſt frequented Paths, fol- 
low'd by the young Ladies, who ardently deſired: to Tee 
this unfortunate Unknown; tho” at Arabella's earneſt 
Requeſt, they promis'd not to ſhew themſelves to the 
Lady, who, ſhe informed them, for very urgent Rea- 
ſons, was obliged to keep herſelf conceal'd.. | 
Fatiguing as this Ramble was to the delicate Spirits 
of Arabella's Companions, they were enabled to ſup- 
port it by the Diverſion her Behaviour afforded them. 
Every Peaſant ſhe met, ſhe enquired if a Beautiful 
Lady diſguiſed did not dwell ſomewhere thereabout. 

o ſome ſhe gave a Deſcription of her Perſon, to 
others an Account of the Domeſticks that were with 
her; not forgetting her Dreſs, her Melancholy, and the 
great Care ſhe took to keep herſelf conceal'd. 5 

Theſe ſtrange Enquiries, with the ſtrange Language 
in which they were made, not a little ſurprized the good 
People to whom ſhe: add reſs/d herſelf; yet moved to 
Reſpect by the majeſtick Lovelineſs of her Perſon, they 
anſwer d her in the Negative, without any Mixture of 
Seaff and Impertinenſee. | 

How unfavourable is Chance, ſaid Arabella fretting 
at the Diſappointment, to Perſons who have any Reh- 
ance upon it! This Lady that I have been in Search 
of ſo long without Succeſs may probably be found by 
others who do not ſeek her, whoſe Preſence ſhe may 
Wiſh to avoid, yet not be able. | 

The young . finding it grew late, expreſs d 
their Apprehenſions at being without any Attendants, 
and deſired Arabella to give over her Search for that 
Day. Arabella, at this Hint of Danger, enquired very 
earneſtly, If they apprehended any Attempts to carry them 
away? And without ſtaying for an Anſwer, urged them 
to walk Home as faſt as | poilible, apologizing for the 
Danger into which ſhe had ſo indifcreetiy drawn both 
them and herſelf; yet added her Hopes, chat if any 

„„ U Attempt 


2 a —_ — . — 
— f 2 — — r N 
0 


— — 
8 


ö 
þ 
| 
| 
| 


| 
| 
ö 
[ 
1 
| 
f 


———— —„-—- 


218 Je FEMALE Bock IX. 


Attempt ſhould be made upon their Liberty, ſome gene- 
rous Cavalier would paſs by who would reſcue them: A 
Thing ſo common, that they had no Reaſon to deſpair 


Arabella conſtruing the Silence with which her Con. 
panions heard theſe Aſſurances, into a Doubt of their 


being ſo favoured by Fortune, 8 to inform 


them of ſeveral Inſtances wherein Ladies met with un. 


expected Relief and Deliverance from Raviſhers. 


She mentioned particularly the Reſcue of Statira by 
her own Brother, whom ſhe imagined for many Years 
dead; that of the Princeſs Berinice by an abſolute 
Stranger, and many others, whoſe Names, CharaQers, 
and Adventures ſhe occaſionally run over; all which 


the young Ladies heard with inconceivable Aſtoniſf- 


ment. And the Detail had ſuch an Effect upon dra 


bella's Imagination, bewilder'd as it was in the Follies 
of Romances, that ſpying three or four Horſemen 


riding along the Road towards them, ſhe immediately 


concluded they would be all ſeized and carry'd off. 


© *Poſfeſs'd with this Belief, .ſhe utter'd a loud Cry, and 


[flew to the Water-ſide, which alarming the Ladies who 


could not imagine what was the Matter, they ran after 


her as faſt as poſſible. 
Arabella ftop'd when ſhe came to the Water-ſide, 


and looking round about, and not perceiving any Boat 
to waft them over to Richmond, a Thought ſuddenly 
-darted into her Mind, . worthy thoſe ingenious Books 
which gave it Birth, . | 5 
Turning therefore to the Ladies, who all at once 
were enquiring the Cauſe of her Fright; 

Tis now, my fair Companions, ſaid ſhe, with a 
ſolemn Accent, that the Deſtinies have furniſh'd you 


with an Opportunity of diſplaying in a Manner truly 


'Heroick, the Sublimity of your Virtue, and the Gran- 
deur of your Courage to the World. 

The Action we have it in our Power to perform will 
immortalize our Fame, and raiſe us to a Pitch of Glory 
equal to that of the renown'd Clelia herſelf. 
Like her, we may expect Statues erected to our 
Honour: Like her, be propoſed as Patterns to Hero- 
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ines in enſuing Ages: And like her perhaps, meet with 
Sceptres and Crowns for our Re ware. 
| What that beauteous Roman Lady perform'd to pre- 
ſerve herſelf from Violation by the impious Sextus, let 
us imitate to avoid the Violence our intended Raviſhers 
onder come to offer us. | | WIE; 
| Fortune, which has thrown us into this Exigence, 
preſents us the Means of Forney eſcaping: And the 
Admiraticn and Eſteem of all Ages to come, will be 
the Recompence of our noble Daring. 
Once more, my fair Companions, If your Honour 
be dear to you, if an immortal Glory be worth your 
ſeeking, follow the Example I ſhall ſet you, and equal 
with me the Roman Clelia. | 1 
Saying this, ſhe plunged into the Thames, intending 
to ſwim over it, as Celia did the Tyber. 15 
The young Ladies, who had liſten'd with filen 
Aſtoniſhment at the long Speech ſhe had made them, 
| the Purport of which not one of them underſtood, 
ſeream' d out aloud at this horrid Spectacle, and wring- 
| ing their Hands, ran backwards and forwards like diſ- 
| trated Perſons, crying for Help. Lucy tore her Hair, 
| and was in the utmoſt Agony of Grief, when Mr. Ro- 
berts, who, as we have ſeid before, kept them always 
| in Sight, having obſerved Arabella running towards 
the Water-fide, follow'd them as faſt as he could, and 
| came Time enough up to ſee her frantick Action. 
umping into the River immediately after her, he caught 
Id of her Gown, and drew her after him to the Shore, 
A Boat that Inſtant appearing, he put her into it, ſenſeleſs, 
and to all Appearance dead. He and Lucy ſupporting 
| her, they were wafted over in a few Moments te the 
| other Side: Her Houſe being near the River, Mr. 
Roberts carry'd her in his Arms to it; and as ſoon as 
he ſaw her ſhew Signs of returning Life, left her to the 
Care of the Women, who made haſte to put her into 
| a warm Bed, and ran to find out Mr. Glauville, as we 
; have related. | 
There remains now only to account for Sir George 
; and Miſs Glauvilles ſudden Appearance, which hap- 
pen'd, gentle Reader, exactly as follows, _ 
U 2 Miſs 
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Miſs Glanville, hiving ſet out pretty late in the 
Afternoon, with a Defign of ſtaying all Night at 
Richmond, as her Chaiſe drove up Kew. Lame, ſaw one 


of her Coufin's Women, Deborah by Name, — 


to a Gentleman, whom, notwithſtanding the Diſguth 

of a Horſeman's Coat, and a Hat ſlouch'd over his 
Face, ſhe knew to be Sir George Belmour. 

" This Sight alarming her Jealouſy, and renewing all 
her former Suſpicions, thather Coufm's Charms rival d 
her's in his Heart, as ſoon as ſhe alighted, finding Ara. 
bells was not at Home, ſhe retired in great Anguiſh of 
Mind to her Chamber, revolving in her Mind every 


Particutar of Sir George's Behaviour to her Couſin in the 


Ceuntry, and finding new Cauſe for Sufpicion in he 


+ Thing ſhe recolleted, and reffecting upon the Diſguiſe 


in which ſhe ſaw him, and his Conference with her 
Woman, fhe concluded herſelf had all along been the 
Dupe of his Artifite, and her Couſin the real Object 
of his Love. | : 

This Thought throwing her into an Extremity of 
Rage, all her tendereſt Emotions were loft in the De- 
fire of Revenge. She imagined to ' herfelf fo much 
Pleaſure from expoſing his Treachery, and putting it 
out of his Power to deny it, that ſhe refolved, what- 
ever it coſt her, to have that Satisfaction. 


' - Suppoſing therefore Deborah was now return'd, ſhe 


rung her Bell, and commanded her Attendance on her 
in her Chamber. | Gig 

. The Stern Brow with which ſhe received her, 
IT Girl, conſcious of her Guilt, into a Diſ- 
polition to confeſs all, even before ſhe was tax'd with 


i any ming. | 


Miſs Glanville ſaw her Terror, and endeayour'd to 


| heighten it, by entering at once into Complaints and 


Exclamations againſt her, threatning to acquaint her 
Father with her Plots to betray her Lady, and aſſuring 


her of a very ſevere Puniſhment for her Treachery. 


The Girl, terrify'd extremely at theſe Menaces, 
begg'd Miſs Glanville, with Tears, to forgive her, 
not to acquaint Sir Charles or her Lady, * . 

| | ault; 
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Fault; adding, that ſhe would confeſs all, and never 
while ſhe lived, do ſuch a Thing again. 

Miſs Glanville would make * no Promiſes, but 
urged her to confeſs: Upon which Deborah ſobbing, 
own'd, That for the Sake of the Preſents Sir George 
had made her, ſhe conſented to meet him privately 
from Time to Time, and give him an Account of 
every Thing that paſs'd with Regard to her Lady; 
not thinking there was any Harm in it. That accord- 
ing to his Deſires, ſhe had conſtantly acquainted him 
with all her Lady's Motions, when, and where ſhe 
went, bow ſhe and Mr. Glanville agreed, and à hun- 
dred other Things which he enquired about.” \ Tot 
that Day in particular, he had intreated her- to pre 
cure him the Means of an Interview with her Lady, 
if poſſible ; and underſtanding Mr. Glanville was not 
at Richmond, ſhe had let him privately into the Gar- 
den, where ſhe hoped to prevail upon her Lady to 


0. | 
l What, ſaid Miſs Glanville ſurprized, Is Sir George 
waiting for my Couſin in the Garden then? 
Yes, indeed, Madam, ſaid Deborah : But I'll go 

and tell him to wait no longer ; and never ſpeak to him 
again, if your Ladyſhip will but be pleaſed to forgive 
me | | 


Miſs Glauville having taken her Reſolution, not only 
promiſed Deborah her Pardon, but alſo a Reward, pro- 
vided ſhe would contrive it fo, that ſhe might meet 
Sir George inſtead of her Couſin. , 

The Girl, having the true Chamber-Maid Spirit of 
Intrigue in her, immediately propoſed her putting on 
one of her Lady's Veils; which as it was now the 
Cloſe of the Evening, would diſguiſe her ſufficiently ; 
to which Miſs Glanville, tranſported with the Thoughts 
of thus having 'an Opportunity of convincing Sir 
George of his Perfidy, and reproaching him for it, 
conſented, and bid her bring it without being obſerved, 
into her Chamber. | 5 

Deborah informing her, that Sir George was conceal'd 
in the Summer-Houſe, as ſoon as ihe had equipp'd 
herſelf with Arabella's A ma went into the Walk * 

3 e 
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led to it; and Sir George, believing her to be that Lady, 
haſten'd to throw himſelf at her Feet, and had ſcarce 
ot through half a Speech he had ſtudy'd for his preſent 
urpoſe, when Mr. Glanville gave a fatal Interruption 


5 - Heroicks, in the Manner we have already re- 
lated. 


. ” 
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A. fort Chapter indeed, but full of Matter. 
DICH ON D was now a Scene of the utmoſt 
N Confuſion and Diſtreſs. Arabella's Fever was 
riſen to ſuch a Height, that ſhe was given over by the 
Phyſicians ; and Sir George's Wounds, tho* not judged 
mortal at firſt, yet by the great Effuſion of Blood had 
left him in ſo weak a Condition, that he was thought 
to be in great Danger. 5 | 
Sir Charles, almoft diſtracted with the Fears of the 
Conſequences of Sir George's Death, intreated his Son 
to quit the Kingdom; but My. Glanville, proteſting he 
would rather die than leave Arabella in that Illneſs, he 
was obliged to give Bail for his Appearance, in Caſe 
Sir George dy'd: This Affair, notwithſtanding all 
Endeavours to prevent it, having made a great Noiſe. 
Poor Sir Charles, oppreſt as he was with the Weight 
of all theſe Calamities, was yet obliged to labour in- 
ceſſantly to keep up the Spirits of his Son and 
Davghter. The ſettled Deſpair of the one, and the 
filent ſwelling Grief of the other, cut him to the 
Heart. He omitted no Arguments his Paternal Aﬀec- 
tion ſuggeſted to him, to moderate their Affliction. 
Mr. Glanville often endeavour'd to aſſume a Compoſure 
he was very far from feeling, in order to ſatisfy his 
Father. But Miſs Glanville, looking upon herſelf to be 
the Cauſe of Sir George's Misfortune, declared, She 

ſhould be miſe able all her Life, if he died. - 
Arabella in her lucid Intervals, being ſenſible of her 
Danger, prepared for Death, with great Piety and 
Conſtancy of Mind, having ſolemnly aſſured Mr. Clan- 


wille 
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ville of her Forgiveneſs, who would not at that Time 
enter into an Explanation of the Affair which had given 
her Offence for feat of perplexing her. She permitted 
his Preſence often in her Chamber, and deſired with 
great Earneſtneſs the Aſſiſtance of ſome worthy Divine 
in her Preparations for Death. The Pious and Learned 
Doctor — at Sir Char les's Intimation of his Niece's 
Deſire, came conſtantly twice a Day to attend her. 
Her Fever, by a favourable Criſis, and the great Skill 
of ber Phyſicians, left ber in a Fortnight; but this 
violent Diſtemper had made ſuch a Ravage in her delicate 
Conſtitution, and reduced her ſo low, that there ſeem'd 
very little Probability of her Recovery. Doctor 
in whom her unfeign'd Piety, her uncommon. Firmneſs 
of Mind, had created a great Eſteem and Tenderneſs 
for her, took all Opportunities of comforting, exhort- 
ing, and praying by her. The Occaſion of her Ilineſs 
being the Subject of every body's Converſation at 
Richmond, he gently hinted it to her, and urged her to 
explain her Reaſons for ſo extravagant an Action. 
In the Divine Frame Arabella was then in, this 
Action appear'd to her raſh and vain-glorious, and ſhe 
acknowledged it to be fo (o her pious Monitor: Yet 
ſhe related the Motives which induced her to it, the 
Danger ſhe was in of being carry'd away, the Parity 
of her Circumſtances then with Clelia, and her emulous 
Deſire of doing as much to preſerve her Honour as 
that renown'd Roman Lady did for hers. 5 
The good Doctor was extremely ſurprized at this 
Diſcourls : He was beginning to think her again deli- 
ious ; but Arabella added to this Account ſuch ſenſible 
Reaſoning on the Nature of that Fondneſs for Fame, 
which prompted her to fo raſh an Undertaking, that 
the Doctor left her in ſtrange Embarraſſment, not 


knowing how to account for a Mind at once ſo enlight- 
en'd, and ſo ridiculous, 0 


Mr. Glanville, meeting him as he came out of her 
Chamber, the Doctor took this Opportunity to ac- 
knowledge the Difficulties Arabella's inconſiſtent Diſ- 
courſe had thrown him into. Mr. Glanville taking him 
into his own Apartment, explain'd the Nature of that 

| ſeeming 
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ſeeming Inconſiſtency, and expatiated at large upon 


the Diſorders Romances had occaſion'd in her Imagina- 


tion; ſeveral Inſtances of which he recounted, and fill'd 
the Doctor with the greateſt Aſtoniſhment and Concern, 
He lamented pathetically the Ruin ſuch a ridiculous 
Study had brought on ſo noble a Mind; and aſſured 
Mr. Glanville, he would ſpare no Endeavours to. reſcue 
it from fo ſhocking a Deluſion. 7 


Mr. Glanvilt thank'd him for his good Deſign, with 


a Tranſport which his Fears of his Couſin's Danger 
almoſt mingled with Tears; and the Doctor and he 
agreed to expect for ſome few Days longer an Altera- 
tion for the better in the Health of her Body, before 
he attempted the Cure of her Mind. Mr. Glanvill's 
extreme Anxiety had made him in Appearance neglect 
the repentant Sir George, contenting himſelf with con- 
ſtantly ſending twice a Day to enquire after his Health, 
but had not yet viſited him. | | 

No ſooner had the Phyſicians declared that Ar abella 
was no longer in neu he than his Mind being freed 
from that tormenting Load of Suſpence under which it 
| had labour'd while her Recovery was yet doubtful, he 
went to Sir George's Cb zmber, who by reaſon of his 
Weakneſs, tho' he was alſo upon the Recovery, till 
kept his Bed. 5 | 
Sir George, tho he ardently wiſh'd to ſee him, yet 
. conſcious of the Injuries he had both done and. deſign'd 
him, could not receive his Viſit without extreme Con- 
fuſion : But entering into the Cauſe of their Quarrel, as 
_ſoon as he was able to ſpeak, he freely acknowledged 
his Fault, and all the Steps he had taken to ſupplant 
him in Arabella's Affection. „ 

Mr. Glanville underſtanding by this Means, that he 
had bribed a young Actreſs to perſonate a Princeſs 
forſaken by him; and had taught her all that Heap of 


D 


Abſurdity with which ſhe had impoſed upon Arabella, 


as has been related, deſired only by Way of Repara- 
tion, That when his Couſin was in a Condition to be 
ſpoken to upon that Subject, he would condeſcend to 
own the Fraud to her ; which Sir George faithfully pro- 
miſing, an Act of Oblivion paſs'd on Mr. Gln Ns 
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Side for all former Injuries, and a ſolemn Aſſurance, 
from Sir George of inviolable Friendſhip for the future: 
An Aſſurance, however, which Mr. Glanville would 
willingly have diſpenſed with: For, tho' not of a vin- 
dictive Temper, it was one of his Maxims, That a 
Man who had once betray'd him, it would be an Error 
in Policy ever to truſt him again, | | 


CHAP. XI. 
Being in the Author's Opinion, the beſt Chapter 
| in this History. 


H E good Divine, who had the Cure of Arabella's 

Mind greatly at Heart, no ſooner perceived that 
the Health of her Body was almoſt reſtored, and that 
he might talk to her without the Fear of oy Inconve- 
nience, than he introduced the Subject of her throw- 


ing herſelf into the River, which he had before gat 


touch'd upon, and ſtill declared himſelf diſſatisfy 
with. WIC | 
Arabella, now more difpoſed to defend this Point 
than when languiſhing under the Preſſure of Pain and 
Dejection of Mind, endeavour'd by Arguments found- 
ed upon Romantick Heroiſm, to prove, That it was 
not only reaſonable and juſt, but alſo * and glo- 
rious, and exactly conformable to the Rules of Heroick 


The Doctor liſten'd to her with a mix d Emotion, 
between Pity, Reverence, and Amazement : And tho! 
in the Performance of his Office he had been ac- 
cuſtom'd to accommodate his Notions to every Un- 
derſtanding, and had therefore accumulated a great 
Variety of Topicks and Illuſtrations; yet he found 


himſelf now engaged in a Controverſy for which he 
was not ſo well prepared as he imagined, and was at 
a Loſs for ſome leading Principle, by which he might 
introduce his Reaſonings, and begin his Confutation. 
Tho' he faw much to praiſe in her Diſcourſe, he 
was afraid of confirming her Obſtinacy by Commenda- 
| tion: 
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tion : And tho' he alſo found much to blame, he 


dreaded to give Pain to a Delicaey he revered. 
Perceiving however, that Arabella was ſilent, as if 
expecting his Reply, he reſolved not to bring upon 


bimſelf the Guilt of abandoning her te her Miſtake, 


and the Neceſſity of ſpeaking forced him to find ſome- 


thing to ſay. * | | 
Tho! it is not eaſy, Madam, ſaid he, for any one 


that has the Honour of converſing with your Lady- 


ſhip to preſerve his Attention free to any other Ides, 
than ſuch as your Diſcourſe tends immediately to im- 


preſs, yet J have not been able while you was ſpeak- 


ing, to refrain from ſome. very mortifying Reflections 
on the Imperfection of all human Happineſs, and the 
uncertain Conſequences of all. thoſe Ady antages which 
we think ourſelves not only at Liberty to Tere, but 
obliged to cultivate. 3 „ 
Tho' J have known ſome Dangers and Diſtreſſes, 
reply d Arabella gravely, yet I did not imagine myſelf 
ſuch a Mirror of Calamity as could not be ſeen without 
Concern. If my Life has not been eminently fortunate, 
it has yet eſcaped the great Evils of Perſecution, Cap- 
tivity, Shipwrecks, and Dangers to which many Ladies 
far more Illuſtrious both by Birth and Merit than my- 
ſelf, have been expoſed. And indeed, tho' I have 
ſometimes raiſed Envy, or poflibly incurr'd Hatred, yet 
I have no Reaſon to believe I was ever beheld with 
Pity before. e 
The Doctor ſaw he had not introduced his Diſcourſe 
in the moſt acceptable Manner; but it was too late to 
repent. - ny | 

Loet me not, Madam, ſaid he, be cenſured before ! 
bave fully explained my Sentiments. 

That you have been envy'd I can readily believe: For 
who that gives Way to natural Paſſions has not Reaſon 
to envy the Lady Arabella? But that you have been 
hated, I am indeed leſs willing to think, tho? I know 
how eaſily the greater Part of Mankind hate thoſe by 
whom they are excelPd. | 

If the Miſery of my Condition, - reply'd Arabella, 


has been able to excite that Melancholy your firſt Words | 


ſeem'd 
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ſeem'd to imply, Flattery will contribute very little to- 
wards the Improvement of it. Nor do I expect from 
the Severity of the Sacerdotal Character, any of thoſe 
Praiſes, which IJ hear perhaps with too much Pleaſure, 
from the reſt of the World. „FCC 
Having been ſo lately on the Brink of that State, in 
which all Diſtinctions but that of Goodneſs are deſtroy'd, 
I have not recover'd ſo much Levity, but that I would 
yet rather hear Inſtructions than Compliments. 
If therefore you have obſerved in me any dangerous 
Tenets, corrupt Paſſions, or criminal Deſires, I con- 
jure you diſcover me to myſelf. Let no falſe Civility 
reſtrain your Admonitions. Let me know this Evil 
which can ſtrike a good Man with Horror, and which 
I dread the more, as I do not feel it | 
[ cannot ſuppoſe that a Man of your Order would be 
alarm'd at any other Miſery than Guilt: Nor will I 
think ſo meanly of him whole Direction I have intreat- 
ed, as to imagine he can think Virtue unhappy, how- 
ever overwhelm'd by Diſaſters or Oppreſſion. Bo 
Keep me therefore no longer in Suſpence : I expect 
you will exert the Authority of your Function, and I 
promiſe you on my Part, Sincerity and Submiſſion. 
The good Man was now compleatly embarraſs'd ; he 
ſaw his Meaning miſtaken, but was afraid to explain it, 
leſt he ſhould ſeem to pay Court by a cowardly Retrac- 
tion: He therefore pauſed . a little, and Arabella ſup- 


poſed he was ſtudying for ſuch Expreſſions as might con- 


vey Cenſure without Offence. 

Sir, ſaid ſhe, if you are not yet ſatisfied of my Wil- 
lingneſs to hear your Reproofs, let me evince my Docility, 
by intreating you to conſider 2 as diſpens'd from 
all Ceremony upon this Occaſion. 8 

Your Imaginations, Madam, reply'd the Doctor, 
are too quick for Language; you conjecture too ſoon, 
what you do not wait to hear; and reaſon upon Sup- 
poſitions which cannot be allow'd you. 

When I mentioned my Reflections upon human. 
Miſery, I was far from concluding your Ladyſhip 
miſerable, compared with the reſt of Mankind; and 
though contemplating the abſtracted Idea of pal Fe- 

city, 
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licity, I thought that even You might be produced as 


an Inſtance that it is not attainable in this World, I did 


not impute the Imperfection of your State to Wicked. 


neſs, but intended to obſerve, That though even Virtue 


be added to external Advantages, there will yet be 
ſomething wanting to Happineſs. 9 2 
Whoever ſees you, Madam, will immediately fay, 
That nothing can hinder you from being the happieſt 
of Mortals, but Want of Power to underſtand your 
own Advantages. And whoever is admitted to your 


Converſation, will be convinced that you enjoy all that 


Intellectual Excellence can confer ; yet I fee you har- 


rais'd with. innumerable Terrors and Perplexities, 


which never diſturb the Peace of Poverty or Igno- 
Tance. : . | $6.1 
J cannot diſcover, ſaid Arabella, how Poverty or 
Ignorance can be privileged from Caſualty or Violence, 
from the Raviſher, the Robber, or the Enemy. I 
ſhould hope rather that if Wealth and Knowledge can 
give nothing elſe, they at leaſt confer Judgment to 

* Danger, and Power to oppoſe it. 
They are not indeed, return'd the Doctor, ſecured 
againſt real Misfortunes, but they are happily defended 
from wild Imaginations: They do not ſuſpect what 
cannot happen, nor figure Raviſhers at a Diſtance, and 

into Rivers to eſcape them. oat ett 

you ſuppoſe, then, - ſaid Arabella, that I was 

frighred without Cauſe ? A: rig Do? gt 
t is certain, Madam, reply'd he, that no Injury 

was intended you; Tr ntl ot 2 
Difingenuity, Sir, ſaid Arabella, does not become 
a Clergyman — I think too well of your Underſtand- 
ing to imagine your Fallacy deceives yourſelf; Why 

then ſhould you hope that it will deceive me ? 

 , The Laws of Conference require that the Terms of 
the Queſtion and Anſwer be the ſamg. 
I aſk, if I had not Cauſe to be frighted ? Why then 
am I anſwer'd that no Injury was intended? : 
Human Beings cannot penetrate Intentions, nor re- 


gulate their Conduct but by exterior Ae, 
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And ſurely there was ſufficient Appearance of intended 
Injury; and that the greateſt which my Sex can ſuffer. 

Why, Madam, faid the Doctor, ſhould you Mill 
perſiſt in ſo wild an Aſſertion? | 

A coarſe Epithet, ſaid Arabella, is no Confutation. 
It reſts upon you to ſhew, That in giving Way to my 
Fears, even ſuppoſing them groundleſs, I departed 
from the Character of a reaſonable Perſon. 

I am afraid, replied the Doctor, of a Diſpute with 
your Ladyſhip, not becauſe I think myſelf in Danger 
of Defeat, but becauſe being accuſtom'd to ſpeak to 
Scholars with Scholaſtick Ruggedneſs, I may perhaps 
depart in the Heat of Argument, from that Reſpect to 
which you have fo great a Right, and give Offence to 
a Perſon I am really afraid to diſpleaſe. | 
But, if you will promiſe to excuſe my Ardour, I 
will endeavour to prove that you have been frighted 
without Reaſon. 

I ſhould be content, replied Arabella, to obtain 
Truth upon harder Terms, and therefore intreat you 
to begin. | 

The Apprehenſion of any future Evil, Madam, faid 
the Divine, which is called Terror, when the Danger 
is from natural Cauſes, and Suſpicion, when it pro- 


ceeds from a moral Agent, muſt always ariſe from 


Compariſon. | 

We can judge of the Future only by the Paſt, and 
bave 9 only Reaſon to fear or ſuſpect, when 
we ſee the ſame Cauſes in Motion which have for- 
merly produced Miſchief, or the ſame Meaſures taken 
as have before been preparatory to a Crime. 
Thus, when the Sailor in certain Latitudes ſees the 
Clouds riſe, Experience bids him expect a Storm. 
When any Monarch levies Armies, his Neighbours 
Prepare to repel an Invaſion. 2 5 
This Power of Prognoſtication, may, by Reading 
and Converſation, be extended beyond our own Know- 
ledge: And the great Uſe of Books, is that of partici- 


gs. without Labour or Hazard the Experience of 
others. | 
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But _ this Principle how can you find any Reaſon 
for your late Fright. Ws. 

as it ever been known, that a Lady of your Rank 
was attack'd with ſuch Intentions, in a Place fo publick, 
without any Preparations made by the Violator for De- 
fence or Eſcape ? | 0 


Can it be imagined that any Man would fo raſhly | 


- expoſe himſelf to Infamy by Failure, and to the Gibbet 
by Succeſs ? | 
Does there in the Records of the World appear a 
ſingle Inſtance of ſuch hopeleſs Villainy ? 

t is now Time, Sir, ſaid Arabella, to anſwer your 
Queſtions, before they are too many to be remembered. 

The Dignity of my Birth can very little defend me 
againſt an Inſult to which the Heireſſes of great and 
powerful Empires, the Daughters of valiant Princes, 
and the Wives of renowned Monarchs, have been a 
thouſand Times expoſed. 

The Danger which you think ſo great, would hardly 
repel a determined Mind; for in Effect, Who would 
have attempted my Reſcue, ſeeing that no Knight or 
valiant Cavalier was within View ? 

What then ſhould have hinder'd him from placing 
me in a Chariot? Driving it into the pathleſs Deſart? 
And immuring me in a Caſtle, among Woods and 
Mountains ? Or hiding me perkaps in the Caverns of a 


Rock? Or confining me in ſome Iſland of an immenſe 


Lake ? ba | | 

From all this, Madam, interrupted the Clergyman, 
he is hinder'd by Impoſſibility. 

He cannot carry you to any of theſe dreadful Places, 
becauſe there is no ſuch Caſtle, 'Deſart, Cavern, or 
Lake. 1, 

You will pardon me, Sir, ſaid Arabella, if I recur 
to your own Principles : | 
You allow that Experience may be gain'd by Books: 
And certainly there is no Part of Knowlege in which 
we are obliged to truſt them more than in Deſcriptive 


Geography. 
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The moſt reſtleſs Activity in the longeſt Life, can 
ſurvey but a ſmall Part of the habitable Globe : And 


the reſt can only be known from the Report of others. 


Univerſal Negatives are ſeldom ſafe, and are leaſt 
to be allow'd whea the Diſputes are about Ohjects of 
Senſe z where one Poſition cannot be inferr'd from 


another. | 


That there is a Caſtle, any Man who has ſeen it 
may ſafely affirm. But you cannot, with equal Reaſon, 


maintain that there is no Caſtle, becauſe you have not 
ſeen it. | 


Why ſhould I imagine that the Face of the Earth is 


alter'd ſince the Time of thoſe Herojnes, who expe- 
rienced ſo many Changes of uncouth Captivity ? 
Caſtles indeed, are the Works of Art; and are 
therefore ſubject to Decay. But Lakes, and Caverns, 
and Deſarts, muſt. always remain. | | 
And why, fince you call for Inſtances, ſhould I not 
dread the Misfortunes which happen'd to the divine 


Cielia, who was carry'd to one of the Iſles of the 7 hra- 


ſymenian Lake? 5 
Or thoſe which befel the beautiful Candace, Queen 


of Ethiopia, whom the Pyrate Zenodorus wander'd with 


on the Seas? 

Or the Accidents which imbitter'd the Life of the 
incomparable Cleopatra? . 

Or the Perſecutions which made that of the fair 
Eliſa miſerable ? | 

Or, in fine, the various Diſtreſſes of many other 
fair and virtuous Princeſſes: Such as thoſe which hap- 
pen'd to Olympia, Bellamira, Pariſatis, Berenice, A. 
malagantha, Agione, Allyſinda, Placidia, Arſinoe, Dei- 
damia, and a thouſand others I could mention. | 

To the Names of many of theſe illuſtrious Sufferers 
I am an abſolute Stranger, replied the Doctor. 

The reſt I faintly remember ſome Mention of in 
thoſe contemptible Volumes, with which Children are. 
fometimes injudiciouſly ſuffer'd to amuſe their Imagina- 
tions; but which I little expected to hear n by 
your Ladyſhip in a ſerious Diſcourſe. 
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And though I am very far from catching Occaſions 
of Reſentment, yet I think myſelf at Liberty to ob- 
| ſerve, That if I merited your Cenſure for one indeli- 


cate Epithet, we have engaged on very unequal Terms, 


uf I may not likewiſe complain of ſuch contemptuous 
 Ridicule as you are pleaſed to exerciſe upon my Opin 
ons by oppoſing them with the Authority of Scnbblers, 
not only of Fictions, but of ſenſeleſs Fictions ; which 
at once vitiate the Mind, and pervert the Underſtand- 
ing; and which if they are at any Time read with 
Safety, owe their Innocence only to their Abſurdity. 

From theſe Books, Sir, faid Arabella, which you con- 
demn with ſo much Ardour, though you acknowledge 
yourſelf little acquainted with them, I have learnt not 
to recede from the Conditions I have granted, and 


ſhall not therefore cenſure the Licence of your 


Language, which glances from the Books upon the 
Readers. | 
Theſe Books, Sir, thus corrupt, thus abfurd, thus 
dangerous alike to the Intellect and Morals, I have 
read ; and that I hope without Injury to my Judgment, 
or my Virtue. | £ | 
The Doctor, whoſe Vehemence had hinder'd him 


- from diſcovering all the Conſequences of his Poſition, 


now found himſelf entangled, and reply'd in a ſub- 
miſſive Tone, | 

I confeſs, Madam, my Words imply an Accuſation 
very remote from my Intention. | 

t has always been the Rule of my Life, not to 
juſtify any Words or Actions becauſe oy are mine. 

I am aſhamed of my Negligence, I am forry for 
my Warmth, and intreat your Ladyſhip to pardon a 
Fault which I hope never to repeat. 

The Reparation, Sir, ſaid. Arabella ſmiling, over- 
balances the Offence, and by thus daring to own you 
have been in the Wrong, you have rais'd in me a much 
higher Eſteem for you. | 

Yet I will not pardon you, added ſhe, without 
enjoining you a Penance for the Fault you own 
you have committed; and this Penance ſhall be to 


rove 
f : Firſt, 
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: Firſt, That theſe Hiſtories you condemn are Fic- 
tions. | 

Next, That they are abſurd. 

And Laſtly, That they are Criminal. 

The Doctor was pleas'd to find a Reconciliation 
offer'd upon ſo very eaſy Terms, with a Perſon who:n 
he beheld at once with Reverence and Affection, and 
could not offend without extreme Regret. 

2 therefore anſwered with a very chearful Com- 

oſure: | | 
: To prove thoſe Narratives to be Fictions, Madam, 
is only difficult, becauſe the Poſition is almoſt too evi- 
dent for Proof, . 

Your Ladyſhip knows, I ſuppoſe, to what Authors 
theſe Writings are aſcribed ? 7 

To the French Wits of the laſt Century, ſaid 
Arabella. . 

And at what Diſtance, Madam, are the Facts related 
in them from the Age of the Writer? 

I was never exact in my Computation, replied Ara- 
bella; but I think moſt of the Events happen'd about 
two thouſand Years ago. | 

How then, Madam, * reſumed the Doctor, could 
theſe Events be ſo minutely known to Writers ſo far re- 
mote from the Time in which they happen'd ? 

By Records, Monuments, Memoirs, and Hiſtories, 
anſwered the Lady. h 
But by what Accident, then, ſald the Doctor 
ſmiling, did it happen theſe Records and Monuments 
were kept univerſally ſecret to Mankind till the laſt 
Century ? | | 

What brought all the Memoirs of the remoteſt Na- 
tions and earlieſt Ages only to Fance? 5 

Where were they hidden that none could conſult 
them but a few obſcure Authors ? | 

And whither are they now vaniſned again that they 
can be found no more ? 

Arabella Having ſat ſilent a while, told him, That 
ſhe found his Queſtions very difficult to be anſwer'd ; 
and that though perhaps the Authors themſelves could 
have told whence they borrowed their Materials, ſhe 
1 ſhould 
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ſhould not at preſent require any other Evidence of the 
firſt Aſſertion: 

But allow'd him to ſuppoſe them Fictions, and re- 
quired now that he ſhould ſhew them to be abſurd, 

Your Ladyſhip, return'd he, has, I find, too much 
Underſtanding to _ againſt Demonſtration, and 
too much Veracity to deny your Convictions; therefore 
ſome of the Arguments by which I intended to ſhew | 
the Falſhood of theſe Narratives may be now uſed to 
prove their Abſurdity. | 

You grant them, Madam, to be Fictions? 

Sir, interrupted Arabella eagerly, You are again in- 
fringing the Laws of Diſputation. 

You are not to confound à Suppoſition of which I 
allow you only the preſent U ſe, with an unlimited and 
irrevocable Conceſſion. 

I am too well acquainted with my own Weakneſs to 
conelude an Opinion falſe, merely becauſe I find myſelf 
unable to defend it. 3 

But J am in haſte to hear the Proof of the other 
Poſitions, not only becauſe they may perhaps ſupply 
what is deficient in your Evldence of the firſt, but be- 
cauſe I think it of more Importance to detect Corrup- 
tion than Fiction. 

Though indeed Falſhood is a Species of Corruption, 
and what Falſhood is more hateful than the Falſhood of 
Hiſtory. FL | 

Since you fiave drawn me back, Madam, to the firſt 
Queſtion, returned the Doctor, Let me know what 
Arguments your Ladyſhip can produce for the Veracity 
of theſe Books. - 

That there are many Objections againſt it, you your- 
ſelf have allowed, and the higheſt moral Evidence of 
Falſhood appears when there are many Arguments 
againſt an Aſſertion, and none for it. : 

Sir, replied Arabella, I fhall never think that any 
Narrative, which is not confuted by its own Abſurdity, 
is without one Argument at leaſt on its Side; there is a 
Love of Truth in the human Mind, if not naturally 
implanted, ſo eafily obtained from Reaſon and Expe- 
rience, that I ſtioald expect it univerſally to prone 
where 
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where there is no ſtrong Temptation to Deceit; we 
hate to be deceived, we therefore hate thoſe that 
deceive us; we deſire not to be hated, and therefore 
know that we are not to deceive. Shew me an equal 
Motive to Falſhood, or confeſs that every Relation has 
ſome Right to Credit. 

This may be allowed, Madam, ſaid the Doctor, 
when we claim to be credited, but that ſeems not to be 
the Hope or Intention of theſe Writers. | 

Surely Sir, replied Arabella, you muſt miſtake their 
Deſign ; he that writes without Intention to be credited, 
muſt write to little Purpoſe ; for what Pleaſure or Ad- 
vantage can ariſe from Facts that never happened? 
What Examples can be afforded by the Patience of 
thoſe who never ſuffered, or the Chaſtity of thoſe who 
were never ſolicited? The great End of Hiſtory, is to 
ſhew how much human Nature can endure or perform. 
When we hear a Story in Common Life that raiſes our 
Wonder or Compaſſion, the firſt Confutation ſtills our 
Emotions, and however we were touched before, we 
then chaſe it from the Memory with Contempt as a 
Trifle, or with Indignation as an Impoſture. Prove, 
therefore, that the Books which I have hitherto read as 
Copies of Life, and Models of Conduct, are empty 
Fictions, and from this Hour I deliver them to Moths 
and Mould ; and from this Time conſider their Authors 
as Wretches who cheated me of thoſe Hours I ought to 
have dedicated to Application and Improvement, and 
betrayed me to a Waſte of thoſe Years in which I 
might have laid up Knowledge for my future Life. 

Shakeſpear, ſaid the Doctor, calls juſt Reſentment 
the Child of Integrity, and therefore I do not wonder, 
that what Vehemence the Gentleneſs of your Ladyſhip's 
Temper allows, ſhould be exerted upon this Occaſion. 
Yet though I cannot forgive theſe Authors for havin 
deſtroyed ſo much valuable Time, yet I cannot thin 
them intentionally culpable, becanſe I cannot believe 
they expected to be credited. Truth is not always 
injured by Fiction. An admirable * Writer of our 
| down 
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own Time, has found the Way to convey the moſt 
ſolid Inſtructions, the nobleſt Sentiments, and the moſt 
exalted Piety, in the pleaſing Dreſs of a 4 Novel, and, 
to uſe the Words of the greateſt + Genius in the pre- 
ſent Age, © Has taught the Paſſions to move at the 
Command of Virtue.” The Fables of Æſop, though 
never I ſuppoſe believed, yet have been long conſidered 
as Lectures of moral and domeſtic Wiſdom, ſo well 
adapted to the Faculties of Man, that they have been 
received by all civilized Nations; and the Arabs them- 
ſelves have honoured his Tranſlator with the Appellation 
of Lecman the Wile. | | 1 

The Fables of Æſop, ſaid Arabella, are among thoſe 
of which the Abſurdity diſcovers itſelf, and the Truth is 
compriſed in the Application; but what can be ſaid of 
thoſe Tales which are told with the ſolemn Air of hiſ- 
torical Truth, and if falſe, convey no Inſtruction ? 
That they cannot be defended, Madam, ſaid the 
Doctor, it is my Purpoſe to prove, and if to evince 
their Falſhood be ſufficient to procure their Baniſhment 
from your ay he Cloſet, their Day of Grace is 
near an end, ow is any oral, or written Teſtimony, 
confuted or confirmed? * 

By comparing it, ſays the Lady, with the Teſtimony, 
of others, or with the natural Effects and ſanding 
Evidence of the FaCts related, and ſometimes by com- 
paring it with itſelf. | | 
If then your Ladyſhip will abide by this laſt, returned 
he, and compare theſe Books with antient Hiſtories, 
you will not only find innumerable Names, of which 

no Mention was ever made before, but Perſons who 
lived in different Ages, engaged as the Friends or 
Rivals of each other. You will perceive that your 
Authors have r out the World at Diſcretion, 
erected Palaces, and eltabliſhed Monarchies wherever 
the Conveniency of their Narrative required them, and 
ſet Kings and Queens over imaginary Nations. Nor 
have they conſidered themſelves as inveſted with leſs 


Authority 


| Clariſſa. 
+ The Author of the Rambler. 
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Authority over the Works of Nature, than the Inſtitu- 

tions of Men; for they have diſtributed Mountains and 

Deſarts, Gulphs and Rocks, wherever they wanted them, 

and whenever the Courſe of their Story required an Ex- 

2 raiſed a gloomy Foreſt, or overflowed the 
egions with a rapid Stream. 

I ſuppoſe, ſaid Arabella, you have no Intention to 
deceive me, and ſince if what you have aſſerted be 
true, the Cauſe is undefenſible, I ſhall trouble you no 
longer to argue on this Topic, but deſire now to hear 
why, ſuppoſing them Fictions, and intended to be re- 
ceived as Fictions, you cenſure them as abſurd ? 

The only Excellence of Falſhoood, anſwered he, 1s 
its Reſemblance to Truth; as therefore any Narrative is 
more liable to be confuted by its Inconſiſtency with 
known Facts, it is at a greater Diſtance from the Per- 
fection of Fiction; for there can be no Difficulty in 
framing a Tale, if we are left at Liberty to invert all 
Hiſtory and Nature for our own Conveniency. When 
a Crime is to be concealed, it is eaſy to cover 
it with an imaginary Word. When Virtue is to 
be rewarded, a Nation with a new Name may, 
without any Expence of Invention, raiſe her to 
the Throne. When Arioflo was told of the Magnifi- 
| cence of his Palaces, he anſwered, that the Coſt o 
etical Architecture was very little; and till leſs is the 
Coſt of Building without Art, than without Materials. 
But their hiſtorical Failures may be eaſily paſſed over 
when we conſider their phyſical or philoſophical Abſurdi- 
ties; to bring Men together from different Countries does 
not ſhock with every inherent or demonſtrable Abſurdity, 
and therefore when we read only for Amuſement, ſuch 
Improprieties may be borne : But who can forbear to 
throw away the Story that gives to one Man the 
Strength of Thouſands ; that puts Life or Death in a 
Smile or a Frown ; that recounts Labours and e 
to which the Powers of Humanity are utterly unequal; 
that disfigures the whole Appearance of the World, and 
repreſents every thing in a Form different from that 
which Experience has ſhewn. It is the Fault of the 
beſt Fictions, that they teach young Minds to expect 
ſtrange Adventures and ſudden Viciſſitudes, and _ 
| ore 
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fore encourage them often to truſt to Chance. A long 
Life may be paſſed without a ſingle Occurrence that 
can cauſe much Surprize, or produce any unexpected 
Conſequence of great Importance ; the Order of the 
World is ſo eſtabliſhed, that all human Affairs proceed 
In a regular Method, and very httle Opportunity is left 
for Sallies or Hazards, for Aſſault or Reſcue; but 
the Brave and the Coward, the Sprightly and the Dull, 
ſuffer themſelves to be carried ahke down the Stream 
of Cuſtom. TL : 
Arabella, who had for ſome Time liſtened with a 
Wiſh to interrupt him, now took Advantage of a ſhort 


Pauſe. I cannot imagine, Sir, ſaid ſhe, that you in- 


tend to deceive me, and therefore I am inclined to be- 
lieve that you are yourſelf miſtaken, and: that your Ap- 

lication to Learning has hinder'd you from that 
uae with the World, in which theſe Authors 
excelled, I have not long converſed in Publick, yet I 
have found that Life is fubjea to many Accidents. Do 
tv count my late Eſczpe for nothing ? Is it to be num» 


red among daily and eurſory Tranſactiens, that a 


Woman flies from a Raviſher into a rapid Stream ? 
Jou muſt not, Madam, ſaid the Doctor, urge as an 
"ng the Fact which is at preſent the Subject of 
Diſpute. | 


Arabella bluſhing at the Abſurdity ſhe had been 


guilty of, and not attempting any Subterfuge or Excule, 
the Doctor found himſelf at Liberty to proceed: 


You muſt not imagine, Madam, continued he, that 
I intend to arrogate any Superiority, when J obſerve 


that your Ladyſhip muſt ſuffer me to decide, in ſome 
Meaſure authoritatively, whether Life is truly deſcribed 


in thoſe Books; the Likeneſs of a Picture ean only be ; 


determined by a Knowledge of the Original. You have 
yet had little Opportunity of knowing the Ways of 
Mankind, which cannot be learned but from Experience, 
and of which the higheſt Underſtanding, and the loweſt, 
muſt enter the World in equal Ignorance. I have lived 
long in a public Character, and have thought it my 
Duty to ſtudy thoſe whom I have undertaken to admo- 
niſh or inſtruct. I have never been ſo rich as to affright 
Men into Diſguiſe and Concealment, nor fo poor as » 

e 
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be kept at a Diſtance too great for accurate Obſerva- 
tion. I therefore preſume to tell your Ladyſhip, with 
great Confidence, that your Writers have inſtituted a 
World of their own, and that nothing is more different 
from a human Being, than Heroes or Heroines. 

I am afraid, Sir, ſaid Arabella, that the Difference 
is not in Favour of the preſent World. wo, 

That, Madam, anſwered he, your own Penetration 
will enable you -to judge when it ſhall have made you 
equally acquainted with both : I have no Defire to deter- 
mine a Queſtion, the Solution of which will give ſo little 
Pleaſure to Purity and Benevolence. BY 

The Silence of a Man who loves to praiſe is a Cen- 
ſure ſufficiently ſevere, ſaid the Lady. May it never 
happen that you ſhould be unwilling to mention the 
Name of Arabella. I hope wherever Corruption pre- 
vails in the World, to live in it with Virtue, or, if I 
find myſelf too much endanger'd, to retire from it with 
Innocence. But if you can ſay fo little in Commenda- 
tion of Mankind, how will you prove theſe Hiſtories 


to be vicious, which if they do not deſcribe real Life, 


give us an [dea of a better Race of Beings than now 
inhabit the World. 5 < 

It is of little Importance, Madam, replied the Doc- 
tor, to decide whether in the real or fictitious Life, 
moſt Wickedneſs is to be found. Books ought to 
ſupply an Antidote to Example, and if we retire to a 
. Contemplation of Crimes, and continue in our Cloſets 
to inflame our Paſſions, at what time muſt we recti 


our Words, or purify our Hearts? The immediate 


Tendency of theſe Books which your Ladyſhip muſt 
allow me to mention with ſome Severity, is to give new 
Fire to the Paſſions of Revenge and Love; two Paſ- 
fions which, even without ſuch powerful Auxiliaries, it 
is one of the ſevereſt Labours of Reaſon and Piety to 
ſappreſs, and which yet muſt be ſuppreſſed if we hope 
to be approved in the Sight of the only Being where 
Approbation can make us Happy. I am afraid your 
Ladyſhip will think me too ſerious. ._— I have already 
learned too much from you, ſaid Arabella, to preſume 
to inſtruct you, yet ſuffer me to caution you never to 

diſhonour 
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diſhonour your ſacred Office by the Lowlineſs of Apo- 
logies. Then let me again obſerve, reſumed he, that 
theſe Books ſoften the Heart to Love, and harden it to 
Murder, that they teach Women to exact Vengeance, 
and Men to execute it; teach Women to expect not 

Worſhip, but the dreadful Worſhip of human Sa- 
critices, Every Page of theſe Volumes is filled with ſuch 
Extravagance of Praiſe, and Expreſſions of Obedience 
as one human Being ought not to hear from another 
or with Accounts of Battles, in which thouſands are 
flaughtered for no other Purpoſe than to gain a Smile 
from the haughty Beauty, who. ſits a calm Spectatreſs 
of the Ruin and Deſolation, Bloodſhed and Miſery, 
mcited by herſelf. EOS 5 
It is impoſſible to read theſe Tales without leſſening 
Part of that Humility, which by preſerving in us à 
Senſe of our Alliance with all human Nature, keeps us 
awake to Tenderneſs and Sympathy, or without im- 
pairing that Compaſſion which is implanted in us asan 
Incentive to Acts of Kindneſs. If there be any pre- 
ſerved by natural Softneſs, or early Education from 
learning Pride and Cruelty, they are yet in danger of 
being betrayed to the Vanity of Beauty, and taught 
the Arts of Intrigue. 

Love, Madam, is, you know, the Bufineſs, the 
ſole Buſineſs of Ladies in Romances. Arabella's Bluſhes 
now hinder'd him from proceeding; as he had intended. 
I perceive, continued he, that my Arguments begin to 

be leſs agreeable to your Ladyſhip's Delicacy, I ſhall 
therefore inſiſt no longer upon falſe Tenderneſs of Sen- 
timent, but proceed to thoſe Qutrages of the violent 
Paſſions which, though not -more dangerous, are more 
generally hateful. | 

It is not neceſſary, Sir, interrupted Arabella, that 
you ſtrengthen by any new Proof a Poſition which when 
calmly conſidered cannot be denied; my Heart yields: 
to the Force of Truth, and I now wonder how the 
Blaze of Ethuſiaſtic Bravery, could hindet me from re- 
marking with Abhorence the Crime of deliberate unne- 

ceſſary Bloodſhed. a 
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I beginto perceive that I have hitherto at leaſt trifled 
away my Time, and fear that I have already made 
ſome Approaches to the Crime of encouraging Violence 
and Revenge. I hope, Madam, ſaid the good Man 
with Horror in his Looks, that no Life was ever loſt by 
your Incitement. Arabella ſeeing him thus moved, 
burſt into. Tears, and could not immediately aniwer. 
Is it poſſible, cried the Doctor, that ſuch Gentleneſs 
and Elegance ſhould be ſtained with Blood! Be not too 
haſty in your Cenſure, ſaid Arabella, recovering herſelf, 

I tremble indeed to think how nearly I have approached 

the Brink of Murder, when I thought myſelf only 
conſulting my own Glory; but whatever j ſuffer, I 
will never more demand or inſtigate Vengeance, nor 
conſider my Punctilios as important enough to be bal- 
lanced againſt Life. 

The Boctor confirmed her in her new Reſolutions, 
and thinking Solitude was neceſſary to compoſe her 
Spirits after the Fatigue of ſo long a Converſation, he 
retired to acquaint Mr. Glanville with his Succeſs, 
who in the Tranſport of his Joy was almoſt ready to 

. throw himſelf at his Feet, to thank him for the Mi- # 
racle, as he called it, that he had performed. q 


CHAP. XI. 5 # 
In which the Hiſtory is concluded. 


AR. Glanville, who fancied to himſelf the moſt { 
raviſhing Delight from converſing with his love! A! 
Couſin, now recovered to the free Uſe of all her noble 4 
Powers of Reaſon, would have paid her a Viſit that 171 
Afternoon, had not a Moment's Reflection convinced . 
him that now was the Time, when her Mind was 1 
labouring under the Force of Conviction, to introduce 
the repentant Sir George to her, who by confeſſing the 
ridiculous Farce he had invented to deceive her, might 
reſtore him to her good Opinion, and add to the 
Doctor's ſolid Arguments the poignant Sting of Ridicule 


which ſhe would then perceive ſlie had incurred. 
Vol. II. 


Sir 
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Sir George being now able to leave his Chamber, 
and Arabella well enough recovered to admit a Viſit in 
hers, Mx. Glanville intreated his Father to wait on 


her, and get Permiſſion for Sir George to attend her 


upon a Buſineſs of ſome Conſequence. Sir Charles no 
| ſooner mentioned this Requeſt, than Arabella after a 
little Heſitation complied with it.. As ſhe had been kept 
Stranger to all the Particulars of Mr. Glanville's Quar- 
rels with the young Baronet, her Thoughts were a little 
p pe lex d concerning the Occaſion of this Viſit, and her 

arraſſment was conſiderably increaſed by the Con- 
fuſion which ſhe perceived in the Countenance of Sir 
George. It was not without ſome Tokens of a pain- 
fully ſuppreſt Reluctance that Sir George conſented to 
xerform his Promiſe, when Mr. Glanvilte claim'd it; 
but the Diſadvantages that would attend his Breach of 
it, dejected and humbled as he now was, preſenting 
themſelves in a forcible Manner to his Imagination, 
confirmed his wavering Reſolutions. And ſince he 
found himſelf obliged to be his own Accuſer, he en- 
deavoured to do it with the beſt Grace he could. 
Acknowledging therefore to. Lady Bella all the Arti- 
fices her Deception by Romances had given him En- 
couragement to uſe upon her, and explaining very 
explicitly the laſt with relation to the pretended Prin- 
ceſs of Gaul, he ſubmiſſively aſked her Pardon for the 
Offence it would now give her, as well as for the 
Trouble it had formerly. 

Arabella ſtruck with inconceivable Confuſion, havin 
only bowed her Head to his Apology defired to be left 
alone, and continued for near two Hours afterwards 
wholly abſorb'd in the moſt diſagreeable Reflections 
on the Abſurdity of her paſt Behaviour, and the Con- 
tempt and Ridicule to which ſhe now ſaw plainly ſhe 
had expoſed herſelf, The Violence of theſe firſt 
Emotions having at length ſubſided, ſhe ſent for Sir 
Charles, and Mr. Glanville, and having with a noble 
Ingenuity expatiated upen the Follies her vitiated 
Judgment had led her into, ſhe apologized to the firſt, 
for the frequent Cauſes ſhe had given him of Uneaſi- 
nels; and, turning to Mr. Glanville, whom hs, I 
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held with a Look of mingled Tenderneſs and Modeſty, 
To give you myſelf, with all my remaining Imper- 
fections, is making you but a poor Preſent in return for 
the Obligations your generous Affection has laid me un- 
der to you; yet ſince I am ſo happy as to be deſired 

for a Partner for Life by a Man of your Senſe and Ho- 

, Nour, I will endeavour to make myſelf as worthy as I 
am able of ſuch a favourable Diſtintion. 

Mr. Glanville kiſſed the Hand ſhe gave him with 
an emphatic Silence, while Sir Charles, in the moſt 
obliging Manner imaginable, thanked her for the Ho- 
nour ſhe conferr'd both on himſelf and Son by this 
Alliance. | 

Sir George, entangled in his own Artifices, ſaw him- 
ſelf under a Neceſſity of confirming the Promiſes he had 
made to Miſs Glanville during his Fit of Penitence, 
and was acordingly married to that young Lady, at the 
e e that Mr. Glanville and Arabella were 
united. 

We chuſe, Reader, to expreſs this Circumſtance, 
though the ſame, in different Words, as well to avoid 
Repetition, as to intimate that the firſt mentioned Pair 
were indeed only married in the common Acceptation 
of the Word; that is, they were privileged to join 
Fortunes, Equipages, Titles, and Expence ; while Mr. 
Glanville and Arabella were united, as well in theſe, as 
in every Virtue and laudable Affection of the Mind. 
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